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j&W  Reader, 

HAD  I  Opportunity  but  to  borrow  fomeof 
'the  Author's  Wit.  ’tis  poflible  I  might  fo 
trim  this  curious  Work  with  fuch  quaint  Exprel- 
fions,  as  that  the  Preface  might  befpeak  thy  fur¬ 
ther  Perufal  ;  but  I  fear  'twill  be  a  Shame  for  a 
Man  that  can  fpeak  fo  little,  to  be  feen  in  the  title 
Page  of  this  Woman’s  Book,  left  by  comparing 
the  one  with  the  other,  the  Reader  fhould  pals  his 
Sentence,  that  it  is  the  Gift  of  Women,  not  only 
ro  fpeak  mod,  but  to  fpeak  beft  :  I  (hall  leave 
therefore  to  commend  that,  which  with  any  in¬ 
genious  Reader,  will  too  much  commend  the  Au¬ 
thor,  unlefs  Men  turn  more  peevifh  than  Women, 
to  envy  the  Excellency  of  the  inferior  Sex.  I  doubt 
not  but  the  Reader  will  quickly  find  more  than  I 
can  fay,  and  the  worft  Effedt  of  his  Reading,  will 
be  Unbelief,  which  will  make  him  Queftion  whe¬ 
ther  it  be  a  Woman’s  Wq^ and  aik,  Is  it  podibk  ? 
If  any  do,  take  this  as  anwifwer  from  him  that 
dares  avow  it.  It  is  the  vWrk  of  a  Woman  ho¬ 
noured  and  efteemed  where  (he  lives,  for  her  gra¬ 
cious  Demeanor,  her  eminent  Parts,  her  pious 

A  2  Converfation, 


.vt- 


(  iv  ) 

Converfuion,  her  courteous  Difpofition,  her 
Diligence  in  her  Place,  and  difcrect  managing  of 
her  Family-cccafions  *,  and  more  fo,  thefe  Forms 
are  but  the  Fruit  ot  (ome  few  Boars,  curtailed 
from  her  Sleep  and  ocher  Refrefhmehts.  I  darer 
add  little,  led  I  keep  thee  too  long  :  If  thou  wilt 
not  believe  the  Worth  of  thefe  Things  (in  their 
KindJ  when  a  Man  fays  ic,  yet  believe  it  from  a 
Woman  when  thou  feed  it.  This  only  I  final!  an¬ 
nex  ;  I  fear  the  Difpleafure  of  no  Per  ion  in  the 
publishing  of  thefe  Poems  but  the  Author,  without 
vfhofe  Knowledge,  and  contrary  to  -her  Expedta-  { 
lion,  I  have  prefumed  to  bring  to  public  View, 
what  die  refolved  in  fuch  a  Manner,  Should  never  - 
fee  the  Sun  $  but  I  found  that  divers  had  gotten 
feme  feattered  Papers,  affedted  them  well,  were 
likely  to  have  fenc  forth  broken  Pieces,  to  the 
Author's  Prejudice,  which  I  thought  to  prevent, 
as  well  as  to  Pleafurc  thofe  that  carneftly  defired  to 
view  the  whole. 


(  v  ) 


TiA  Ercury  fhew’d  Apollo,  Bertas  Book, 

•***.  Minerva  this,  and  wilh’d  him  well  to  look. 
And  tell  uprightly,  which  did  which  excel  :  ^ 

He  view’d  and  view’d,  and  vow’d  he  could  not  tell. 
They  bid  him  hemifphere  his  mouldy  noil, 

With’s  crack’d  leering  glades,  for  it  would  pofe 
The  bell  brains  he  had  in’s  old  pudding-pan, 

Sex  weigh’d,  which  bed,  the  woman  or  the  man  ? 
He  peer’d,  and  por’d,  and  glar’d,  and  laid  for 
I’m  even  as  wife  now,  as  I  was  Defer*  (were, 
They  both  ’gan  laugh,  and  laid,  it  was  no  mar  i, 
The  auth’refs  was  a  right  Du  Bartas  girl. 

Good  footh,  quoth  the  old  Don,  tell  ye  me  lo, 

I  mufe  whither  at  length  thefe  girls  will  go. 

It  half  revives  my  chill  troll-bitten  blood. 

To  fee  a  woman  once  do  ought  that’s  good  *, 
Andchode  by  Chaucer’s  boots,  and  Homer’s  furs. 
Let  men  look  to’i,  left  women  wear  the  (purs. 

N.  Ward, 


To  my  dear  Sifter,  Author  of  thefe  Toems 

ryiHO’  mod  that  know  me,  dare,  I  think,  affirm 
I  ne’er  was  born  to  do  a  poet  harm  ; 

Yet  when  I  read  your  pleafant,  witt  y-  (trains, 

It  wrought  fo  ftrongly  on  my  addle  brains, 


■ 


That  tho’  my  verle  be  not  fo  finely  fpun. 

And  fo,  like  yours,  cannot  fo  neatly  run, 

Yet  am  I  willing,  with  upright  intent,. 

To  ffiew  my  love  without  a  complement. 

There  needs  no  painting  to  that  comely  face, 
That  in  its  native  beauty  hath  fuch  grace  ; 

What  I,  poor  filly  I,  prefix  therefore, 

Can  but  do  this,  make  yours  admir’d  the  more  : 
And  if  but  only  this,  I  do  attain. 

Content,  that  my  difgrace  may  be  your  gain. 

If  women,  I  with  women,  may  compare. 
Your  works  are  folid,  others  weak  as  air  ; 

Some  books  of  women  I  have  heard  of  late, 
Perufed  fome,  fo  witlefs,  intricate, 

•So  void  of  fenfe  and  truth,  as  if  to  err 


Were  only  wifhM,  ading  above  their  fphere, 
And  all  to  get,  what, Tilly  fouls,  they  lack, 
Efteem,  to  be  the  wifeft  of  the  pack  *, 

Though  (for  your  fakej  to  fome  this  be  permitted 
To  print,  yet  wifh  I  many  better  witted  v 
Their  vanity  make  this  to  be  enquired. 

If  women  are  v/ith  wit  and  fenfe  infpired  : 

Yet  when  your  works  fhall  come  to  public  view, 
’Twill  be  affirm’d,  ’twill  be  confirm’d  by  you  : 
And  I,  when  ferioufiy  I  had  revolved 
What  you  had  done,  I  prefendy  refolved, 
Theirs  was  the  perfons,  not  the  Sexes  failing. 
And  therefore  did  bed* peak  a  modeft  veiling. 
You  have  acutely  in  Eliza's  ditty, 

Acquitted  women,  elfe  I  might  with  pity, 


Have 


\ 
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Have  w  idl’d  them  all  to  women’s  works  to  look 
And  never  more  ro  meddle  with  their  Book; 
What  you  have  done,  the  fun  dial!  witnefs  bear, 
That  for  a  woman’s  work  ’tis  very  rare  : 

And  if  the  nine  vouchlafe  the  tenth  a  place, 

1  think  they  rightly  may  yield  you  that  grace* 
But  lead  I  fhould  exceed,  and  too  much  love, 
Should  too  much  endear’d  adedtion  move, 

To  fuper-add  in  praifes,  I  fhall  ceaic, 

Lead  while  I  pleafe  myfelf  I  fhould  difpleafe. 
The  longing  reader,  who  may  chance  complain. 
And  fo  requite  my  love  with  deep  difdain  ; 

That  I  your  filly  fervant,  dand  l’th’  porch, 
Lighting  your  fun-light  with  my  blinking  torch 
Hindring  his  minds  content,  his  fweet  repofe, 
Which  your  delightful  poems  do  difclofe, 

When  once  the  cafket’s  op’ned  •,  yet  to  you 
Let  this  be  added,  then  I’ll  bid  adieu. 


If  you  fhall  think  it  will  be  to  your  fhame 
To  be  in  print,  then  I  mud  bear  the  blame  : 

IPc  be  a  fault,  ’tis  mine,  ’tis  fhame  that  might 
Deny  fo  fair  an  infant  of  its  right, 

To  look  abroad  ;  I  know  your  modcd  mind, 
How  you  will  blufh,  complain,  ’tis  too  unkind  : 
To  force  a  woman’s  birth,  provoke  her  pain, 
Expofe  her  labours  to  the  world’s  difdain. 

I  know  you  fay,  you  do  defy  that  mint. 

That  (lampt  you  thus,  to  be  a  tool  in  prior. 

’ Tis  true,  it  doth  not  now  fo  neatly  dand. 

As  if  ’twere  poll  fil’d  with  your  own  fweet  hand 

Jl 


(  viii  ) 


"Tis  net  fo  richly  deck'd,  fo  trimly  tir’d, 

Yet  it  is  fuch  as  juftly  is  admir'd. 

If  ic  be  folly,  ’tig  of  bod),  or  neither. 

Both  yuu  and  I,  we’ll  both  be  fools  together  % 
And  he  that  fays  ’tis  foolifli,  (if  my  Word 
May  fv/ay)  by  my  coofent  fhall  make  the  third, 
1  dare  out-face  the  world’s  difdain  for  both, 

If  you  alone  profeis  you  are  not  wroth  ; 

Yet,  if  you  are,  a. woman's  wrath  is  little, 
i  ^  anos  el  fe  admire  you  in  each  tittle. 


Upon-  the  Author  :  By  a  known  Friend. 


% TO  W  I  believe  tradition,  which  doth  call 


The  Mufes,  Virtues,  Graces,  Females  all ; 
Only  they  are  not  nine,  eleven,  nor  three  \ 

Our  auth’refs  proves  them  but  one  unity. 
Mankind,  take  up  fome  blufhes  on  the  fcore, 
Monopolize  perfe&ion  no  more  ; 

In  your  own  arts,  confefs  yourfelves  out-done. 

The  moon  hath  totally  eclips’d  the  fun. 

Not  with  her  fable  mantle  muffling  him. 

But  her  bright  filver  makes  his  gold  look  dim  : 
JuK  as  his  beams  force  on  pale  lamps  to  wink. 


And  earthly  fires  within  their  afhes  Pnrink. 


B,  W 
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(  ,ix ;  » 

Cannot  wonder  at  Apollo  row, 

H  That  he  with  female  laurels  crown  d  his  brow. 
That  made  him  witty  :  Had  I  leave  to  chufe, 

My  rerle  (hould  be  a  page  unto  your  mufe, 

C.  B. 


In  P  R  A  i  s  E  of  the  Author  Mrs.  Anne  Braaftreet , 

v  I  RT  u  rf’s  nue  anvi  lively  Pattern,  Wile  efthe  Wor- 
fiiipful  Simon  Bradjiveef ,  Ltlij; 

At  prefent  refiling  in  the  Occidental  Parts  of  the 
fVorld  in  America,  alias  Nova-Anglia* 

Hat  golden  fplendent  Star  is  this  fo  bright. 
One  thoufand  miles  twice  told,  both  uay 
and  night, 

(From  th’  orienc  fir  ft  fprung)  now  from  the  wed 
That  fhines-,  fwift-winged  PaoeBUS,  and  the  red 
Of  all  Jovs’s  fiery  flames  furmounting  far 
As  doth  enc h  planet^  every  falling  Aar  ♦, 

By  whole  divine  and  lucid  light  mod  clear. 
Nature’s  dark  fecret  my  Aeries  appear  •, 

Heaven’s,  earth’s,  admired  wonders,  noble  a£ls 
Of  kings  and  princes,  mod  heroic  ia£fcs. 

And  w hate *ef  elfe  in  darknefs  feem’d  to  die. 
Revives  all  things,  fo  obvious  now  to  th’  eye. 
That  he  who  thefe  its  glittering  rays  views  o’er. 
Shall  lee  whai’s  done  in  all  the  world  before. 

N.  H. 


R 
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(  X  ) 

Upon  the  A  U  T  H  0  R. 


>r  *  “'Were extrcam  folly,  fhould  I  dare  attempt 
JL  To  praife  this  author’*  worth  with  com- 
pis  men  t  ; 

None  but  herfelf  muft  dare  commend  her  parts,, 
Whofe  lublime  brain’s  the  fynoplis  of  arts  : 

Nature  and  fktil  here  both  in  one  agree, 

?o  frame  this  m  a  (ter-  piece  of  poetry. 

Falfe  fame  bely  their  fex  no  more,  it  can 
Surpafs,  or  parallel,  the  beft  of  man, 

C,  B.  ! 

Another  to  Mrs.  Anns  Bvadflreet^  Author  of  this 

FOE  M. 

y  ^  ^  r  poem,  lady,  and  admire. 

Your  fex  toluch  a  pitch  lhould  e’er  afpire. 

Go  on  to  write,  continue  to  relate 
New  hiftories  of  monarchy  and  flat e  ; 

And  what  the  Romans  to  their  poets  gav% 

Befure  fuch  honour  and  efteem  you’ll  have. 

H.  S. 

An  ANAGRAM. 

Anna  Br adefireate  Deer  neat  An  Barters. 

So  Bar  las  like  thy  fine  fpun  poems  been, 

That  Barias  name  will  prove  an  epicene. 


Another. 


Anne  Bradftreate  Artes  Bred  neat  An. 


Upon 


/ 


jpg#  Mrs.  Anne  Bradltreet,  her  Poems,  &c. 

Madam,  twice  thro5  the  mufes  groves 
I  walk’d. 

Under  your  blifsful  bowers,  I  (lirouding  there, 
lit  feez’d  with  Nymphs  of  Helicon  I  talk’d, 

For  there  thofe  fwcet-lip’d  filters  (porting  were  : 
Apollo  with  his  facred  lute  fat  by, 

On  high  they  made  their  heavenly  fonnets  fly, 
iPofies  around  they  (trow’d,  of  fweeteft  poefy. 

II. 

Twice  have  I  drank  thenc&ar  of  your  lines. 

Which  high  fublim’d  my  mean  born  phantaly. 
'Flulh’d  with  thefe  Itreamsof  your  Maronean  wines. 
Above  myfelf  rapp’d  to  an  extafy. 

!  Methought  I  was  upon  mount  Hybla* s  top. 

There  where  I  might  thofe  fragrant  flowers  lop, 

I  Whence  did  fweet  adors  flow,  and  honey  fpangles 

III.  (drop. 

To  Venus9  (hrine  no  alters  raifed  are, 

Norvenom’d  (hafts  from  painted  quivers  fly, 

Nor  wanton  doves  of  aphrodites  car. 

Or  fluttering  there,  nor  here  forlornly  lie. 

Lome  paramours,  nor  chatting  birds  tell  news, 
How  fage  Apollo ,  Daphne  hot  purfues. 

Or  (lately  Jove  himfelf  is  want  to  haunt  the  (tews* 

I  5V* 

I  Nor  barking  Satyrs  breath,  nor  dreary  clouds 

Exhail’d  from  S/v#,  their  difmal  drops  diftil 
|  Within 


Within  thcfe  fmry^  ftow'ry  fields,  nor  fhrcuds 
The  fcreeching  night  raven,  with  his  fhady  quill : 
Bur  lyrick  firings  here  Orpheus  nimbly  hits, 

Orion  on  his  fad  led  dolphin  fits, 

Chaim  ting  u  every  humour,  age,  and  feafon  fits. 


V. 


71  !■  i  r  ,  yw  i  th  nighingales,  fee  fpells. 

Which  fweetiy  charm  the  traveller,  and  raife 

V — *  ^ 


Earth’s  earthed  monarch*  from  their  hidden  cells 


And  to  appearance,  fummons  Japfed  days  ; 
There  heav’nly  air  becalms  the  lweiiings  fr 
And  fury  fell  of  elements  allays. 


By  paying  every  one  due  tribute  to  his  praife. 


VI. 

This  feem’d  the  fcite  of  .ill  thofe  verdant  vales 


And  purled  fprings,  whereat  the  nymphs  do  play 


With  lofty  hills,  where  poets  rear  their  tales. 

To  heav’nly  vaults,  which  heav’nfy  found  repay 
By  ecchoes  fweet  rebound,  here  ladies  kifs. 
Circling  nor  longs,  nor  dances  circle  mil’s  ^ 

But  whiifi  thoie  fyrens  lung,  I  funk  in  fea  of  blifs. 


Admits  a  rape,  truth  ftili  lies  undifcry'd. 

Its  Angular,  that  plural  feem’d,  I  find, 

*E was  fancies  glafs  alone  that  multiply^  ; 
Nature  with  art  fo  clofely  did  combine, 

I  thought  I  faw  the  mufes  trebble  trine,  fnine. 


f 


•  •  •  s 

Xill  ) 
VI!  I. 


Your  only  band  thofc  pot  lies  did  compofe, 

Your  head  the  fource,  whence  all  thole  fpringa* 
did  How. 

Your  voice,  whence  changes  fvtectcft  notes  arole. 
Your  feet  that  kept  the  dance  alone,  1  trow  : 
Then  vail  your  bonnets,  poctafters  all, 

IStrike,  louver  amain,  and  at  thtfe  humbly  fall* 
And  deem  yourlelvcs  advanc’d  to  be  her  pedeftal. 

I  '  IX. 

Should  all  with  lowly  congies  lawrds  bring, 
Waite  Flora' s  magazines  to  find  a  wreathe. 

Or  Pintus  Banks,  ’twere  too  mean  offering. 

Your  mule  a  fairer  garland  doth  bequeath 
To  guard’ your  fairer  form  *,  here  ’tis  your  name 
Shall  (land  immurbled  •,  th!s  your  little  frame 
Shall  great  Colcfizs  be,  to  your  eternal  fame. 


I’ll  plcafe  myfelf,  tho*  I  myfelf  difgrace. 

What  errors  here  be  found,  arc  in  errat&'s  place. 


..  .  - 
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T.  D.  on 
the  four 
Parts  of 
the  World. 


To  her  much  Honoured  Father 

Thomas  Dudley,  Efq; 

Thefe  humbly  prefented. 

DEar  Sir,  of  late  delighted  with1 
the  fight  i 

Df  your  four  fitters  cloath’d  in  bjack| 
and  white, 

Pf  fairer  dames  the  fun  ne’er  faw  the  face, 

I'ho’  made  a  pedeftal  for  Adam's  race  ; 

fheir  worth  lo  fhines  in  thefe  rich  lines  you  (how, 

Their  parallels  to  find  I  fcarcely  know  : 

To  climb  their  climes  I  have  not  ftrength  nor  fkill. 
To  mount  fo  high  requires  an  eagle’s  quill  ; 
i  et  view  thereof  did  caufc  my  thoughts  to  fear, 

VI y  lowly  pen  might  wait  upon  thefe  four  : 

•  bring  my  four  times  four,  now  meanly  clad, 
fo  do  their  homage  unto  yours  full  glad  ; 
ivVho  for  their  age,  their  worth,  and  quality, 
Might  feem  of  yours  to  claim  precedency  i 
But  by  my  humble  hand  thus  rudely  pen’d. 

They  arc  your  bounden  handmaids  to  attend  : 

Thefe 


A 


II 

> 


I 


j 


■I  .. 


Dedicatory. 


Thefe  fame  they  are,  from  whom  we  being  have 
Thefe  arc  of  all,  the  life,  the  nurfe,  the  grave, 
Thefe  are  the  hot,  the  cold,  the  moitl,  the  dry. 
That  fink,  that  fwim,  that  fill,  that  upwards  fly*. 
Of  thefe  conflib  our  bodies,  douches,  and  food, 
the  world,  cheufefal,  hurtful,  and  the  good  •, 
Sweet  harmony  they  keep,  yet  jar  oft  times, 
Their  difcord  doth  appear  by  thefe  harfh  rhimes. 
Yours  did  conceit  for  wealth,  for  arts,  for  age. 
My  ffr.tr  do  fhew  their  good,  and  then  their  rage. 
My  other  four  do  intermixed  tell. 

Each  other’s  faults,  and  where  themfelvcs  excel  ; 
How  hot  and  dry  contend with  moift  and  cold, 
How  air  and  earth,  no  correfpondence  hold, 

And  yet  in  equal  tempers,  how  they  ’grec. 

How  divers  natures  make  one  unity. 

Something  of  ail,  the5  mean,  I  did  intend. 

But  fear’d  you’d  judge  Du  Bart  as  was  my  friend. 
I  honour  him,  but  dare  not  wear  his  wealth. 

My  goods  are  true,  tho’  poor,  I  love  no  Health  * 
But  if  I  did,  I  dare  not  lend  them  you, 

Who  mult  reward  a  thief  but  with  his  due. 

I  fhall  not  need  mine  innocence  to  clear, 

Thefe  ragged  lines  will  do*t  when  they  appear  : 
On  what  they  are,  your  mild  afpe£l  i  crave, 
Accept  my  belt,  my  word  vouchfafc  a  grave. 

From  her  that  to  yourfclf  more  duty  owes. 

Than  water  in  the  boundlcfs  ocean  flows. 

-M^rcb  20.  164a.  Ann'2  Brad:itreet. 


fir*  i 

i  ae 


R  O  L  O  G  U  E. 


*  • 

TiO  fing  of  wars,  of  captains,  and  of  kings. 

Of  cities  founded,  common-wealths  began, 

?or  my  mean  pen  are  too  iuperior  things  *. 

Dr  how  they  all  or  each  their  dates  have  run; 

Let  poets  and  hiflori&ns  ietthefe  forth, 

My  obfcure  lines  fhall  not  fo  dim  their  worth. 

II. 

ut  when  my  wond’ring  eyes  and  envious  heart, 

Teat  Bartas  fugar’d  lines  do  but  read  o’er, 

fool  I  do  grudge  the  mufes  did  not  part 

rwixt  him  and  me  that  overfluent  (lore. 

A  Bartas  can  do  what  a  Bartas  will. 

But  Ample  I  according  to  my  fkill. 

ill. 

From  fchoobboys  tongues  no  rei’rick  we  expert, 

Nor  yet  a  fweet  confort  from  broken  firings, 

Nor  perfect  beauty,  where’s  a  main  defeat  5 

My  foolifh,  broken,  blemifh  mufe  fo  fings  j 

Vnd  this  to  mend,  alas,  no  art  is  able, 

aufe  nature  made  it  fo  irreparable. 

IV. 

Nor  can  I,  like  that  fluent,  fweec-tongu’d  Greek, 
Wholifp’dat  firft,  in  future  times  fpoke  plain ; 
By  art  he  gladly  found  what  he  did  feck, 

A.  full  requital  of  his  driving  pain. 

Art  can  do  much,  but  this  maxim’s  mod  furc; 

A  weak  or  wounded  brain  admits  no  cur 
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Tbf  PROLOGUE . 

I  am  obnoxious  to  each  carping  tongue, 

Who  fays  my  hand  a  needle  better  fits, 

A  poets  pen  all  foorn  I  fiiould  thus  wrong. 

For  fuch  defpight  they  caft  on  female  wits  ; 
if  what  I  do  prove  well,  it  won’t  advance. 

They’ll  fay  his  ilol’n,  or  elfe  it  was  by  chance* 

Vi. 

JBut  fure  the  antique  Greeks  were  far  more  mildfl 
Eife  of  our  fax,  why  feigned  they  thofe  nine, 
And  poefy  made,  Calliopes  own  child  ; 

So ’aiOBgft  the  rail  they  placed  the  arts  divine. 
But  this  weak  knot,  they  will  full  loon  unty, 

The  Greeks  did  nought  but  play  the  fool  and  lye. 

VU.  .  . 

Let  Greeks  be  Greeks^  and  women  what  they  are* 
Men  have  precedency,  and  dill  excel  5 
It  is  but  vain  unjuftly  to  wage  war. 

Men  can  do  be  ft,  and  women  know  it  well. 
Preheminence  in  all  and  each  is  yours. 

Yet  grant  fome  fmall  acknowledgment  of  ours* 

VIII. 

Arid  oh  ye  high-flown  quills  that  foar  the  fkies. 
And  ever  with  your  prey  ftill  catch  your  praife. 

If  e’er  you  deign  thefe  lowly  lines  your  eyes. 

Give  chime  or  par  fly  wreath,  I  aik  no  bays  ; 

This  mean  and  unrefined  ore  of  mine, 

Will  make  your  glift’ring  gold  but  more  to  fbine. 


The 
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Four  Ele  M  ENTS. 

HE  Fire,  A.ir,  Earth,  and  Watrr, 


did  conteft 


"Which  was  the  ftrongeft,  noblefl:,  and  the  befl, 
Who  was  of  grcatefl  ufe  and  might’eft  force. 

In  placid  terms  they  thought  now  to  difcourfe. 
That  in  due  order  each  her  turn  lliould  fpeak  \ 

But  enmity  this  amity  did  break  : 

All  would  be  chief,  and  all  fcoi  n?d  to  be  under. 
Whence  iffu’d  winds  and  rains,  lightning  and 
thunder. 

The  quaking  earth  did  groan,  the  jfky  look’d  black. 
The  fire,  the  forced  air,  in  funder  crack. 

The  fea  did  threat  the  heav’ns,  the  heav’ns  the 
All  looked  like  a  chaos  or  new  birth  :  (earth. 

Fire  broiled  earth,  and  fcorched  earth  it  cho’aked, 
Both  by  their  darings,  water  fo  provoked  : 

That  roaring  in  it  came,  and  with  its  fource. 
Soon  made  the  combatants  abate  their  force. 

The  rumbling,  hiding,  puffing,  was  fo  great. 

The  world’s  confufion  it  did  feem  to  threat. 

’Till  gentle  air,  contention  fo  abated, 

That  betwixt  hot  and  cold,  fhe  arbitrated. 

The  other’s  difference  being  lefs,  did  ceafe. 

All  florms  now  laid,  and  they  in  perfect  peace. 
That  fire  fhouM  firft  begin  the  reft  content. 

The  noblefl  and  moft  adlive  element. 
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FIRE. 

'What  is  my  worth,  both  ye,  and  ail  men  know. 
In  little  time  I  can  but  little  (how  ; 

But  what  I  am,  let  learned  Grecians  fay. 

What  I  can  do,  welblkill’d  Mechanicks  may; 
The  benefit  all  living  by  me  find,  1  * 

All  forts  of  artifts  here  declare  your  mind. 

Aftfhat  tool  was  ever  fram’d,  but  by  my  might  ? 

Ye  martial  ids,  .what  weapons  for  your  fight 
To  try  your,  valour  by,  but  it  mud  feel 
My  force  ?  your  fword  &  gun,  your  launce  of  deel. 
Your  cannon’s  bootlefs,  and  your  powder  too 
Without  mine  aid,  alas  1  what  can  they  do  ? 

Xhe  adverfe  walls  not  lhak’d,  the  mines  not  blown. 
And  in  defpight,  the  city  keeps  her  own  ; 

But  I  with  one  Granado  or  Petard, 

Set  ope  thofe  gates,  that  ’fore  fo  drong  were  bar’d, 
Je  hufoandmen,  your  coulters  made  by  me. 

Your  houghs,  your  mattocks,  and  whate’er  you  fee 
Subdue  the  earth,  and  fit  it  for  your  grain, 

That  fo  it  might  in  time  requite  your  pain  ; 

.  Tho’  drong-limb’d  Vulcan  forg’d  it  by  his  (kill, 

.  I  made  it  flexible  unto  his  will. 

|  ^  e  cooks,  your  kitchen  implements  I  frame. 

Your  [pits,  pots,  jacks,  what  eife I  need  not  name. 
Your  daily  food  I  wholfome  make,  I  warm 
Your  flirinking  limbs,  which  winter’s  cold  doth 
^  ou  Pai  acelftans  too,  in  vain’s  your  (kill  (harm. 
In  chymidrv,  unlefs  I  help  you  dill. 


And 
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|V nd  you  phtlofopbers,  if. e’er  you  made 
\  tranfmut&tion,  it  was  thro’  mine  aid.  j 

ife  filverfmiths,  your  ore  I  do  refine, 
iVhat  mingled  lay  with  earth,  I  caufe  to  fhine  : 

3ut  let  me  leave  thefe  things  my  flame  afpires, 

!lo  match  on  high  with  the  celeflial  fires 

The  fun  an  orb  of  fire  was  held  of  old,  ^  1 

Dur  fages  now  another  tale  hav®  told  ; 

But  be  he  what  they  will,  yet  his  afpeft 
A  burning  fiery  heat  we  find  refleft. 

And  of  the  felf-fame  nature  is  with  mine. 

Cold  filler  earth,  no  witnefs  needs  but  thine  :  » 

How  doth  his  warmth  refrefb  thy  frozen  back, 
iAnd  trim  thee  brave  in  green,  after  thy  black  ? 
jBoth  man  and  bead  rejoice  at  his  approach. 

And  birds  do  fing,  to  fee  his  glittering  coach. 

And  tho*  nought  but  Salamanders  live  in  fire. 

And  fly  Piraufta  call’d,  all  elfe  expire  ; 

Yet  men  and  bell  aflronomers  will  tell. 

Fixed  in  heavenly  conftellations  dwell. 

My  planets  of  both  fexes,  .whofe  degree 
Poor  heathen  judg’d  worthy  a  deity. 

There’s  Orion  arm’d  attended  by  his  dog. 

The  Theban y  flout  Alcides  with  his  club, 

The  valiant  Per  feus ,  who  Alcides  flew, 

The  bode  that  kill’d  Belerophon .  then  flew. 

My  Crab,  my  Scorpion,  fillies  you  may  fee. 

The  maid  with  bal lance,  wain  with  horfes  three  i 
The  Ram,  the  Bull,  the  Lion,  and  the  Beagle, 

The  Bear,  the  Goat,  the  Raven,  and  the  Eagle ; 

)  C-% 
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The  Crown,  die  W  hale,  the  Archer,  Bernice  Har 
The  Hidra,  Dolphin,  Boys  that  water  bear  * 
Nay  more  than  thefe.  Rivers  ’mongft  flars  a 
Ermanus ,  where  Phaeton  was  drown’d.  ffoun< 
Their  magnitude,  and  height,  fhould  I  recount, 
My  Kory  to  a  volume  would  amount  5 
Out  of  a  multitude,  thefe  few  I  touch. 

Tour  wifdom  out  of  little  gather  much, 

I’ii  here  let  pafs  my  choler,  caufe  of  wars. 

And  influence  of  divers  of  thole  liars. 

When  in  conjundion  with  the  fun,  do  more 
Augment  his  heat,  which  was  too  hoc  before. 
The  iummer  ripening  feafon  I  do  claim, 

An Ci  man  from  unrty  unto  fifty  frame. 

Of  old  when  facrifices  were  divine, 

I  of  acceptance  was  the  holy  &gn, 

*Mong  all  my  wonders  which  I  might  recount, 
There’s  pone  more  ftrange  than  JEtna's  fulphn 

The  choaking  flames,  that  from  Vefuvius  flew. 
The  over-curious  fecond  Pliny  flew  ; 

And  with  the  Allies  that  it  fometimes  (bed, 
Apulia*  %  ’jacent  parts  were  covered. 

And  tho’  I  be  a  fervant  to  each  man, 

Tec  by  my  foree,  mailer,  my  mailers  can. 

What  famous  towns  to  cinders  have  I  turn’d  ? 
JWhat  Jailing  forts  my  kindled  wrath  hath  burn’d  ? 
The  (lately  feats  of  mighty  kings, by  me 
In  confufed  hgaps  of  allies  you  may  fee* 

Where’s 
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r here’s  Ninas  great  wall’d  town  and  Troy  of  old, 
irtbage ,  and  hundred  more  in  Rories  told, 
i/hich  when  they  could  not  be  o’ercome  by  foes, 
he  army,  thro9  my  help,  vi&orious  rofe  ; 

,nd  (lately  London ,  our  Great- Britain's  glory, 
ty  raging  flame  did  make  a  mournful  (lory  j 
jt  maugre  all  that  I  or  foes  could  do, 
hat  Pbenix  from  her  bed  is  rifen  new. 


Id  facred  Zion,  I  demolifh’d  thee  : 


o  great  Diana's  temple  was  by  me, 
nd  more  than  brutifh  Sodom  for  her  luft, 
i/ith  neighbouring  towns,  I  did  confume  toduft. 
j^hat  fhall  I  fay  oi  lightning  and  of  thunder, 

Zhich  kings  and  mighty  ones  amaze  with  wonder, 
fhich  made  a  C<efar  (Rome's)  the  world’s  proud 
ooliflt  Caligula^  creep  under's  bed.  (head, 

{  meteors ,  ignis  fatuus ,  and  the  r«ft, 
jut  to  leave  thofe  to  the  wife  I  judge  it  bed. 
he  rich  1  oft  make  poor,  the  ftrong  I  maim, 
ot  fparing  life  when  I  can  take  the  lame  5 
nd  in  a  word,  the  world  I  fhall  confume, 
nd  all  therein,  at  that  great  day  of  doom  * 
ot  before  then,  fhall  ceafe  my  raging  ire, 
nd  then  becaufe  np  matter  more  lor  fire, 
ow  fillers  pray  proceed,  each  in  your  courfe. 


s  I  impart  your  ufefulnefs  and  force. 


EARTH, 


he  next  in  place  earth  judg’d  to  be  her  due, 
fler,  quoth  (he,  I  come  not  fliort  of  you, 
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In  wealth  and  youth  I  do  furpifs  you  all. 

And  mother  earth  of  old  men  did  me  call. 

Such  is  my  fruitfulnefs,  an  epichite, 

Which  none  e’er  gave,  or  you  could  crave  of  right 
Among  my  praifes,  this  I  count  not  lead, 

I  am  the  original  of  man  and  bead. 

To  tell  whatfundry  fruit  my  fat  foil  yields. 

In  vineyards,  garden^,  orchards,  and  corn  fields  ; 
Their  kinds,  their  takes,  their  colours,  and  theii 
fmells. 

Would  fo  pafs  time,  I  could  fay  nothing  elfe  : 
The  rich,  the  poor,  wife,  fool,  and  every  fort. 
Of  thefe  fo  common  things  can  make  report. 

To  tell  you  of  my  countries  and  my  regions. 

Soon  would  they  pafs  not  hundreds  but  legions. 
My  cities  famous,  rich,  and  populous. 

Whole  numbers  now  are  grown  innumcrous, 
Ihave  not  time  to  think  of  every  part. 

Yet  let  me  name  my  Grecia ,  ’tis  my  heart : 

For  learning,  arms,  and  arts,  I  love  it  well. 

But  chiefly  5caufe  the  Mufes  there  did  dwell. 

I’ll  here  fkipo’er  my  mountains  reaching  fk:es, 
Whether  Pirenean ,  or  the  Alpes ,  both  lies  j 
Or  either  fide  the  country  of  the  Gauls , 

Strong  forts  from  Spanifb  and  Italian  brawls. 

And  huge  great  ¥  auras,  longer  than  the  reft, 
^Dividing  great  Arminia  from  the  kaft  ; 

And  Hcmus ,  whofe  deep  fides  none  foot  upon, 
iBut  farewcl  all  for  dear  mount  Helicon, 


And 
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jLnd  wond’rous  high  Olimpus ,  of  fuch  fame, 

"hat  heav’n  itfelf  was  oft  call’d  by  that  name. 
'arnajfus  fweet,  1  dote  too  much  on  thee, 

Tnlefs  thou  prove  a  better  friend  to  me  : 
jut  I’ll  leap  o’er  thefe  hills,  not  touch  a  dale, 
for  will  I  ftay,  no  not  in  Tempe  vale  ; 

11  here  let  go  my  lions  of  Numidia , 
ly  panthers  and  my  leopards  of  Libia , 
i  he  behemoth,  and  rare  found  unicorn, 
oifonYfure  antidote  lies  in  his  horn. 

>  nd  my  Hi  an  a  (imitates  man’s  voice) 
hit  of  great  numbers  I  might  pick  my  choice, 
fhoufands  in  woods  and  plains,  both  wild  and 
tame, 

lot  here  or  there,  I  lift  now  none  to  name  : 

[o,  tho*  the  fawning  dog  did  urge  me  fore, 

1  his  behalf  to  fpeak  a  word  the  more, 
v  hole  truft  and  valour  1  might  here  commend, 
tit  time’s  too  fliort  and  precious  fo  to  fpend. 
jut  hark  ye  Wealthy  merchants,  who  for  prize, 
;nd  forth  your  well-mardd  Ihips  where  fun  doth 
rife, 

fter  three  years  when  men  and  meat  is  fpent, 
ly  rich  commodities  pay  double  rent, 
e  GaleniftSy  my  drugs  that  come  from  thence, 
o  cure  your  patients,  fill  yourpurfe  with  pence  ; 
jefides  the  ufe  of  roots,  of  herbs,  and  plants, 
hat  with  lefs  coft  near  home  fupply  your  wants, 
ut  mariners  where  got  you  fhips  and  fails, 
jnd  oars  to  row,  when  both  my  fillers  fails, 
our  tackling,  anchor,  compafs  too  is  mine, 
i/liich  guides  when  fun,  nor  moon,  nor  ftars  do 
fliine,  C  Yc 
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Ye  mighty  kings,  who  for  your  lading  fame 
Built  cities,  monuments,  call’d  by  your  names 
Were  thofe  compiled  heaps  of  mafTy  (tones. 
That  your  ambition  laid,  ought  but  my  bones 
Ye  greedy  mifers,  who  do  dig  for  gold, 

For  gems,  for  direr,  treasures  which  I  ho*ld, 
Will  not  my  goodly  face  your  rage  fufiice, 
But  you  will  Ice  what  in  my  bowels  lies  ? 

And  ye  artificers,  41  trades  and  forts. 

My  bounty  calls  you  forth  to  make  reports. 

If  ought  you  ha\e,  to  ufe,  to  wear,  to  eat, 

JBuc  what  I  freely  yield  upon  your  fweat  ? 
And  cholerick  fider,  thou  for  all  thine  ire. 
Well  knowed  ray  fuel  mud  maintain  thy  fire. 
As  I  ingenioudy  with  thanks  confeis, 

My  cold  thy  fruitful  heat  doth  crave  no  lefs  t 
But  how  my  cold  dry  temper  works  upon 
The  melancholy  condirunon  *, 

How  the  autumnal  kafon  I  do  fway, 

And  how  I  force  the  grey-head  to  obey, 

I  fhould  here  make  a  fhort  yet  true  nariation, 
But  that  thy  method  is  mine  imitation. 

Now  mud  I  (hew  mine  adverfe  quality, 

And  how  I  oft  work  man’s  mortality : 

He  fometimes  finds,  maugre  his  toiling  pain, 
Thidks  and  thorns  where  he  expe&ed  grain. 
JVIy  fap  to  plants  and  trees  I  mud  not  grant, 
Yhe  vine,  the  olive,  and  the  fig-tree  want  *, 
The  corn  and  hay  do  fall  before  ths)5re  mown. 
And  buds  from  fruitful  trees  as  foon  as  blown 
Then  dearth  prevails,  that  nature  to  fuffice, 
The  mother  on  her  tender  infant  dies  * 
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The  hufband  knows  no  wife,  nor  father  Tons, 

But  to  all  outrages  their  hunger  funs  ; 

Dreadful  examples  foon  I  might  produce, 

But  to  fuch  aud  itors  ’twcre  of  no  ufe. 

Again  when  del  vers  dare  in  hope  of  gold, 

To  ope  thole  veins  of  mine,  audacious  bold  : 

While  they  thus  in  mine  entrails  love  to  dive, 
Before  they  know,  they  are  interr’d  alive. 

Y** affrighted  wights  appal’d,  how  do  ye  (bake. 
When  once  you  led  me  your  foundation  quake  ? 
Becaufe  in  rhe  abyfs  of  my  dark  womb. 

Your  cities  and  you  Helves  I  oft  intomb  : 

O  dreadful  fepulcher  !  that  this  is  true, 

Laiban  and  all  his  company  well  l^new, 

So  did  that  Reman,  far  more  ftout  than  wife. 
Burying  hifnfeif  alive  for  honours  prize. 

And  fmee  fair  Italy  full  fadly  know^. 

What  fhehath  loft  by  thele  remed’lefs  woe3. 
Again,  what  veins  of  poiion  in  me  lie. 

Some  kill  outright,  and  lome  do  ftupify  : 

Nay  into  herbs  and  plants  it  lomecifnes  creeps. 

In  heats  and  colds,  and  gripes,  and  drowzy  deeps  : 
Thus  I  occafion  death  to  man  and  bead. 

When  food  they  feek,  and  harm  miftruft  the  lead. 
Much  might  I  fay  of  the  hot  Lilian  fand, 

Which  rife  like  tumbling  billows  on  the  land  ; 
Wherein  Cqmbyfes  army  was  o’erthrown, 

(But  windy  filter,  ’twas  when  you  have  blown). 

I’ll  fay  no  more,  but  this  thing  add  I  mud* 
Remember  fons,  your  mould  is  of  my  dud  : 

And  after  death,  whether  interred  er  burn’d, 

As  earth  at  ftrft,  fo  into  earth  return’d. 

C  3  WATER, 


WATER. 

Scarce  earth  had  done,  but  th’  angry  water  mov’d, 
Sifter,  quoth  fhe,  it  had  full  well  behov’d 
Among  your  boaftings  to  have  pr&ifed  me, 
9Caufe  of  your  fruitfulnefs,  as  you  (hall  fee; 

This  your  neglect  fhews  your  ingratitude. 

And  how  your  fubtilty  would  men  delude. 

Not  one  of  us,  all  knows,  that's  like  to  thee, 
Ever  in  craving  from  the  other  three  ; 

But  thou  art  bound  to  me  above  the  reft, 

Who  am  thy  drink,  thy  blood,  thy  fap,  and  bed ; 
If  I  withhold,  what  art  thou  ?  dead  dry  lump, 
Thou  bear’d:  norgrafsor  plant,  nor  tree  nor  dump. 
Thy  extream  third:  is  moiftned  by  my  love, 

With  fprings  below,  and  fhowers  from  above  ; 

Or  elfe  thy  fun* burnt  face,  and  gaping  chops, 
Complain  to  the  heavens  if  I  withhold  my  drops. 
Thy  bear,  thy  tiger,  and  thy  lion  flout, 

W  hen  I  am  gone  their  fiercenefs  none  need  doubt, 
Tny  camel  hath  no  ftrength,  thy  bull  no  force, 

In  or  mettle’s  found  in  the  couragious  horfe. 

Hinds  leave  their  calves,  the  elephant  the  fens. 
The  wolves  and  favage  beads  forfake  their  dens. 
The  lofty  eagle  and  the  dork  fl y  low,  ' 

The  peacock  and  the  odrich  fhare  in  woe. 

The  pine,  the  cedar,  yea  and  Daphne’s  tree. 

Do  ceafe  to  ftouridi  in  this  mifery. 

Man  wants  his  bread  and  wine,  and  pleafant  fruits. 
He  knows  fuch  fweets  lie  not  in  earth’s  dry  roots. 
Then  feeks  me  out  in  river  and  in  well. 

His  deadly  malady  I  might  expel. 


If 
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[f  I  fupply,  his  heart  and  veins  rejoice. 

If  not,  foon  ends  his  life,  as  did  his  voice, 
hat  this  is  true,  earth  thou  can’d  not  deny, 
call  thine  Egypt  this  to  verify, 

Vhich  by  my  fatting. Nile,  doth  yield  fuch  (lore, 
That  (he  can  ipare  when  nations  round  are  poor, 
Vhen  I  run  low,  and  not  o’erflow  her  brinks, 
meet  with  want  each  woful  man  bethinks. 

^.nd  fuch  l  am  in  rivers,  fhowers,  and  fprings, 
ut  what’s  the  wealth  that  my  rich  ocean  brings  ? 
iifhes  fo  numbtrlcls  1  there  do  hold, 

!:thou  {hould’ft  buy,  it  would  exhault  thy  gold  : 
‘here  lives  the  oily  whale  whom  all  men  know, 
ach  wealth,  but  not  fuch  like,  earth  thou  may ’ft 
he  dolphin  loving  mulick,  Arian* s  friend,  (fhow, 
he  witty  barbel  whole  craft  doth  her  commend, 
Vdth  thoui'andsmore,  which  now  1  lid  not  name, 
hy  filence  of  thy  beads  doth  caule  the  Time, 
ly  pearls  that  dangle  at  thy  darling’s  ears, 
ot  thou  but  fhell-fifh  yield,  as  Pliny  clears, 

/as  ever  gem  fo  rich  found  in  thy  trunk, 
s  Egypt's  wanton  Cleopatra  diunk  ? 
r  halt  thou  any  colour  can  come  nigh 
he  Reman  purple  double  Lirian  dye  ? 

/hich  Ca far's  confuls,  tribunes,  all  adorn, 
hr  it  to  fearch  my  waves  they  thought  no  fcorn. 
hy  gallant  rich  perfuming  amber- greafe, 
lightly  caff  afhore  as  frothy  fleece  ; 

7 i th  rolling  grains  of  pured  mafiy  gold, 

7 hich  Spain's  Americans  do  gladly  hold. 

irth  thou  had  not  more  countries,  vales  &  mounds 

lan  I  have  fountains,  rivers,  lakes,  and  ponds. 

My 
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My  fundry  Teas,  black,  white,  and  Adriatkk , 
lonran ,  Baltick>  and  the  vaft  Atlantic  k9 
AZgeartyCafpian,  golden  rivers  five, 

Alpbatsis  lake,  where  nought  remains  alive. 

But  I  fhould  go  beyond  thee  in  my  beads. 

If  I  fhould  name  more  feas  than  thou  hall  coafl 
And  be  thy  mountains  e'er  fo  high  and  fttep, 

I  foon  can  match  them  with  my  leas  as  deep. 

To  fpeak  of  kinds  of  waters  I  neglect, 

My  divers  fountains,  and  their  ftr&nge  effed  ; 
My  wholfome  baths*  together  with  their  cures 
My  water  fyrens  with  their  guileful  lures. 

Th*  uncertain  caufe  of  certain  ebbs  and  fioWs,‘ 
Which  wGnd’ring Atijiotti'z  wit  ne’er  knows.' 
Nor  will  I  fpeak  of  waters  made  by  art. 

Which  can  to  life  reltore  a  fainting  heart. 

\  ,  t  V 

Nor  fruitful  dews  nor  drops  did il I’d  from  eyes, 
Which  pity  move,  and  oft  deceive  the  wife  , 
Nor  yet  of  fait  and  fugar  fweet  and  (mart. 

Both  vyhen  we  lift,  to  water  we  convert. 

Alas,  thy  fhips  and  oars  could  do  no  good, 

Did  they  but  want  my  ocean  and  my  flood. 

The  wary  merchant  on  his  weary  bead:. 
Transfers  his  goods  from  fouth  to  north  and  eaf 
Uniefs  I  eafe  his  toil,  and  do  tranfport 
The  wealthy  freight  unto  his  wifhed  port. 
Thefe  be  my  benefits,  which  may  Tufnce  : 

I  now  mud  fnew  what  ill  there  in  me  lies. 

The  flegmy  conflitution  I  uphold, 

AH  humours,  tumours,  which  are  bred  of  cold, 
O’er  childhood  and  o’er  winter  I  bear  fway, 
^nd  Luna  for  my  regent  I  obey. 


*7 
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I  with  fhowers  oft  times  refrefh  the  earth, 

!  oft  in  my  excefs.  I  caufe  a  dearth, 

,id  with  abundant  wet  iocool  the  ground, 

I  adding  cold  to  cold,  no  fruit  proves  found, 
pe  farmer  and  the  grailer  do  complain 

rotten  fheep,  lean  kine,  and  mildew’d  grain, 
id  with  my  wafting  floods  and  roaring  torrent, 
ieir  cattle,  hay,  and  corn  I  fweep  down  current, 
ty  many  times  my  ocean  breaks  his  bounds, 
id  with  aftonifhment  the  world  confounds, 
a  pd  fwallows  countries  up,  ne’er  fccn  again, 
lid  that  an  ifland  makes  which  once  was  main  : 
inis  Briiain  fair,  ’tis  tho’t,  was  cut  from  France , 
j  cily  from  Italy  by  the  like  chance, 
fid  but  one  land  was  Africa  and  Spain, 

Htil  proud  Gibraltcr  did  make  them  twain* 

^r.c  fay  I  fwaliow’d  up,  fure  ’tis  a  notion, 
Imighty  country  in  the  Atlantick  ocean . 
leed  not  fay  much  of  my  hail  and  fnow, 

|/  ice  and  extream  cold,  which  all  men  know, 
here  of  the  flrft  fo  ominous  1  rain’d, 
yztlfrael's  enemies  therewith  were  brain’d  \ 

Id  of  my  chilling  fnows  fuch  plenty  be. 

Hat  Caucafus  high  mounts  are  feldom  free* 
line  ice  doth  glaze  Europe's  great  rivers  o’er, 

I I  fun  releafe,  their  fhips  can  fail  no  more- 
I  know  that  inundations  I  have  made, 

herein  not  men  but  mountains  feem’d  to  wade  § 

C 1 

[when  Achaici  all  under  water  flood, 

. fat  for  two  hundred  years  it  ne’er  prov’d  good. 

I ic alien's  great  deluge,  with  many  more, 
yt  thfefe  are  trifles  to  the  flood  of  Noah  \ 


h 
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Then  wholly  perifh’d  earth’s  ignoble  race. 

And  to  this  day  impairs  her  heautious  face, 

That  after  times  fhall  never  ted  like  woe. 

Her  confirm’d  Tons  behold  my  colour’d  bow. 
Much  might  I  fay  of  wrec ks,  but  that  I’ll  fpare, 
And  now  give  place  unto  our  filter  Air, 

A  I  R. 

Content,  quoth  Air ,  to  fpeak  the  laft  of  you, 

Yet  am  not  ignorant  firft  was  my  due  : 

I  do  (uppofe  you’ll  yield  without  controul, 

I  am  the  breath  of  every  living  foul. 

Mortals,  what  one  of  you  that  loves  not  me 
Abundantly  more  than  my  filters  three  ? 

And  tho*  you  love  Fire,  Earth ,  and  Water  well, 
Yet  Air  beyond  all  thefeyou  know  t’ excel. 

I  alk  the  man  condemn’d,  that’s  near  his  death. 
How  gladly  fhould  his  gold  purchale  his  breath  ? 
And  all  the  wealth  that  ever  earth  did  give. 

How  freely  fhould  it  go,  lo  he  might  live. 

No  earth,  thy  ’witching  tralh  were  all  but  vain, 
H  my  pure  air  thy  ions  aid  not  fuftain. 

The  famifh’d,  thirfty  man,  that  craves  fupply, 
i  ,  H  is  moving  reafon  is,  give  leit  1  die  ; 

So  loth  he  is  to  go,  tho’  nature’s  fpent, 

To  bid  adieu  to  his  dear  element. 

JsTay  what  are  words  which  do  reveal  the  mind  ? 
Speak  who  or  what  they  will,  they  are  but  wind. 
Your  d  rums,  your  trumpets,  &  your  organs  found. 
What  is’c  but  forced  air  which  doth  rebound  ? 
And  fuch  are  echoes, ^and  report  of  th’  gun, 
That  tells  afar  th*  exploit  which  it  hath  done. 

You] 
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our  fongs  and  plcafant  tunes  they  are  the  fame, 
r,d  fo’*  the  notes  which  nightingales  do  Irame. 
c  forging  fmiths,  if  bellows  once  were  gone, 

'our  red-hot  work  more  coldly  would  go  on. 

V  mariners,  5ti»  I  that  fill  your  fails, 

.nd  fpeed  you  to  your  port  with  wifhed  gales. 
v7hen  burning  heat  doth  caufe  you  faint,  I  cool, 

|  nd  when  I  fmile,  your  ocean’s  like  a  pool, 
help  to  ripe  the  corn,  I  turn  the  mill, 
nd  with  myfelf  I  every  vacuum  fill.  . 

'he  ruddy  fweet  fanguine  is  like  to  air, 

.nd  youth  and  fpring,  fages  to  me  compare, 
ly  modi  hot  nature  is  fo  purely  thin, 
ifo  place  fo  fubtily  made,  but  I  get  in. . 
grow  more  pure  and  pure  as  1  mount  higher, 

Ind  when  I  am  throughly  rarify’d,  turn  fire  : 
o  when  I  am  condens’d,  I  turn  to  water, 
iVhich  mav  be  done  by  holding  down  my  vapour, 
bus  I  another  body  can  affume, 

L nd  in  a  trice  my  own  nature  refume. 

Ome  for  this  caufe  of  late  have  been  fo  bold, 
le  for  no  element  longer  to  hold  •, 

,et  fuch  fufpend  their  thoughts,  and  filent  be, 
or  all  philofophen  make  one  of  me  % 

i.  nd  what  thofe  fages  either  fpake  or  writ, 

!i  more  authentick  than  our  modern  wit, 

j, Text  of  my  fowls  fuch  multitudes  there  are; 

'.arth’s  beads  and  water’s  fifii,  fcarce  can  compare. 

V  ollrich  with  her  plumes,  t!v  eagle  with  her  fern; 
'he  phaenix  too,  if  any  be,  are  mine  *,  (fant; 
'he  Itork,  the  crane,  the  partridge,  and  the  phe- 
'he  thrufii,  the  wren,  the  lark  a  prey  to  th*  pealant, 

D  With 
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With  thouf&nds  more  which  now  X  may  o 01  i t 
Without  impeachment  to  my  tale  or  wit.  [ 

As  my  frefh  air  preferves  all  things  in  life,  1 

So  when  corrupt,  mortality  is  rife;  *  ( 

Then  fevers,  purples,  pox,  and  peftilence, 

With  divers  more,  work  deadly  confluence  &  C 
Whereof  fuch  multitudes  have  dy’d  and  fled  ' 
The  living  fcarcc  had  power  to  bury  the  dead: 

Yea  fo  contagious  countries  have  we  known,  J 
i  hat  birds  have  not  ’fcap’d  death  as  they  have  : 
I  ™  murrain  cattle  numberiefs  did  fall,  -  (flown. 
Men  fear’d  deflrudlion  epidemical*  *  l| 

Then  of  my  tempefts  felt  at  fjpa  and  land,  ) 

Wfuch  neither  fliips  nor  homes  could  withfiand,  1 
What  woful  wrecks  I’ve  made  may  well  appear, 

If  nought  were  known  but  that  before  Algier,  1 
"Whose  famous  Charles  jhe  fifth  more  lofs  fuilain’d^  1 
Then  in  the  long  hot  war  which  Milan  gain’d.  i 
Again,  what  furious  florins  aud  hurricanoes,  1 
Know  weftern  ifles,  as  Cbrifiopbm ,  Barbados ,  7 

Where  neither  houfes,  trees,  nor  plants  I  ipare,  1 
But  fome  fall  down,  and  tome  flv  up  with  air.  3 
Earthquakes  fo  hurtful  and  fo  fear’d  of  all,  1 

( t  ImprifonM  I  am  the  original*  4  f 

I  hen  what  prodigious  fights  I  fometimes  fhow,  2 
j  As  battles  pitch’d  in  th*  air,  as  countries  know* ;  1 

T  heir  joining,  fighting,  forcing,  and  retreat,  I 
T  hat  earth  appears  in  heaven,  O  wonder  great  f  1 
Sometimes  red  flaming  l  words  and  blazing  flats,  1 
Portentous  figos  of  famines,  plagues,  and/ wars,  ) 
Which  makes  the. mighty  monarchy  fear  their  fates  f 
By  death,  or  great  rnucauoja  of  their  dates.  J 

I 
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I  have  faid  lefs  than  did  my  lifters  three  ; 

But  what’s  their  wrath  or  force,  the  lame’s  in  me. 
To  add  to  all  Pve  faid,  was  mv  intent, 

But  dare  not  go  beyond  my  element. 

Of  the  Four  Humours  in  Man's  Const  itutio?:. 
"'HE  former  four  now  ending  their  difcourfe, 
Ceafing  to  vaunt  their  good,  or  threat  their 
Lo  other  four  ftep  up,  crave  leave  to  fhovv  (force. 
The  native  qualities  that  from  them  flow  : 

But  ftrft  they  wifely  lhew’d  their  high  defcertt, 
Each  eldeft  daughter  to  each  element. 

Choler  was  own’d  by  fire,  and  blood  by  air, 

Earth  knew  her  black  fwarih  child,  water  her  fair. 
All  having  made  obeyfance  to  each  mother, 

Had  leave  to  fpe&k,  fucceeding  one  the  other. 

But  ’mongft  themfelves  they  were  at  variance. 
Which  of  the  four  fhould  have  pre-eminence. 
Choler  firft  hotly  claim’d  right  by  her  mother. 
Who  had  precedency  of  all  the  other. 

But  Sanguine  did  difdain  what  (he  requir’d. 
Pleading  her! elf  was  moftof  all  defvr’d. 

Proud  Melancholy  more  envious  than  the  reft, 

The  fecond,  third,  op  laft  could  not  digeft. 

She  was  the  filenteftof  all  the  four,  (more. 

Her  wifdom  fpake  not  much,  but  thought  the 
Mild  Flegm  did  not  conteft  for  the  chiefcfl  place, 
Only  ftie  crav’d  to  have  a  vacant  (pace. 

Well,  thus  they  park  and  chide,  but  to  be  brief, 
Or  will  they,  nil!  they,  Choler  will  be  chief. 
They  feeing  her  impetuofity, 

At  prefent  yielded  to  neceflity. 

D  2  CHOLER. 
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CHOLER.  I  ’ 

'  ,  s-,i 

To  (hew  my  high  defcent  and  pedigree. 

You  delves  would  judge  but  vain  prolixity  : 

It  h  acknowledged  from  whence  I  came/  i 
It  fliali  fufHce  to  fhewyou  whar.  ]  am.  ) 

Myfclf  and  mother  one,  as  you  fhall  fee, 

But  die  in  greater,  I  in  lefs  degree.  *• 

We  both  once  mafculines,  the  world  doth  know,i 
Now  feminines  awhile,  for  love  we  owe  '  i 

Unto  your  fifterhood,  which  makes  us  render 
Our  noble  felves  in  a  lefs  noble  gender.  | 

Tho3  under  fire  we  comprehend  all  heat. 

Yet  man  for  Cbakr  is  the  proper  feat  ;  *  j 

I  in  his  heart  eredt  my  regal  throne,  > 

Where  monarch-like  I  play  and  fway  alone. 

Yet  many  times  unto  my  great  difgrace. 

One  of  yourfelves  are  my  compeers  in  place  $ 
Where  if  your  rule  prove  once  predominant. 

The  man  proves  boyifh,  fottifh,  ignorant  : 

But  if  you  yield  fublcrviance  unto  me, 

I  make  a  man,  a  man  in  th9  high’fl  degree. 

Be  he  a  foldier,  I  more  fence  his  heart 
1  han  iron  corflet  ’gainfl  a  fword  or  dart. 

What  makes  him  face  his  foe  without  appal, 

To  dorm  a  breach,  or  fcale  a  city  wall,  i 

In  dangers  to  account  him.feif  more  fare 
I  han  timorous  hares  whom  cadlesdo  immure  ?  1 

Have  you  not  heard  of  worthies,  demi-gods  ? 

^  fwixe  them  and  others,  what  isd  makes  the  odds 
Lut  valour?  whence  comes  that?  from  none- of  you, 
Nay  milk- fops,  at.fuch  brunts  you  look  but  blue. 

Heroes 
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-lire’s  After  ruddy,  worth  the  other  two, 
vVho  much  will  talk,  but  little  dares  fhe  do, 
jjnlefs  to  court  and  claw,  t9  dice  and  drink, 

\nd  there  fhe  will  out-bid  us  all,  I  think. 

|>he  loves  a  riddle  b cner  than  a  drum, 

\  chamber  well,  in  field  die  dares  not  come. 

>he*il  ride  a  hone  as  bravely  as  the  bed, 

|\nd  bleak  a  llafF,  provided  ’be  in  jeft  *, 

But  fhuns  to  look  on  wounds  and  blood  that’s  fpilt, 
5he  loves  her  fword  only  becaufe ’tis  gilt, 
rhen  here’s  our  fad  black  After,  worfe  than  you, 
phe’li  neither  fay  (he  will,  nor  will  fhe  do  j 
But  peevifh  male  content,  muAng  Acs, 

And  by  mifpriAons  like  to  lofe  her  wits  : 

If  great  periwaftons  caufe  her  meet  her  foe. 

In  her  dull  refolution  fhe’s  fo  flow, 

jFo  march  her  pace  to  fome  is  greater  pain. 

Than  by  a  quick  encounter  to  be  flain. 

But  be  fhe  beaten,  file’ll  not  run  away, 
fehe’ll  Aril  advife  if’t  be  not  beft  to  ftay.  ^ 
Now  let’s  give  cold  white  After  flegm  her  right, 

!?o  loving  unto  all,  fhe  fcorns  to  Aght  : 

If  any  threaten  her,  fhe’ll  in  a.  trice 
Fonvert  from  water  to  congealed  ice. 

Her  teeth  will  chatter,  dead  and  wan’s  her  face, 
And  ’fore  fhe  beaflauked,  quits  the  place. 

She  dares  not  challenge  if  1  ipeakamifs, 

;Nor  hath  flie  wit  or  heat  to  blufh  at  this. 

Here’s  three  of  you  all  fee- now  what  you  arc. 
Then  yield  to  me  pre-eminence  in  war. 

Again,  who  fits  for  learning,  1  donee-,  arts  ? 

Who  ratifies -the  intdiedual  parts  ? 

From 
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From  whence  fine  fpirits  flow,  &nd  witty  notions^ 
But  ’tis  not  from  our  dull  flow  filler’s  motions,  , 
Nor  filler  Sanguine  from  thy  moderate  hear. 

Poor  fpirits  the  liver  breeds,  which  is  thy  feat. 
What  comes  from  thence  my  heat  refinfcs  the  farm 
And  thro9  the  arteries  fends  it  oTer  the  frame  ; 
The  vital  fpirits  they’re  call’d,  and  well  they  ma) 
For  when  they  fail,  man  turns  unto  his  clay.  I, 
The  animal  I  claim  as  well  as  thefe,  (freeze 
The  nerves,  fhould  I  not  warm,  foon  would  thej 
The  FUgm  hcrfelf  is  now  provok’d  at  this, 

She  thinks  I  never  fhot  fo  far  amifs. 

1  he  brain  fhe  challenged!,  the  head’s  her  feat, 
But  know  *tis  a  foolifh  brain  that  wanteth  heat. 
My  fcbfence  proves  it  plain,  her  wit  then  dies 
Out  at  her  nofe,  or  melteth  at  her  eyes. 

Oh  who  would  mifs  this  influence  of  thine 
To  be  diddl’d,  a  drop  on  every  line  ! 

Alas,  thou  hall  no  fpirits,  thy  company  f 

Will  feed  a  dropfy  or  a  timpany. 

The  paify,  gout,  or  cramp,  or  feme  fuch  dolour,  ] 
Thou  waft  riot  made  for  foldier  or  for  fcholar  *  ; 

Of  greafy  paunch,  and  bloated  cheeks  go  vaunt, ; 
But  a  good  head  from  thefe  are  diffonant. 

But  Melancholy ,  would’ft  have  this  glory  thine,  * 
Thou  fay’ft  thy  wits  are  ftaid,  fubtil,  and  line  $ 
’Tis  true,  when  I  am  midwife  to  thy  birth, 

Thy fell’s  as  dull  as  is  thy  mother  earth  : 

Fhou  can’ll  not  claim  the  liver,  head,  nor  heart. 
Yet  haft  the  feat  allign’d,  a  goodly  part. 

T  he  fink  of  all  us  three,  the  hateful  fpleen  ij 

Of  chat  black  region,  nature  made  thee  queen  5 

"•  Where 

,  '  •  ■  f*.  y.  '  '*  H 
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^here  pain  and  fore  obftru&ion  thou  doft  work, 
/here  envy,  malice,  thy  companions  lurk, 
once  thou’rt  great,  whac  follows  thereupon, 
jt  bodies  wafting,  and  dcftru&ion  ? 
i>  bafe  theu  art,  that  bafer  cannot  be, 
h*  excrement  aduftion  of  me. 
it  I  am  weary  to  dilate  your  fhame, 
lor  h*t  my  pleafure  thus  to  blur  your  name  5 
nly  to  raife  my  honour  to  the  Ikies, 
js  obiedts  beft  appear  by  contraries, 
lit  arms  and  arts  I  claim,  and  higher  things, 

|ke  princely  qualities  befitting  kings, 

/hole  profound  heads  I  line  with  policies, 
hcy’re  held  for  oracles,  they  are  fo  wife  ; 
heir  wrathful  looks  are  death,  their  words  are  laws, 
heir  courage  its  foe,  friend,  and  fubj«6l  awes  *, 
jut  one  of  you  would  make  a  worthy  king, 
ike  our  nxth  Hairy ,  that  fame  virtuous  thing, 
hat  when  a  yarlet  (truck  him  o’er  the  fide, 
orfooth  you  are  to  blame,  he  grave  reply’d* 
ake  Cbeior  from  a  prince,  whac  is  he  more 
ban  a  dead  lion,  by  bead  triumph’d  o’er* 
gain,  you  know  how  I  a&  every  part, 
th*  influence  I  (till  fend  from  the  heart. 

'is  nor  your  mufcles,  nerves,  nor  this  nor  that, 
oes  ought  without  my  lively  heat,  that’s  flat : 

;ay  th*  ftomach,  magazine  to  all  the  reft, 
bchout  my  boiling  heat,  cannot  digeft  : 
nd  yet  to  make  my  greatnefs  ft  ill  more  great, 
/hat  differences  the  fex,  but  only  heat  ? 

|iid  one  thing  more,  to  dofe  up  my  narration, 
fall  that  lives,  I  caufe  the  propagation. 


I  have  been  fparing  what  I  might  have  laid, 

I  love  no  boalting,  that’s  but  children’s  trade* 
To  what  you  now  fhali  fay  I  will  attend, 

And  to  your  weaknels  gently  condeicend. 


Good  fitters  give  me  leave,  as  ir  my  place. 

To  vent  my  grief,  and  wipe  oft'  my  difgrace  : 
Yourfclyes  may  plead  your  wrongs  are  no  whit  lefs, 
Your  patience  more  than  mine,  I  mutt  confefs. 
Did  ever  fober  tongue  fuch  language  fpeak, 

Or  honefty  fuch  ties  unfriendly  break  ? 

Doft  know  thyfelf  fo  well,  us  fo  ami  is, 

Is*t  arrogance  or  folly  cauferh  this  ? 

Pll  only  fhew  the  wrong  thou*  ft  done  to  me. 
Then  let  my  fitters  right  their  injury. 

To  pay  with  railings  is  nor  my  intent, 

But  to  evince  the  truth  by  argument. 

I  will  analyie  this  thy  proud  relation, 

So  full  of  boafting  and  prevarication  * 

Thy  fool ifii  incongruities  l’jl  /how. 

So  walk  thee  till  thou*rt  cold,  then  let  thee  go. 
There  is  no  foldicr  but  thy  fell,  thou  fayett. 

No  valour  upon  earth,  but  what  thou  hatt. 

Thy  filly  provocation#  I  defpife, 

And  leave  it  to  all  to  judge  where  valour  lies. 

No  pattern,  nor  no  patron  will  I  bring, 

But  David ,  Judah ’a  mott  heroick  king, 

Whole  glorious  deeds  in  arms  the  world  can  tell, 
A  rofy- cheek  mufician  thou  know’ll  well  : 

He  knew  well  how  to  handle  fword  and  harp. 

And  how  to  (trike  full  fweec  as  well  as  fharp. 

Thou 


lou  laugh’d  at  me  for  loving  merriment, 
jid  fcorn’ft  all  knightly  fports  at  tournaments 
Ibu  fay'd  I  love  my  fword  becaufe  ’tis  gilt, 
t  know,  1  love  the  blade  more  than  the  hilt  5 
:t  do  abhor  fuch  temararious  deeds, 

\  thy  unbridled  barbarous  choler  breeds 
,y  rudenefs  counts  good  manners  vanity, 
id  real  complements  bafe  flattery, 
r  drink,  which  of  us  twain  like  it  thebeft* 

,1  go  no  farther  than  thy  nofe  for  ted  i 
ly  othei4  feoffs,  not  worthy  of  rep;y, 

2.11  van ids  as  of  no  validity  : 
thy  black  calumnies  this  is  but  part, 
t  now  I’ll  fhew  what  foldier  thou  art.  ^ 
id  tho’  thou’d  us’d  me  with  ap'probiouS  fpightl 
y  ingenuity  mud  give  thee  right, 
jiy  choler  is  but  rage  when  ’tis  mod  pure, 
t  ufeful  when  a  mixture  can  endure  •, 

,  with  thy  mother  Are,  fo  ’tis  with  thee. 
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To  take  the  wall’s  a  fin  of  fo  high  rate. 

That  nought  but  death  the  lame  may  expiate  •  T 
To  crofs  thy  will  a  challenge  doth  deferve, 

So  fhed  11  that  blood  thou’rt  bouncien  toprefervej 
Wilt  thou  this  valour,  courage,  manhood  call  •  ' 
No,  know  ’tis  pride  moft  diabolical.  '  | 

If  murthers  be  thy  glory,  ’tis  no  lefs. 

I’ll  not  envy  thy  feats  norhappinefs  : 

But  if  in  fitting  time  and  place  ’gainft  foes. 

For  country’s  good,  thy  life  thou  dar’ft  expofe 
Be  dangers  ne’er  fo  high,  and  courage  great, 

1 11  prane  that  proweis,  fury,  choler,  heat  ; 

But  fueh  thou  never  aft  when  all  alone, 

Yet  fuch  when  we  all  four  are  join’d  in  one. 

And  when  fuch  thou  art,  even  luch  are  we* 

The  friendly  coadjutors  (fill  of  thee. 

Nextly  the  fpirits  thou  doft  wholly  claim, 

Which  nat’ral,  vital,  animal,  we  name.  * 

To  play  philoiopher  1  have  no  lift, 

Nor  yetphyfician  nor  anatomift  ; 

Fora&ing  thefe  I  have  no  will  nor  art, 

Yet  fhall  with  equity  give  thee  thy  part. 

For  natural,  thou  doft  not  much  conteft  j 
For  there  is  none,  thou  fay’d,  if  fome,  not  bed  : 
That  there  are  fome,  and  bed,  I  dare  aver 
Ofgreatefl;  ufe,  if  reafon  doth  not  err. 

What  is  there  living,  which  don’t  drft  derive 
His  life  row  animal,  from  vegetive  ? 

If  thou  giv’ft  life,  I  give  the  nourifhment,  J 

Thine  without  mine,  is  not,  ’tis  evident  *  ■ 

But  I  without  thy  help,  can  give  a  growth. 

As  plants,  trees,  and  fmall  embrion  knowTh. 

And 
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,nd  if  vital  fpirits  do  flow  from  thee, 
am  as  fure,  the  natural,  from  me. 
te  thine  the  nobler,  which  I  grant,  yet  mine 
hall  juftly  claim  priority  of  thine, 
am  the  fountain  which  thy  ciftern  fills, 

'hrough  warm  blue  conduits  of  my  venial  rills. 
Vhac  hath  the  heart  but  what’s  fen*  from  the  liver, 
f  thou’rt  the  taker,  I  mult  be  the  giver, 
hen  never  boaft  of  what  thou  doft  receive, 

'or  of  fuch  glory  I  fhall  thee  bereave, 
lut  why  the  heart  fhould  be  uiurp’d  by  thee, 
mufl  confefs  feems  fomething  It  range  to  me  : 
hh c  fpirits  through  thy  heat  made  perfect  are, 

Jut  the  materials  none  ot  thine,  that’s  ciear  ; 

Pheir  wond’rous  mixture  is  of  blood  and  air, 

"he  fir  It  myfelf,  fecond  my  mother  fair. 

Jut  I’ll  not  force  retorts,  nor  do  thee  wrong, 

\hy  fi’ry  yellow  froth  is  mixt  among  *, 

Challenge  not  all,  ’caufe  part  we  will  allow, 
phou  kaow’ft  I’ve  there  to  do  as  well  as  thou, 

*ut  thou  wilt  fay  I  deal  unequally, 
fheir  lives  the  irafcible  faculty. 


Which  without  all  difpute  is  choler’s  own, 

Jefides  the  vehement  heat,  only  there  known, 

Tan  be  imputed  unto  none  but  fire, 

Which  is  thyfelf,  thy  mother,  and  thy  fire, 
fhat  this  is  true,  I  eafily  can  afient, 
f  ftill  you  take  along  my  aliment  *, . 

^.nd  let  me  be  your  partner,  which  is  due, 
io  (hall  I  give  the  dignity  to  you. 

\gain,  ftomachs  concodlion  thou  doft  claim, 

Hut  by  what  right,  nor  doft,  nor  can’ll  thou  name, 

E  %  Unlefs 
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Ufllefs  as  hear,  it  be  thy  faculty. 

And  fo  thou  challenged  her  property.  * 

The  help  (he  needs,  the  loving  liver  lends, 

W'  ho  tn  benefit  o*th?  whole  ever  intends* 

To  meddle  further  I  fhali  be  butfilcnt, 

Th?  refi  to  our  fillers  is  more  pertinent. 

Your  Handers  thus  refuted,  takes  no  place. 

Nor  what  you  have  faid,  doth  argue  my  difgrace, 
Now  thro*  your  leaves,  fonic  little  time  i’ll  ipend# 
My  worth  in  humble  manner  to  commend.  ' 

This  hot,  moift,  nutritive  humour  of  mine. 

When  Stis  untaint,  pure,  and  molt  genuine*, 

Shall  chiefly  take  the  place,  as  is  my  due. 
Without  the  lead  indignity  to  you. 

Of  ail  your  qualities  I  do  partake, 
i  And  what  you  Angle  are,  the  whole  I  make. 

'i  our  hot,  moift,  cold,  dry  natures  are  but  fours 
i  moderately  am  all,  what  need  I  more  ; 

As  thus,  if  hot  then  dry,  if  moift  then  cold, 

If  this  you  can’t  difprove,  then  all  I  hold. 

My  virtues  hid,  I’ve  let  you  dimly  fee 
My  fweet  complexion  proves  the  verity. 

This  fear  let  dye’s  the  badge  of  what’s  within, 

One  touch  thereof  fo  beautifies  the  Hein  : 

Nay,  coijld  I  be  from  all  your  tangs  but  pure, 
Man’s  lire  to  bouncllefs  time  might  Hill  endure, 
tiut  here  one  thrufts  her  heat  wher’es  not  required 
So  fuddenly,  the  body  all  is  fired  5 
1 1  And  of  the  calm  fweet  temper  quite  bereft, 

k  Which  makes  the  manfion  by  the  foul  foon  left. 
So  Melancholy  feizes  on  a  man, 

W itk  .kef  unchcarful  vifage,  fwarth  and  wan  5 

The 
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he  body  dries,  the  mind  fublime  doth  fmother, 
ind  turns  him  to  the  womb  of  *s  earthly  mother, 
nd  Flegm  likewife  can  fhcw  her  cruel  art* 
fuh  cold  diftempers  to  pain  ev’ry  part  : 
he  lungs  fhe  rota,  the  body  weais  away, 
s  if  flic’d  leave  no  fteftv  to  turn  to  clay, 
ler  languifhing  di'eales,  tho*  not  quick, 
jc.  length  dcmolifhes  the  faberick  : 

J1  to  prevent,  this  curious  care  I  take, 
h  the  lad  concoction  fegregation  make. 

)i  all  the  perverfe  humours  from  mine  own* 

'he  bitter  Choler  mofc  malignant  known, 
turn  into  his  cell  clofe  by  my  fide, 

'he  Melancholy  to  the  Spleen  t’abide : 
likewife  the  whey.  Tome  uie  I  in  the  veins* 
he  overplus  I  tend  unto  the  reins. 

Jut  yetfor  all  my  toil,  rny  care,  and  fk’dl, 

Fis  doom’d  by  an  irrevocable  will, 

1'hat  my  intents  fhould  meet  with  interruption, 

’  hat  mortal  man  might  turn  to  his  corruption* 
might  here  fhew  the  noble nefs  of  mind, 

;)f  fuch  as  to  the  Sanguine  are  inclin’d  *, 

They’re  liberal,  pleafant,  kind,  and  courteous, 
f^nd  like  the  liver  all  benignious. 

Tor  arts  and  fciences  they  are  the  fitted,  y 
knd  maugre  Choler ,  kill  they  are  the  wittieft. 

Lv  itli  an  ingenious  working  phantaly, 
mold  voluminous  large  memory, 
knd  nothing  wanting  but  folidity. 

But  why  alas,  thus  tedious  fhould  I  be, 
jrhoufand  examples  you  may  daily  fee. 


If 
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If  time  I  have  tranfgrefs’d,  and  been  too  Jong, 
Yet  could  not  be  more  brief  without  much  wrong! 
I’ve  fcarce  wip’d  off  the  fpots  proud  choler  caflJ! 
Such  venom  lies  in  words,  though  but  a  blaft. 

No  brags  I’ve  us’d,  to  you  I  dare  appeal,  % 
If  modefty  my  worth  do  not  conceal.  Ii 

I’ve  us’d  no  bitternefs,  nor  tax’d  your  name, 

As  I  to  you,  to  me  do  ye  the  fame.  I: 


MELANCHOLY.  [ 

He  that  with  two  affailants  hath  to  do,  ■ 

Had  need  be  armed  well,  and  adlive  too. 
Especially  where  friendship  is  pretended, 

That  blow’s  mod  deadly  where  it  is  intended.  j1 
Though  Cbohr  rage  and  rail,  I’ll  not  do  fo. 

The  tongue’s  no  weapon  to  affault  a  foe. 

But  fith  we  fight  with  words,  we  might  be  kind, 
To  fpare  ourfelves  and  beat  the  whittling  wind. 
Fair  rofy  fitter  fo  may’ll  thou  ’Icape  free,  1 

I’ll  flatter  for  a  time  as  thou  did’it  me  : 

But  when  the  firft  offender  I  have  laid. 

Thy  foothing  girds  dial!  fully  be  repaid. 

But  Choler  be  thou  cool’d  or  chaf’d,  I’ll  venture,  1 
And  in  contentions  lifts  now  juftly  enter.  *' '§ 

What  mov’d  thee  thus  to  vilify  my  name. 

Not  pad  all  reafon,  but  in  truth,  all  fhame  ?  ^ 

Thy  fiery  fpirit  fhall  bear  away  this  prize,  '  : 

1  o  play  iuch  furious  pranks  I  am  too  wile. 

If  in  a  foldieF  rafhnef*  be  fo  precious. 

Know  in  a  general  ’cis  mod  pernieious.  1 

Nature  doth  teach  to  fhield  the  head  from  harm,  j 
The  blow  that’s  aim’d  thereat  is  latch’d  by  th*  arm. 

When 
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Men  in  battalia  my  foes  I  face, 
then  command  proud  Choler  (land  thy  place, 
o  life  thy  (word,  thy  courage,  and  thy  are, 
i'here  to  defend  mylelf,  thy  better  part, 
his  warinefs  count  not  for  cowardife, 
le  is  not  truly  valiant  that’s  not  wife. 

,’s  no  lefs  glory  to  defend  a  town, 
khan  by  alFault  to  gain  one  not  our  own. 

,nd  if  Marcellus  bold,  be  call’d  Rome' s  fword, 

V  ife  Fabius  is  her  buckler  all  accord. 

md  if  thy  haffe  my  flownefs  fhould  not  temper, 

Twere  but  a  mad  irregular  diilemper. 

-nough  of  that  by  our  fiders  heretofore, 

[11  come  to  that  which  wounds  me  fomewhat  more. 
)f  learning,  policy,  thou  would’ft  bereave  me, 
ut  not  thine  ignorance  fhall  thus  deceive  me. 
iV hat  greater  clerk  or  politician  lives, 

’han  he  whofe  brain  a  touch  my  humour  gives  ? 
Mat  is  too  hot  my  coldnefs  doth  abate, 

V hat’s  diffluent  1  do  confolidate. 

\  I  be  partial  judg’d,  or  thought  to  err, 
he  melancholy  fnake  fhall  it  aver  \ 

Mofe  cold  dry  head  more  fubtily  doth  yield, 
ban  all  the  huge  beads  ©f  the  fertile  field. 

;  gain,  thou  dod  confine  me  to  the  fpleen, 

U  of  that  only  part  1  were  the  queen. 

Let  me  as  well  make  thy  precindts  the  gall, 

!:>  prifon  thee  within  that  bladder  {mall  *, 
educe  the  man  to’s  principles,  then  lee 
I  have  not  more  part  than  you  all  three  : 
v;  hat  is  within,  without,  of  theirs  or  thine, 

"et  time  and  age  fhall  foon  declare  it  mine. 

When 
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* 

When  death,  doth  feize  the  man  your  ftock  is  loft* 
When  you  poor  bankrupts  prove  then  have  I  mo  IT. 
You’ll  fay  here  none  (hall  t\  r  difturb  my  right. 
You  high-born  from  that  lump  then  rake  your  flight. 
Then  who’s  man’s  friend  when  life  arid  all  for  fakes? 
His  mother  mine,  him  cd  her  womb  retakes  : 

Thus  he  is  ours,  his  portion  is  the  grave, 

But  while  he  lives,  Til  fhew  what  part  I  have  s 
And  firft,  the  firm  dry  bones  1  j.uftly  claim, 

The  ftrong  foundatfon  of  the  (lately  frame  : 
Likewife  the  ufeful  fpleen,  though  not  the  bed. 
Yet  is  a  bowel  call’d  well  as  the  reft. 

The  liver,  ftomach,  owe  their  thanks  of  right, 

The  firft  it  drai  ns,  of  th’  laft  quicks  appetite. 
Laughter  (tho1  thou  fay  malice)  flows  from  hence, 
Thele  two  in  one  canndc  have  refidence. 

But  thou  moft  grofly  do'ft  mi  flake  to  think 
The  fpleen  for  all  you  three  was  made  a  fink  y 
Of  all  the  reft  thou’ft  nothing  there  to  do. 

But  if  thou  haft,  that  malice  is  from  you. 

Again,  you  often  touch  my  fwarthy  hue. 

That  black  is  black,  and  I  am  black  is  true. 

But  yet  more  comely  far  1  dare  avow, 

Than  is  thy  torrid  nofe  or  brazen  brow. 

But  that  which  fhews  how  high  your  fpight  is  bent 
Is  charging  me  to  be  chy  excrement  : 

Thy  loathsome  imputation  f  defy, 

So  plain  a  (lander  needeth  no  reply. 

When  by  thy  heat  thou’ ft  bak’d  thyfelf  to  cruft, 
And  fo  art  call’d  black  Choler  or  adult. 

Thou  witlefs  think’il  that  I  am  thy  excretion. 

So  mean  thou  aFt  in  areas  in  diferetion: 
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at  by  your  leave  I’il  lee  your  greatnefs  fee, 
fhat  officer  thou  art  to  us  all  three, 
he  kiic.ien  drudge,  the  cleanfer  of  the  finks, 
Jiat  cafts  out  all  that  man  e’er  eats  or  drinks  .* 
any  doubt  the  truth  whence  this  fhould  come, 
tew  them  thv  pafTage  to  th’  duodenum, 
hy  biting  quality  (till  irritates, 
ill  filth  and  thee  nature  exonerates  : 
there  thou’rt  ftop’J,  to  the  liver  thou  turn’d  in, 
pd  thence  with  jaundice  faffrons  ail  the  {kin. 
o  further  time  I’ll  fpend  in  confutation, 
fruft  I’ve  clear’d  your  flanderous  imputation, 
how  fpeak  unto  all,  no  more  to  one, 
ay  bear,  admire,  and  learn  inflru&ion. 
y  virtues  yours  furpafs  without  compare, 
ic  firft  my  conftancy  that  jewel  rare  *, 
pUr9 3  too  rafh  this  golden  gift  to  hold, 
id  Sanguine  is  more  fickle  manifold  ; 
ere,  there,  her  reftlefs  thoughts  do  ever  fly, 
m  ft  ant  in  nothing  but  unconftancy, 
id  what  Flegm  is,  we  know,  like  to  her  mother, 
ji  {table  is  the  on®,  and  fo  the  other, 
ith  me  is  noble  patience  alfo  found, 
ti patient  Cbohr  loveth  not  the  found, 
hat  Sanguine  is  flie  doth  not  heed  a#r  care, 

3w  up,  now  down,  tranfported  like  the  air. 

; gm ’*  patient  becaufe  her  r\atur*’$  tame, 

|t  I  by  virtue  do  acquire  the  fame, 
y  temperance,  chaftity,  is  eminent, 
t  thefe  with  you,  are  feldom  refident. 

|5w  could  I  ftain  my  ruddy  filter’s  face, 
ith  deeper  red,  to  ffiew  you  her  difgrace  : 

F  But 
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But  rather  \  with  filence  veil  her  flume, 

Than  caufe  her  blnfb,  while  I  relate  the  fame. 
Nor  are  ye  free  from  this  inormity, 

Although  fhe  bear  the  greateli  obloquy. 

My  prudence,  judgment,  I  might  now  reveal. 
Bite  wifdom,  ’us  my  wifeiom  to  conceal. 

Unto  dilcafes  not  inclined  as  you, 

Nor  cold,  nor  hot,  ague,  nor  pleurify. 

Nor  cough,  nor  quin'ey,  nor  the  burning  fever* 

I  rarely  feel  to  aft  his  fierce  endeavour. 

My  ficknefs  in  conceit  chiefly  doth  lie, 

"What  I  imagine,  that’s  my  malady. 

Chimera’s  ftrange  are  in  my  phantafy. 

And  things  that  never  wefc,  nor  (ball  I  fee, 

I  love  not  talk,  reafon  lies  notin  length, 
f  Nor  multitude  of  words  argues  our  ftrength. 

I’ve  done,  pray  filter  FUgm  proceed  in  courfe, 
We  fball  expeft  much  found,  but  little  force. 

FLE.G  M. 

Patient  I  am,  patient  I’d  need  to  be. 

To  bear  with  the  injurious  taunts  of  three. 
Though  wit  I  want,  and  anger  I  have  lefs, 
i  j  Enough  of  both,  my  wrongs  now  to  exprefs. 

I’ve  not  forgot  how  bitter  Gboler  fpafce, 
i  Nor  how  her  gall  on  me  fhe  caufelefs  brake  ; 

Nor  wonder  *twas,  for  hatred  there’s  not  fmall, 
Where  oppofition  is  diametrical. 

To  what  is  truth,  I  freely  will  aflfent. 

Although  my  name  do  fuffer  detriment  ; 

What’s  flanderous  repel,  doubtful  difpute. 

And  when  I’ve  nothing  left  to  fay,  be  mure. 

Valour 


I’ll  leave  that  manly  property  to  you. 
j  l  love  no  thund’ring  guns  nci  bloody  wars, 

My  pol idl'd  fkin  was  not  ordain’d  for  fears  : 

But  though  the  pitched  Geld  I’ve  ever  fled,  f 

At  home  the  conquerors  have  conquered.  , 

Nay  1  could  tell  you  what’s  more  true  then  meet,  1 
That  kings  have  laid  their  Iceprers  at  my  feet  : 

When  filter  Sanguine  paints  my  ivory  face. 

The  monarchs  t?end  and  fue  but  for  my  grace. 

My  filly  white  when  joined  with  her  red, 

Princes  hath  (lav’d,  and  captains  captived. 

Country  with  country,  Greece  with  /'fia  fights. 
Sixty-nine  prince?,  all  ftout  hero  knights. 

Under  Trey's  walls  ten  years  will  wear  away. 

Rather  than  lofe  one  beauteous  Helena . 

But  'twcrc  as  vain  to  prove  this  truth  of  mine, 

As  at  noon-day  to  tell  the  fun  doth  fhtne. 

Next  difference  that’twixtus  twain  doth  lie. 

Who  doth  poffcfs  the  brain,  or  thou  or  I  ? 

Shame  forc’d  the  fay,  the  matter  that  was  mine. 

But  the  fpirits  by  which  it  a&s  are  thine  : 

Thou  fpeakeft  truth,  and  I  can  fay  no  lefs. 

Thy  heat  doth  much  I  candidly  confefs  ; 

Yet  without  oftentation  I  may  fay, 

I  do  as  much  for  thee  another  way  : 

!  And  though  I  grant  thou  art  my  helper  here. 

No  debtor  1,  becaufe  *tis  paid  elfe  where. 

With  all  your  flourifhes,  now  fitters  three. 

Who  is  it  that  dare,  or  can,  compare  with  me  ?  , 

My  excellencies  are  fo  great,  fo  mar  y,  j 

I  am  confounded  ’fore  I  fpeak  of  any. 
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^  he  brain*s  the  nobleft  member  all  allow, 

Its  form  and  ficuation  will  avow  ;  ; 

Its  venticles,  membranes,  and  wondVous  net, 
Galen,  Hippocrates ,  drive  to  a  fee. 

That  divine  offspring  the  immortal  foul. 

Though  it  in  all  and  every  part  the  whole, 

Wj.thin  this  ftately  place  of  eminence. 

Doth  doubtlefs  keep  its  mighty  refvdence.  \ 

And  furely  the  foul  fenfitive  here  lives, 

Which  life  and  motion  to  each  creature  gives. 

The  conjugation  of  the  parts  to  th*  brain 
Doth  fhew,  hence  flow  the  powers  which  they  retain 
Within  this  high-built  citadel  doth  lie  , 

The  reafon,  fancy,  and  the  memory. 

The  faculty  of  fpeech  doth  here  abide. 

The  fpirits  animal  from  hence  do  Aide. 

The  five  mod  noble  fenfes  here  do  dwell. 

Of  three  £  is  hard  to  fay  which  doth  excel. 

This  point  now  to  difeufs,  'long*  not  to  me, 

I  11  touch  the  fight,  great’fl  wonder  of  the  three,  j 
The  optick  nerve,  coats,  humours,  all  are  mine. 

The  watry,  glafiy,  and  the  chriftalline. 

O  mixture  ftrange  !  O  colour  colourlefs ! 

Thy  perfect  temperament  who  can  cxprels  ! 

He  was  no  fool  who  thought  the  foul  lay  there. 
Whence  her  affections,  pafllons,  fpeak  fo  clear. 

O  good,  O  bad,  O  true,  O  traiterous  eyes, 

Wrhat  wonderments  within  your  balls  there  lies  ! 

Of  all  the  fenfes  fight  fhall  be  the  queen, 

Xet  fome  may  wifh,  O  had  mine  eyes  ne’er  feen. 
Mine  likewife  is  the  marrow  of  rhe  back. 

Which  runs  through  all  the  fpondles  of  the  rack. 
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is  the  fubftitute  o’th*  roval  brain, 
ill  nerves,  except  feven  pair,  to  it  retain, 
ind  the  ftrong  ligaments  from  hence  arife, 

Vnich  joint  to  joint  the  entire  body  tics, 
ome  other  parts  there  iflue  from  the  brain, 

Vhofe  worth  and  ufe  to  tell,  1  muft  refrain  ; 
ome  curious  learned  Crookecnzy  thefe  reveal, 
ut  modefty  hath  charg’d  me  to  conceal, 
tere’s  mv  epitome  of  excellence, 
or  what’s  the  brain’s  is  mine  by  confequence, 
foolilh  brain  (quoth  Ckoler )  wanting  heat, 
uta  bad  one,  fay  1,  where  ’tis  too  great, 
hrenfy’s  worfe  than  folly,  one  would  more  glad 
Vith  a  tame  fool  converfe  then  with  a  mad. 
or  learning  then  my  brain  is  not  the  fitted, 
lor  will  1  yield  that  Cboler  is  the  wittieft. 
fhy  judgment  is  unfafe,  thy  fancylittle, 
or  memory  thefand  is  not  more  brittle, 
gain,  nont’s  fit  for  kingly  date  but  thou, 
tyrants  be  the  bed,  I’ll  it  allow  : 

Mt  if  love  be  as  requifite  as  fear, 

hen  thou  and  I  muft  make  a  mixture  here. 

/ell  to  be  brief,  1  hope  now  Ckoler's  laid, 
nd  i’ll  pafs  by  what  filler  Sanguine  laid. 
o  Melancholy  I’ll  make  no  reply, 
he  word  flie  faid  was  inftabilicy, 
nd  too  much  talk,  both  which  I  here  confefs 
warning  good,  hereafter  I’ll  fay  lets, 
et’s  now  be  friends,  ’tis  time  our  fpite  were  fpen 
eft  we  too  late  this  r  a  dm  efs  do  repent, 
ich  premifes  will  force  a  fad  conclufion, 
nlefs  we  agree,  all  falls  iato  confufion. 
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Let  Sanguine  with  her  hand  hoc  Cboler  hold. 
To  take  her  moift,  my  moitiure  will  be  bold  : 
My  cold,  cold  Melancholy  hand  fhall  clafp. 
Her  dry,  dry  Cboler* s  other  hand  fhall  grafp. 
Two  hot,  two  moift,  two  cold,  two  dry  here 
A  golden  ring,  the  poly  UN  ITT. 

Nor  jars,  nor  feoffs,  let  none  hereafter  fee, 

But  all  admire  our  perfedfc  amity. 

Nor  be  difeern’d,  he* re’s  wafer ,  earth ,  air9  firet 
But  here  fo  compact  body,  whole  entire. 

This  loving  counfel  pleas’d  them  all  fo  well. 
That  Flegm  was  judg’d  for  kindnefs  to  excel. 
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LO  now  four  other  a£t  upon  the  ftage. 

Childhood  and  Youth,  the  Manly  &01d-ag^ 
The  firft  fon  unto  flegm,  grand-child  to  water, 
Unftable,  fupple,  cold,  and  moifl’s  his  nature. 
The  fecond  trolick,  claims  his  pedigree. 

From  blood  and  air,  for  hot  and  moift  is  he.  , 
The  third  of  fice  and  choler  is  compos’d. 
Vindicative  and  quarrelfome  difpos’d. 

The  laft  of  earth  and  heavy  melancholy, 

Solid,  hating  all  lightnefs  and  all  folly. 
Childhood  was  cloath’d  in  white  and  green  to  fho 
His  fpring  was  intermixed  with  feme  fnow. 
Upon  his  head  nature  a  garland  fee 
Of  primrofe,  daify,  or  the  violet.  , 

Such  cold  mean  flowers  the  fpring  puts  forth  betimt 
Before  the  fun  hath  throughly  heat  the  clinic. 
His  hobby  finding  did  not  ride  but  run. 

And  in  his  hand  an  hour-glafs  new  begun  j 
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danger  every  moment  of  a  fall, 
d  when ’tis  broke,  then  ends  his  life  and  all : 
if  he  hold  till  it  have  run  its  laft, 
ftn  may  he  live  out  threefcore  years  or  paft. 
xc  Youth  came  up  in  gorgeous  attire, 
that  fond  age  doth  mod  of  all  dcfire) 

>  fuitofcrimfon,  and  his  fcarfe  of  given, 
s  pride  in’s  countenance  was  quickly  feen  j 
rland  of  rofcs,  pinks,  and  gilly*  flowers, 
med  on’s  head  to  grow,  bedew’d  with  fhowers, 
s  face  as  frefh  as  is  Aurora  fair, 
hen  blufhing  fhe  flrd  ’gins  to  light  the  air% 
wooden  horfe,  but  one  of  mettle  try’d, 

■  feems  to  fly  or  fwim,  and  not  to  ride, 
en  prancing  on  the  flage,  about  he  wheels, 
t  as  he  went,  death  waited  at  his  heels, 
le  next  came  up  in  a  much  graver  fort, 
one  that  cared  for  a  good  report, 
s  fword  by’s  fide,  and  choler  in  his  eyes, 

:  neither  us’d  as  yet,  for  he  wa*  wife  ; 

Autnmrfs  fruits  a  bafket  on  his  arm, 

;  golden  god  in’spurfe,  which  was  his  charm, 
d  laft  of  all  to  a  61  upon  the  ftage, 
kning  upon  his  ftaff,  came  up  Old-Age  •, 
der  his  arm  a  fheaf  of  wheat  he  bore, 
harveft  of  the  beft,  what  needs  he  more  f 
other  hand  a  glafs  ev’n  almoft  run, 
us  writ  about,  ^ his  out ,  then  am  1  done. 

5  hoary  hairs,  and  grave  afpc6t  made  way, 
d  all  gave  ear  to  what  he  had  to  fay, 
jefe  being  met  each  in  his  equipage, 
end  to  fpeak  according  to  their  age : 

But 
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But  wife  Old*  Age  did  with  all  gravity, 

To  childifh  Childhood  give  precedency  5 
And  to  the  reft  hisreafon  mildly  told, 

That  he  was  young  before  he  grew  Jo  old. 

To  do  as  he,  each  one  full  foon  afTents, 

Their  method  was  that  ot  the  dements  ; 

That  each  (hould  tell  what  of  himfeif  he  knew. 
Both  good  and  bad,  but  yet  no  more  then’s  true. 
With  heed  now  ftood  three  ages  of  frail  man. 

To  hear  the  child,  who  crying  thus  began. 

CHILDHOOD. 

Ah  me!  conceiv’d  in  fin  and  born  with  forrow, 

A  nothing,  here  to-day  and  gone  to-morrow  5 
Whofemean  beginning,  blufhing  can’t  reveal. 
But  night  and  darknds  mull  with  fhame  conceal. 
My  mother’s  breeding  ficknefi  I  will  fpare. 

Her  nine  months  weary  burthen  not  declare. 

To  fhew  her  bearing  pains  I  fhould  do  wrong. 

To  tell  thofe  pangs  which  can’t  be  told  by  tongue. 
With  tears  into  the  world  I  did  arrive. 

My  mother  ftill  did  wafte  as  I  did  thrive, 

Who  yet  with  love  and  all  alacrity, 

Spending,  was  willing  to  be  fpent  for  me. 

With  wayward  crie&  I  did  difturb  her  reft, 

Who  fought  ftill  toappeafe  me  with  the  breaft. 
With  weary  arms  file  danc’d,  and  By- By  fung. 
When  wretched  1  ingrate  had  done  the  wrong. 
When  infancy  was  paft,  my  child ifhnefs 
Did  a&all  folly  that  it  could  exprefs. 

My  fillinefs  did  only  take  delight 

In  that  which  riper  age  did  fcorn  and  fight. 

In 
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\  r&ttlcs,  baubles,  and  fuch  toyifh  fluff, 

|y  then  ambitious  thoughts  were  low  enough  : 
tv  high-born  foul  fo  ffraightly  was  confin’d, 
lhat  its  own  worth  it  did  not  know  nor  mind  : 
his  little  houfe  of  flefh  did  fpacious  count, 

'h  rough  ignorance  all  troubles  did  (urmount  5 
ct  this  advantage  had  mine  ignorance, 
jreedom  from  envy  and  from  arrogance, 
low  to  be  rich  or  great  I  did  not  cark,  ^ 

baron  or  a  duke  ne’er  made  my  mark  ; 
lor  ftudious  was  kings  favours  how  to  buy, 

Pith  coftly  prefents,  or  bafe  flattery. 

\o  office  coveted,  wherein  I  might 

fake  ftrong  inyfclf,  and  turn  aiide  weatt  rightB 

to  malice  bare  to  this  or  that  great  peer, 

For  unto  buzzing  whifperers  gave  ear. 
give  no  hand  nor  vote  for  death  or  life, 

VI  nought  to  do  ’twixt  king  and  people’s  ftrife. 

Fo  Had  It  I,  nor  mardalitt  in  th’  field, 
f  here  e’er  I  went,  mine  innocence  was  fhield. 
ly  quarrels  not  for  diadems  did  rife, 
ut  for  an  apple,  plum,  or  fome  fuch  prize, 
fy  ftrokes  did  caufe  no  blood,  no  wounds  or  fears, 
®y  little  wrath  did  end  foon  as  my  wars, 
fly  duel  was  no  challenge,  nor  did  feek 
!ly  foe  ikould  weltering  in  his  bowels  reek, 
had  no  fuits  at  law  neighbours  to  vex, 
ilor  evidence  for  lands  did  me  perplex, 
fear’d  no  dorms,  nor  all  the  wind  that  blows, 
had  no  fliips  at  fea,  nor  freights  to  lofe. 
fear’d  no  drought  nor  wet,  I  had  no  crop, 

?or  yet  on  future  things  did  fct  my  hope. 
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This  was  mine  innocence,  but  ah  !  the  feeds 
Lay  raked  up  of  all  the  curfed  weeds. 

Which  fprcuted  forth  in  mine  enfuing  age, 

As  he  can  tell  that  next  comes  on  the  flage* 

But  yet  let  me  relate  before  I  go, 

The  fins  and  dangers  I  am  fubjed  to  ; 

Stained  from  birth  with  Adam\ s  finful  lad, 
Thence  I  began  to  fin  as  foon  as  a£t. 

A  perverfe  will,  a  love  to  what’s  forbid, 

A  ferpent’s  fling  in  pleafing  face  lay  hid. 

A  lying  tongue  as  loon  as  it  could  [peak, 

And  filth  commandment  do  daily  break. 

Oft  flubborn,  peevifb,  fullen,  pout,  and  cry, 
Then  nought  can  pleafe,  and  yet  I  know  not  why 
As  many  are  my  fins,  fo  dangers  too. 

For  fin  brings  farrow, '  ficknels,  death,  and  woe. 
And  th 


md  though  1  mils  the  toffings  of  the  mind, 
Yet  griefs  in  my  frail  fiefh  I  hill  do  find. 

What  gripes  of  wind  mine  infancy  did  pain, 
What  tortures  I  in  breeding  teeth  fufiain. 
What  crudities  my  fiomach  cold  hath  bred. 
Whence  vomits,  flux,  and  worms  have  ififued. 
What  breaches,  knocks,  and  falls  I  daily  have, 
And  fome  perhaps  I  carry  to  my  grave. 
Sometimes  in  fire,  femetimes  in  water  fall. 
Strangely  preferv’d,  yet  mind  it  not  at  all. , 

At  home,  abroad,  my  dangers  manifold, 

That  wonder  ’{is,  my  glals  till  now  doth  hold. 
I’ve  done,  unto  my  elders  I  give  way, 

For  Tis  but  link  that  a  child  can  fay. 
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My  goodly  cloathing,  and  my  beauteous  ficin, 
)eclare  iome  greater  riches  are  within. 

§ut  what  is  belt.  I  ’ll  fir  ft  prefent  to  view, 

\nd  then  the  worft  in  a  more  ugly  hue  : 

<or  thus  to  do,  we  on  this  ftage  affemble, 
hen  let  not  him  that  hath  moft  craft  diflemble, 
My  education  and  my  learning  fuch, 

\$  might  myfeif  and  others  profit  much  ; 
with  nurture  trained  up  in  virtue’s  fchools, 

)f  faience,  arts,  and  tongues,  I  know  the  rules, 
the  manners  of  the  court  i  aifo  know, 

Ind  fo  likewife  what  they  in  th*  country  do. 

The  brave  attempts  of  valiant  knights  I  prize, 
That  dare  fcale  walls  and  forts  rear’d  to  the  ikies. 
Fne  lnortirg  horfe,  the  trumpet,  drum,  I  like. 
The  glitt’ring  fword,  the  piftol,  and  the  pike  : 

*  cannot  lie  intrench’d  before  a  town, 
hJor  wait  till  good  fuceefs  our  hopes  doth  crown  : 
fcorn  the  heavy  corftet,  muiket-proof, 
fly  to  eatch  the  bullet  that’s  aloof. 

Though  thu3  in  field,  at  home  to  all  moft  kind, 
fo  affable,  that  l  can  fuit  each  mind, 
can  infinuate  into  the  brealf, 
ind  by  my  mirth  can  raife  the  heart  depreft  : 
Sweet  mufick  raps  my  brave  harmonious  foul, 

My  h:gh-thoughts  elevate  beyond  the  pole. 

My  wit,  my  bounty,  and  my  courtefy. 

Make  all  to  place  their  future  hopes  on  me. 

This  is  my  beft,  but  youth  is  known,  alas  1 
to  be  as  wild  as  is  the  fnuffing  af$. 
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As  vain  as  froth  or  vanity  can  be, 

That  who  would  fee  vain  man,  may  look  on  me. 
My  gifts  abus’d,  my  education  lolt. 

My  woful  parents  longing  hopes  are  croft. 

My  wit  evaporates  in  merriment. 

My  valour  in  lome  beaitly  quarrel!*  fpuit  : 

My  luft  doth  hurry  me  to  all  that’s  iii, 

I  know  no  law  nor  reafon  but  my  will. 

Sometimes  lay  wait  to  take  a  wealthy  purfe. 

Or  dab  the  man  in’s  own  defence,  that’s  worfe; 
Sometimes  I  cheat  (unkind^  a  female  heir 
Of  all  at  once,  who  not  fo  wife  as  lair, 

Trulleth  my  loving  looks  and  glozing  tongue, 
Until  her  friends,  treafure,  and  honour’s  gone. 
Sometimes  I  fit  caroufing  others  health, 

Until  mine  own  be  gone,  my  wit  and  wealth. 
From  pipe  to  pot,  from  pot  to  words  and  blows. 
For  he  that  loveth  wine  wanteth  no  woes. 

Whole  nights  with  ruffians,  roarers,  fidiers  fpend, 
To  all  obfeenity  mine  ears  1  lend. 

All  counfel  hate,  which  tends  to  make  me  wife. 
And  deareft  friends  count  for  mine  enemies.  I 
If  any  care  I  take,  ‘'cis  to  be  fine,  § 

For  lure  my  fuit  more  than  my  virtues  fhioe. 

If  time  from  lewd  companions  I  can  fparc, 

®Tis,  fpent  to  curie,  and  pounce  my  new- bought 
Some  new  Adcnis  1  do  drive  to  be,  (hair,  i 

o 'ardan&palus  now  furvives  in  me. 

Cards,  dice,  and  oaths  concomitant  I  love. 

To  plays,  to-rnafques,  to  taverns  (till  1  move. 

And  in  a  word,  if  what  l  am  you'd  hear, 

Seek  out  a  Briiifh  bf.utifla  cavalier  ? 
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Such  wretch,  fuch  monfter  am  I,  but  yet  more, 

.  have  no  heart  at  all  this  to  deplore, 
kcmembring  not  the  dreadful  day  of  doom, 
sfor  yet  the  heavy  reckoning  foon  to  come. 

Though  dangers  do  attend  me  every  hour, 

Ind  ghaftly  death  oft  threats  me  with  his  power, 
sometimes  by  wounds  in  idle  combats  taken, 
Sometimes  with  agues  all  my  body  fhaken  ; 
Sometimes  by  levers  all  my  moifture  drinking. 

Ay  heart  lies  frying,  and  mine  eyes  are  finking  ; 
Sometimes  the  quinfey,  painful  pleurify, 
iVith  fad  affrights  of  death  doth  menace  me  : 
Sometimes  the  two-fold  pox  me  fore  be  mors, 
vVith outward  marks,  and  inward  loathfome  fears* 
Sometimes  the  phrenfy  ftrangely  mads  my  brain. 
That  oft  for  it  in  Bedlam  1  remain.  > 

foo  many  my  difeafes  to  recite, 

That  wonder  ’tis  I  yet  behold  the  light  ; 

That  yet  my  bed  in  darknefs  is  not  made, 

Lnd  I  in  black  oblivion*:*  den  now  laid. 

)f  aches  full  my  bones,  of  woe  my  heart, 
piap'd  in  that  prifon,  never  thence  to  ftart. 

Thus  I  have  faid,  and  what  I’ve  been,  you  fee, 
phildhood  and  youth  are  vain,  ye  vanity. 

|  MIDDLE  AGE. 

Childhood  and  youth  (forgot)  I've  fometimes  feen, 
^nd  no  w  am  grown  more  (laid  who  have  been  green 
iVhat  they  have  done,  the  bune  was  done  by  me, 
\s  was  their  praife  or  fhame,  fo  mine  muff  be. 
%v  age  is  more,  more  good  you  may  expedt, 
Sue  more  mine  age,  the  more  is  my  defe&. 

-  j  Vf  hen 
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When  my  wild  oats  were  Town,  and  ripe,  &  mown* 
I  then  receiv’d  an  harveft  of  mine  own. 

My  reafon  then  bad  judge  how  little  hope  * 

My  empty  feed  fhould  yield  a  better  crop  : 

Then  with  both  hands  I  grafp'd  the  world  together 
Thus  out  of  one  extream  into  another  : 

But  yet  laid  hold  on  virtue  feemingly, 

Who  climbs  without  hold,  climbs  dangeroufly. 
Be  my  condition  mean,  I  then  take  pains 
My  family  to  keep,  but  not  for  gains. 

A  father  1,  for  children  mu  ft  provide  ; 

But  if  none,  then  for  kindred  near  ally’d. 

If  rich,  I’m  urged  then  to  gather  more. 

To  bear  a  part  1’  th’  world,  and  feed  the  poor. 

If  noble,  then  mine  honour  to  maintain, 

If  not,  riches  nobility  can  gain. 

For  time,  for  place,  likewife  for  each  relation, 

I  wanted  not  my  ready  allegation. 

Yet  all  my  powers  for  felf-ends  are  not  fpent. 

For  hundreds  blefs  me  for  my  bounty  lent, 

Whofe  backs  I’ve  eloath’d,  and  bellies  I  have  fed. 
With  mine  own  fleece,  &  with  my  houihoid  bread. 
Yea,  juft  ice  have  I  done,  was  I  in  place. 

To  cheer  the  good,  and  wicked  to  deface. 

The  proud  I  crufti’d,  th’  opprefted  I  fet  free, 

The  lyars  curb’d,  but  nourifh*d  verity. 

Was  I  a  paftor,  I  my  dock  did  feed, 

And  gently  lead  the  lambs  as  they  had  need. 

A  captain  I,  with  fkill  I  train’d  my  band. 

And  fhtw’d  them  how  in  face  of  foes  to  ftand. 


A  foldier  I,  with  fpeed  I  did  obey. 
As  readily  as  could  my  leader  fay. 


Was* 


Of  the  Four  Ages  of  Man.  ,  49 

Vas  I  a  labourer,  I  wrought  all  day, 
is  cearfully  as  e’er  i  took  my  pay. 

'hus  hath  mine  age  in  all  fometimes  done  well, 
ofnetimes  again,  mine  age  been  worfe  than  hell, 
n  meannefs,  greatnefs,  riches,  poverty, 

)id  toil,  did  broil,  opprefs’d,  did  {leal  and  lie< 
yas  I  as  poor  as  poverty  could  be, 
thtfn  bafenefs  was  companion  unto  me. 
uch  feum  as  hedges  and  high-ways  do  yield, 

Ks  neither  fow,  nor  reap,  nor  plant,  nor  build, 
f  to  agriculture  1  was  ordain’d, 

>reat  labours,  forrows,  erodes,  I  fuftain’d. 

7he  early  cock  did  fummon  but  in  vain. 

Ay  wakeful  thoughts  up  to  my  painful  gain, 

»iy  weary  bead  reft  from  his  toil  can  find, 

*ut  if  1  reft,  the  more  difirefs’d  my  mind, 
f  happinefs  my  fordidnefs  hath  found, 

Twas  in  the  crop  of  my  manured  ground, 

Ay  thriving  cattle,  and  my  new  milch  cow, 

4y  fleeced  fhecp?  and  fruitful  farrowing  fow. 

To  greater  things  I  never  did  afpire, 
vly  dunghil  thoughts  or  hopes  could  reach  no 
f  to  be  rich  or  great  it  was  my  fate,  (higher, 
blow  was  I  broil’d  with  envy  and  with  hate  ? 
Sreater  than  was  the  greateft,  was  my  defire, 

^nd  third  for  honour,  fet  my  heart  on  fire  : 

>\nd  by  ambition’s  fails  I  was  fo  carried, 

That  over  flats  and  fands,  and  rocks  1  hurried, 
L)pprefs’d  and  funk,  and  ftav’d  all  in  my  way, 
That  did  oppofe  me,  to  my  longed  bay, 

VI  y  third  was  higher  than  nobility, 

1  oft  long’d  fore  to  cade  of  royalty. 

Then 
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Then  kings  muft  be  depos’d  or  put  to  flight, 

I  might  pofifefs  that  throne  which  was  their  right. 
There  fet,  I  rid  myfelf  flraight  out  of  hand. 

Of  fetch  competitors  as  might  in  time  withftand. 
Then  thought  my  Hate  firm  founded  fure  to  laft, 
But  in  a  trice  *cis  ruin’d  by  a  blaft, 

Though  cemented  with  more  than  noble  blood9 
The  bottom  nought,  and  fo  no  longer  flood. 
Sometimes  vain-glory  is  the  only  bait. 

Whereby  my  empty  foul  is  lur’d  and  caught. 

Ba  i  of  wit,  of  learning,  and  of  parts. 

I  judge  I  fhould  have  room  in  all  men’s  hearts- 
And  envy  knavvs,  if  any  do  furmounc, 

I  hate  not  to  be  held  in  higheft  account. 

If  Bias  like,  l*m  flrip’d  unto  my  (kin, 

1  glory  in  my  wealth  1  have  within. 

Thus  good  and  bad,  and  what  I  am  you  fee. 
Now  in  a  word,  what  my  difeafes  be. 

The  vexing  done  in  bladder  and  in  reins, 

The  flrangury  torments  me  with  fore  pains. 

The  windy  cholic k  oft  my  bowels  rend. 

To  break  the  darkfome  prifon  v?here  ’us  pen’d. 
The  cramp  and  gout  doth  fadJy  torture  me. 

And  the  retraining,  lame  fciatica. 

The  afthma,  megrim,  pally,  lethargy, 

The  quartan  ague,  dropfy,  lunacy  : 

Subject  to  all  diftempers,  that’s  the  truth. 
Though  fome  more  incident  to  age  or  youth. 

And  to  conclude,  I  may  not  tedious.be, 

Man  at  hU  bell  eftate  is  vanity. 
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Vhat  you  have  been,  ev’n  fuch  have  I  before, 

\nd  all  you  fay,  fay  I,  and  fomewhat  more. 

Ubes  innocence,  youths  wildnefs  1  have  feen, 

Ind  in  perplexed  middle  age  have  been  : 
icknefs,  dangers,  and  anxieties  have  pad:, 

^nd  on  this  ftage  am  come  to  a£l  my  lad. 
have  been  young,  and  ftrong,  and  wife  as  you, 
fat  now  Bis  pur i  fenes ,  is  too  true, 
n  every  age  I’ve  found  much  vanity, 

In  end  of  all  perfection  now  1  fee. 
frs  not  my  valour,  honour,  nor  my  gold, 

4y  ruin’d  houfe  now  falling,  can  uphold; 

Iris  not  my  learning,  retorick,  wit  fo  large,* 
lath  now  the  power,  death’s  warfare  to  difcharge0 
Pis  not  my  goodly  flate,  nor  bed  of  down, 
hat  can  refrefh,  oreafe,  if  co'nfcience  frown, 
pif or  from  alliance  can  I  now  Have  hope, 
ut  what  I  have  done  well,  that  is  my  prop  : 
le  that  in  youth  is  godly,  wife,  and  fage, 

Yovides  a  daff  then  to  fupport  his  age. 

Mutations  great,  fome  joyful  and  feme  fad, 
n  this  Abort  pilgrimage  I  oft  have  had. 
ometimes  the  heavens  with  plenty  fmii’d  on  me, 
jornetimes  again  rain’d  all  adverfity. 
ometimes  in  honour,  fometimes  in  difgrace, 
ometimes  an  abjeCt,  then  again  in  place. 
ich  private  changes  oft  mine  eyes  have  feen, 
various  times  of  flate  I’ve  alfo  been* 

Ve  feen  a  kingdom  flourifh  like  a  tree, 

^hen  it  was  rul’d  by  that  celeftial  die 
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And  like  a  cedar, Pothers  fo  furmount. 

That  but  lor  fhrubs  they  did  themfelves  account. 
Then  faw  [  France  and  Holland  fav’d,  Calcs  won,  \ 
And  Philip  and  Albertus  half  undone. 

1  faw  all  peace  at  home,  terror  to  foes. 

But  ah  !  1  law  at  J aft  thofe  eyes  to  clofe,  ! 

a  And  then  methought  the  day  at  noon  grew  dark,  - 
When  it  had  lolt  that  radiant  fun- like  fpark.  I, 
In  midfi  of  griefs  I  faw  our  hopes  revive, 

(For  'twas  our  hopes  then  kept  our  hearts  alive)  , 
We  chang'd  our  queen  for  king,  under  whofe  rays,  0 
We  joy'd  sn  many  blefs'd  and  profperous  days.  1 
I’ve  feen  a  prince,  the  glory  of  cur  land, 

In  prime  of  youth  feiz’d  by  heaven's  angry  hand, 

;  Which  fill'd  our  hearts  with  fears,  with  tears  our 
Wailing  his  fate  and  our  own  deftinies.  (eyes, 
I’ve  feen  from  Rome  an  execrable  thing, 

A  plot  to  blow  up  nobles  and  their  king. 

But  faw  their  horrid’  fs£t  foon  disappointed, 

And  land  and  nobles  fav'd,  with  their  anointed. 

I’ve  princes  feen  to  live  on  others  lands, 

A  royal  one  by  gifts  from  Grangers  hands, 

Admit ed  for  their  magnanimity,  * 

Who  loft  a  princedom  and  a  monarchy. 

I’ve  feen  defigns  for  Rce  and  Rochelle  croft, 

And  poor  Palatinate  forever  loft. 

I’ve  feen  unworthy  rnen  advanced  high, 

(And  better  ones  fuffer  extremity) : 

,  But  neither  favour,  riches,  title,  (fate, 

Could  length  their  days,  or  once  reverfg  their  fare. 
I’ve  feen  one  ftabb’d,  and  fame  to  lofe  their  heads. 
And  others  fly,  ftruck  both  with  guilt  and  dread.  J 


Of  the  Four  Ages  of  Man, 


5  % 


pve  feen,  and  fo  have  you,  for  ’tis  but  late, 

The  deflation  of  a  goodly  (late, 

Plotted  anda&ed  fo  that  none  can  tell, 

Who  gave  the  counfel,  but  the  prince  of  hell  ; 
Three  hundred  thoufand  (laughtered  innocents, 

By  bloody,  popilh,  hellifli  mifcreants  : 

Oh  may  you  live,  and  lo  you  will  I  trull, 

To  fee  them  fwili  in  blood  until  they  burft. 

Pve  feen  a  king  by  force  thruft  from  his  throne, 
And  an  ufurper  fubt’ly  mount  thereon. 

Pve  feen  a  Bate  unmoulded,  rent  in  twain, 

But  ye  may  live  to  fee  it  made  up  again. 

Pve  feen  it  plundei’J,  tax'd,  and  foak’d  in  blood, 
But  out  of  evil  you  may  lee  much  good. 

What  are  my  thoughts,  this  is  no  time  to  fay. 

Men  may  more  freely  fpeak  another  day. 

Thefe  are  nG  old-wives  tales,  but  this  is  truth, 

Wc  old  men  love  to  tell  what’s  done  in  youth* 

But  I  return  from  whence  I  dept  awry, 

My  memory  is  bad,  my  brain  is  dry  *, 

My  almond  tree,  grey  hairs,  do  flour ifb  now. 

And  back  once  ftrait,  a-pace  begins  to  bow. 

My  grinders  now  are  few,  my  fight  doth  fail. 

My  fkin  is  wrinkled,  and  my  cheeks  are  pale  ; 

No  more  rejoice  at  mu  Tick’s  pleafing  node. 

But  waking,  glad  to  hear  the  cock’s  (brill  voice. 

I  cannot  fcent  favours  of  pleafant  meat, 

Nor  fapors  find  in  what  i  drink  or  eat. 

My  arms  and  hands  once  ftrong,  have  loll  their 
I  cannot  labour,  much  lefs  can  I  fight.  (might, 
My  comely  legs  as  nimble  as  the  roe, 

Now  (tiff  and  numb,  can  hardly  creep  or  go, 

H  t  My 
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My  heart  fometimes  as  fierce  as  lion  bold, 

Now  trembling  is,  all  fearful,  fad,  and  cold. 

My  golden  bowl  and  (liver  cord  c’re  long, 

Shall  both  be  broke*  by  racking  death  fo  ftrong. 
Then  (hall  I  go  whence  I  (hall  come  no  more. 
Sons,  nephews  leave,  my  farewel  to  deplore. 

In  pleafures  and  in  labours  I  have  found. 

That  earth  can  give  no  confolatton  found. 

To  great,  to  rich,  to  poor,  to  young,  to  old. 

To  mean,  to  noble,  fearful,  or  to  bold. 

From  king  to  beggar,  all  degrees  (hall  find,  '  i 
But  vanity,  vexation  of  the  mind.  _  : 

Yea,  knowing  much,  the  pleafant’s  life  of  all. 
Hath  yet  among  thofe  fweets,  fome  bitter  gall. 
Though  reading  others  works  doth  much  refrefh. 
Yet  ftudying  much,  brings  wearinefs  to  th’  fkfh. 
My  (todies,  labours,  readings.,  all  are  done. 

And  my  laft  period  now  ev’n  almoif  run. 
Corruption  my  father  I  do  call. 

Mother  and  filters  both,  the  worms  that  crawl. 

In  my  dark  houfe,  fuch  kindred  I  have  ftore. 
Where  I  (hall  reft  till  heavens  (hall  be  no  more  j 
And  when  this  flefh  (hall  rot  and  beconfum’d, 
This  body  by  this  foul  (hall  be  adorn'd  : 

And  1  fhall  fee  with  the  fame  very  eyes. 

My  ftrong  redeemer  coming  in  the  (kies. 

Triumph  i  (hall  o’er  fin,  o’er  death,  o’er  hell. 
And  in  that  hope  I  bid  you  all  farewel. 
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SPRING. 

Nother  four  I’ve  left  yet  to  bring  on. 

Of  four  times  four  the  lad  S^faterniGn. 
le  Winter,  Summer,  Autumn,  and  the  Spring, 

Ifeafon  all  thefe  Seafons  I  fhali  bring. 

_eet  fpring,  like  mart  in  his  minority, 
prefent  claim’d,  and  had  priority, 
ith  fmilingface  and  garments  fomewhat  green, 
e  trien’d  her  locks  which  late  had  frofted  been; 
bt  hot  nor  cold  fhefpake,  but  with  a  breath 
t  to  revive  the  nummed  earth  from  death, 
iiree  months,  quoth  die,  are  ’lotted  to  my  (hare, 
ircbt  April ,  May  of  all  the  red  mod  lair, 
nth  of  the  firft,  Sol  into  Aries  enters, 
td  bids  defiance  to  all  tedious  winters, 
odes  the  iine,  and  equals  night  and  day, 
ill  adds  to  th*  lad  till  after  pleafant  May). 
id  now  makes  glad  the  darkned  northern  wights, 
ho  for  fome  months  have  feen  but  darry  lights, 
bw  goes  the  plowman  to  his  merry  toil, 
i  might  unloofe  his  winter  locked  foil  : 
e  feeds-man  too,  doth  iavifh  out  his  grain, 
hopes  the  more  he  cads,  the  more  to  gain, 
iegardner  now  fuperfluous  branches  lops, 
d  poles  ereds  for  his  young  clamb’ring  hops, 
bwdigs,  then  fows  his  herbs,  his  dowers  &  roots, 
d  carefully  manures  his  trees  of  fruits, 
e  Pleiades  their  influence  now  give, 
id  all  that  fecm’d  as  dead,  afredi  doth  live. 

The 
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The  croaking  frogs,  whom  nipping  winterkill’d 
Like  birds  now  chirp,  and  hop  about  the  field'. 
The  nightingale,  the  black  bird,  and  the  thrufh 
Now  tune  their  lays  on  fprays  of  every  bufh. 
The  wanton  frifkine  kid,  the  foft  fleec’d  iambs 
Do  jump  and  play  before  their  feeding  dams. 
The  tender  tops  of  budding  grafs  they  crop. 
They  joy  in  what  they  have,  but  more  in  hope  : 
Tor  though  the  Toft  hath  loft  his  binding  power. 
Yet  many  a  fleece  of  fnow  and  ftormy  fhower 
Doth  darken  Sol’s  bright  eye,  makes  us  remembe 
The  pinching  north- weft  wind  of  cold' December. 
My  lecond  month  is  April,  green  and  fair, 

•  Of  longer  days,  and  a  more  temperate  air; 

The  fun  in  Taurus  keeps  his  refidence, 

And  with  liis  warmer  beams  gianceth  from  thence 
This  is  the  month  whole  fruitful  footers  produce 
All  fet  and  fown  for  all  delights  and  ufes. 

The  pear,  the  plumb,  and  apple  tree  now  flourifh, 
The  grafs  grows  long,  the  hungry  bealt  to  nouriff 
The  primrofe  pale,  and  azure  violet. 

Among  the  verduous  grafs  hath  nature  fet. 

That  when  the  fun  or»’s  love  (the  earth)  doth  fhinc 
Thefe  might  as  lace,  fet  out  her  garment  fine. 
The  fearful  bird  his  little  houle  now  builds, 

In  trees  and  walls,  in  cities  and  in  fields. 

The  outfide  ftrong,  the  infide  warm  and  neat, 

A  natural  artificer  compleat. 

The  clucking  hen  her  chirping  chickens  leads, 
With  wings  &  beak  defends  them  from  the  gieads 
My  next  and  lalt  is  fruitful  pleafant  May% 

.AV  he  rein  the  earth  is  clad  in  rich  array. 

Thf 
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•  fun  now  enters  loving  Gemini, 
d  heats  us  with  the  glances  ct  his  eye. 
r  thicker  rayment  makes  us  lay  afide, 

I  with  his  fervour  we  be  torrify’d. 
flowers  the  fun  now  with  his  beams  difclofes, 
pepc  the  double  pinks  and  matchlels  rofes. 
w  1'warms  the  bufy,  witty,  honey-bee, 

^ofc  praife  deferves  a  page  from  more  than  me. 
b  cleanly  houfewife’s  dairy’s  now  in  th’  prime, 
r  (helves  and  firkins  fill’d  for  winter-time, 
r  meads, with  cowflips,  honey-fuckles  dight, 

£  hangs  his  head,  the  other  (lands  upright  : 
both  rejoice  at  the  heaven’s  clear  failing  face, 
ire  at  her  fhowers,  which  water  them  a  (pace, 
fruits  my  feafon  yields  the  early  cherry, 

}  hafiy  peas,  and  wholefome  cool  (Irawberry. 
Ire  folid  fruits  require  a  longer  time, 

:h  feafon  hath  his  fruit,  fo  hath  each  clime, 
jh  man  his  own  peculiar  excellence, 
none  in  all  that  hath  pre-eminence, 
ret  fragrant  fpring,  with  thy  fhort  pittance  fly, 
:  fome  deferibe  thee  better  than  can  I. 

;  above  all,  this  privilege  is  thine, 
y  days  dill  lengthen  without  lead  decline. 

*  S  U  M  M  E  R. 

\ 

sien  Spring  had  done  the  Summer  did  begin, 
jth  melted  tawny  face,  and  garments  thin, 
jembling  Fire,  Choler,  and  Middle-age, 
Spring  did  Air,  Blood,  Youth  in’s  equipage, 
ping  the  fweat  from  off  her  face  that  ran, 
fth  hair  all  wet,  die  puffing  thus  began. 

Bright 
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Bright  June ,  July ,  and  Auguft  hot  are  mine, 

In  th*  firft  Sol  doth  in  crabbed  Cancer  fhine. 

His  progrefs  to  the  north  now’s  fully  done. 

Then  retrograde  mult  be  my  burning  fun. 

Who  to  his  fouthvvard  tropick  Hill  is  bent. 

Yet  doth  his  parching  heat  but  more  augment. 
Though  he  decline,  becaufe  his  flames  lo  fair. 
Have  throughly  dryM  the  earth,  and  heat  the  air 
Like  as  an  oven  that  Icrig  time  hath  been  heat, 
Whofe  vehemency  at  length  doth  grow  fo  great, 
That  if  you  do  withdraw  her  burning  ftore, 

* T is  for  a  time  as  fervent  as  before. 

Now  go  thofe  frolick  fwains,  the  fhepherd  lads,  j 
To  wafh  their  thick  cloth’d  flocks  with  pipes  ful 
In  the  cool  ft  re  a  ms  they  labour  with  delight,  (glad 
Rubbing  their  dirty  coats  till  they  look  white  : 
Whofe  fleece  when  finely  fpun  and  deeply  dy'd. 
With  robes  thereof  kings  have  been  dignify 'd, 
Bleft  ruftick  fwains,  your  pleafant  quiet  life. 

Hath  envy  bred  in  kings  that  were  at  ftriie. 
Carelefs  of  worldly  wealth  you  fing  and  pipe, 

Whil ft  they’re  imbroibd  in  wars  and  troubles  rife. 
Which  made  great  Bajaze't  cry  out  in’s  woes, 

O  happy  fhepherd  which  hath  not  to  loie. 
Orthobulus ,  nor  yet  Scbaftia  great, 

But  whiil’ieth  to  thy  flock  in  cold  and  heat. 
Viewing  the  fun  by  clay,  the  moon  by  night, 
Endimions ,  Diana's  dear  delight ; 

Upon  the  grafs  refting  your  healthy  limbs. 

By  purling  brooks  looking  how  fifties  fwims. 

If  pride  within  your  lowly  cells  e’er  haunt. 

Of  him  that  was  fhepherd  then  king  go  vaunt. 

This 
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his  month  the  rofes  are  diftill’d  in  glafles, 

Lfhofe  fragrant  fmell  all  made  perfumes  (urpaffes. 
he  cherry,  goofeberry,  are  now  in  th  prime, 
nd  for  all  forts  of  peafe  this  is  the  time. 
uly  my  next,  the  hotted  in  all  the  year, 

|he  fun  through  Leonov/  takes  his  career  ; 

/  hofe  flaming  breath  doth  melt  us  from  afar* 

icreaied  by  the  ftar  canicular. 

his  month  from  Julius  Cctfar  took  its  name, 

y  Romans  celebrated  to  his  fame. 

ow  go  the  mowers  to  their  (ladling  toil, 

he  meadows  of  their  riches  to  dilpoil  ; 

/ich  weary  Arokss  they  take  all  in  their  way, 
earing  the  burning  heat  of  the  long  day. 
he  forks  and  rakes  do  follow  them  amain, 

.  hich  makes  the  aged  fields  look  young  again, 
he  groaning  carts  do  bear  away  this  prize, 
o  flacks  and  barns,  where  it  for  fodder  lies, 
ly  next  and  laft  is  Auguft  fiery  hot, 

<or  much  the  fouthward  fun  abateth  notj. 
his* month  he  keeps  with  Virgo  tor  a  fpace, 
he  dried  earth  is  parched  with  his  face. 
uguft%  of  great  Augujlus  took  its  name, 
gjm* s  fecond  emperor  of  lading  fame  ; 
v7  irh  field es  now  the  bending  reapers  go, 

'he  rufling-  trefs  of  terra  down  to  mow  ; 
nd  bundles  up  in  (Leaves  the  weighty  wheat, 
vThich  after,  manchet  makes  for  kings  to  eat. 
he  barley,  rye,  and  peafe  fhould  firfl  had  place3 
1  though  their  bread  have  not  fo  white  a  face. 

'he  carter  leads  all  home  with  whiffling  voice, 

|ie  plow’d  with  pain,  but  reaping  doth  rejoice.  . 
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His  fweat,  his  toil,  his  careful  wakeful  nights, 
His  fruitful  crop  abundantly  requites. 

Now’s  ripe  the  pear,  pear-plumb,  and  apricock, 
The  prince  of  plumbs,  whofe  (lone’s  as  hard  as  rock 
The  Summer  feems  but  Ihort,  the  Autumn  hades 
Xo  (hake  his  fruits  of  moil  delicious  taftes  *, 

Tike  good  old-age,  whofe  younger  juicy  roots. 
Hath  hill  afcended,  to  bear  goodly  fruits. 

Until  his  head  be  grey,  and  ftrengch  be  gone. 
Yet  then  appears  the  worthy  deeds  he  ’thdone. 
To  feed  his  boughs  exhaufted  hath  his  fap, 

Ihen  drops  his  fruits  into  the  eaters  lap. 

A  U  T  U  M  N. 

Of  Autumn  months  September  is  the  prime. 

Now  day  and  night  are  equal  in  each,  clime. 

The  twelfth  of  this  Sal  rifeth  in  the  line. 

And  doth  in  poifing  Libra  this  month  (nine. 

The  vintage  now  is  ripe,  the  grapes  are  prefl, 
Whofe  lively  liquor  oft  is  curs’d  and  blcft  : 

For  nought  fo  good  but  it  may  be  abufed, 
Bnt’cis  a  precious  juice  when  well  ’cis  ufed. 
The.raifms  now  in  clufters  dried  be. 

The  orange,  lemon,  dangle  on  the  tree. 

The  pomegranate,  the  fig  are  ripe  alfo. 

The  apples  now  their  yellow  Tides  do  (how. 

Of  almonds,  quinces.  Wardens;  and  of  peach. 

The  feafon’s  now  at  hand  of  all  and  each. 

Sure  at  this  time,  time  firft  of  all  began. 

And  in  this  month  was  made  apoftate  man  : 

For  then  in  Eden  ’was  not  only  feen, 

Boughs  full  of  leaves,  or  fruits  unripe  or  green  : 
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ir  withered  flocks,  which  were  all  dry  and  dead, 
ut  trees  with  goodly  fruits  replenifhcd  ; 

|\Thich  fhews  nor  Summer,  Winter,  nor  the  Spring 
lur  orand-firc  was  of  paradics  made  hin^  • 

^or  "could  that  template  clime  fuch  difference 
ir  featcd  as  the  molt  judicious  take.  (make, 

\gfober  is  my  next,  we  hear  in  this 
|  he  northern  winter-blads  begin  to  hifs. 

In  Scorpio  refideth  now  the  fun, 

Lnd  his  declining  heat  is  almod  done. 

Fbe  fruitlcfs  trees  all  withered  now  do  fhnd,^ 
Vhofe  faplefs  yellow  leaves  by  winds  are  fann’d, 
Which  notes  when  youth  and  flrength  have  pad 
3ecrepid  age  mud  alio  have  its  time,  (their  prime, 
The  ftp  doth  (lily  creep  towards  the  earth, 

There  reds,  until  the  fun  gives  it  a  birth. 

Moth  old-age  dill  tend  unto  his  grave, 

Where  alfo  he  his  winter-time  mud  have 
hut  when  the  ion  of  righteoufnefs  oraws  nigo, 

|lis  dead  old  flock  (hall  mount  again  on  high. 
November  is  my  lad*  for  time  doth  hade, 
fit  now  of  winter’s  fharpnefs  ’gin  to  tafte. 

This  month  the  fun’s  in  Sagitartus^ 
lo  far  remote,  his  glances  warm  not  us. 
jUraoft  at  fhorteft  is  the  fhorten’d  day. 

The  northern  pole  beholdeth  not  one  ray. 

'Mow  Greenland ,  ( 3roettland ,  Finland ,  Lapland^  fee 
sMo  fun  to  lighten  their  obfeurity.  \ 

Poor  wretches  that  in  total  Gar&nefs  lie,  ^ 

With  minds  more  dark  than  Is  the  dark’ned  fky. 
Beef,  brawn,  and  pork,  are  now  in  great  requed, 
A.nd  folid  meats  our  domachs  can  diged. 

I  2 


Old,  cold,  dry  age,  and  earth.  Autumn  refemb!es,i 
And  melancholy,  which  mod  of  all  diffembles.  $.1 
I  mud  be  fliort,  and  fhort’s  the  fhort’necl  day. 
What  winter  hath  to  cell,  now  let  him  fay. 


WINTER. 


Cold,  moid,  young  flegmy  winter  now  cloth  lie  \ 
In  fwadling  clouts,  like  new-born  infancy  ; 

Bound  up  with  frofb,  and  fur’d  with  hail  &  fnows; 
And  like  an  infant,  dill  it  taller  grows. 

December  is  my  fird,  and  now  the  fun 

To  the  fouthward  Trcpick  his  fwift  race  doth  run. , 

This  month  he’s  hous'd  in  horned  Capricorn, 

From  thence  he  ’gins  to  length  the  fhortned  morn. 
Through  Ckriftendom  with  great  fedivity. 

Now’s  held  (but  gued)  for  bled  nativity. 

Cold  frozen  January  next  comes  in. 

Chilling  the  blood,  and  fhrinking  up  the  £kin. 

In  Aquarius  now  keeps  the  iong-wifh’d  fun, 

And  northward  his  unwearied  courfe  cloth  rum 
The  day  much  longer  than  it  was  before, 

\ ,  The  cold  not  leffened,  but  augmented  more. 

Now  toes  and  ears,  and  fingers  often  freeze, 

,  And  travellers  their  nofes  fometimes  leefe. 

Moid  fnowy  February  is  my  lad, 

I  care  not  how  the  winter-time  doth  hade, 

"  j  (  Pifces  now  the  golden  fun  doth  fliine. 

And  northward  dill  approaches  to  the  line. 

The  rivers  ’gin  to  ope,  the  fnows  to  melt. 

And  fome  warm  glances  from  his  face  are  felt  ; 

I  '  ‘  _  -  ,  isR 
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Vhich  is  increafeci  by  the  lengthen’d  day, 
iJruil  by’s  heat,  he  drive  all  cold  away, 
ind  thus  the  year  in  circle  runneth  round  ; 

;Vhere  fir  It  it  did  begin,  in  th*  end  its  found. 

My  fubj eft's  bare ,  my  brain  is  bad , 

Or  better  lines  you  fhould  have  bad . 

The  firj l  fell  in  jo  n  at*  rally , 

I  knew  not  bow  to  pa/s  it  by  : 

The  laft ,  though  bad>  I  could  not  mend , 

Accept  therefore  of  what  is  pen' 

And  all  the  faults  that  you  jhall  fpy , 

££<2//  at  your  feet  for  pardon  cry. " 


The  Four  Monarchies. 


The  A  S  S  T  R  I A  N  being  the  Fird,  beginning 
under  Nimrod,  13 i  Years  after  the  Flood. 

W'Hen  time  Was  young,  and  world  in  infancy, 
Man  did  not  proudly  drive  for  fovereignty, 
But  each  one  thought  his  petty  rule  was  high. 

If  of  his  houfe  he  held  the  monarchy.  ( 

This  was  the  golden  age,  but  after  came 
The  boiflerous  fon  of  Cu/b ,  grand -child  to  Ham*  ' 
That  mighty  hunter,  who  in  his  drong  toils. 

Both  beads  and  men  fubjeded  to  his  ipoiles. 

The  ftrong  foundation  of  proud  Babel  laid, 

Erechy  Accad ,  and  Calntb  alio  made. 

Thcfe  were  his  fird,  all  dood  in  Sbitt&r  land. 
From  thence  he  went  AJfyria  to  command  ; 

And  mighty  Nlfreveb  he  there  begun, 

Not  finifhed  till  he  his  race  had  run. 

Refen^  Calahy  and  Rcboboib  likewife. 

By  him  to  cities  eminent  did  rife. 

Of  Saturn  he  was  the  original, 

Whom  the  fucceeding  times  a  god  did  call. 

When  thus  with  Rule  he  had  been  dignifyM, 
pne  hundred  fourteen  years  he  after  dy’d. 

Great 
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Be  lus. 

re  at  Nimrod  dead,  Belas  the  next  his  fon, 
on  hr  ms  the  rule  his  father  had  begun  ; 

!7 hoic  ads  and  power  is  not  for  certainty 
eft  to  the  world  by  any  hiflory* 
at  yet  this  blot  for  ever  on  him  lies, 
lie  taught  the  people  frrfl  to  idolize. 

'itles  divine  he  to  him  (elf  did  take, 
live  and  dead,  a  god  they  did  him  make, 
his  is  that  Bel  the  Chaldees  worfhiped, 

^ hofe  priefts  in  (lories  oft  are  mentioned, 
his  is  that  Baal  to  whom  the  Ijraelites 
o  oft  profanely  offered  (acred  rites. 

'his  is  Beelzebub  god  of  Ebonites, 

/ike  wife  Baalpeor  of  the  Moabites . 
lis  reign  was  fhort,  (or  as  I  calculate, 

*  t  twenty- five  ended  his  regal  (late. 

N  I  N  u  s. 

I  is  father  dead,  Nintis  begins  his  reign, 
hansfers  his  feat  to  the  A Ijjyrian  plain  5 
^nd  mighty  Nineveh  more  mighty  made, 
i^hofe  foundation  was  by  his  grand* fire  laid. 

•our  hundred  forty  furlongs  wall’d  about, 

)n  which  ftood  fifteen  hundred  towers  flout. 

The  walls  one  hundred  fixty  foot  upright, 
k>  broad,  three  chariots  run  a-breaft  there  might* 
pon  the  pkafant  banks  of  ‘Tigris  flood, 
f his  (lately  feat  of  warlike  Ninas  flood, 
fhis  Ninas  for  a  god  his  father  canonized, 

To  wham  the  fottifh  people  facrihced. 
fhis  tyrant  did  his  neighbours  all  opprefs, 

Vf  here  e’er  he  war’d,  he  had  too  good  (uccefs. 

Barzanes 
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Barzanes  the  great  Arminia  king,  |; 

By  force  and  fraud  did  under  tribute  bring, 

Th Median  country  he  did  alfo  gain* 
ybsrmus  their  king  he  caufed  to  be  (lain.  1 

An  army  of  three  milions  he  led  out 
Againtt  the  Baflrians  (but  that  I  doubt). 
Zorcafterthtw  king  he  likewife  flew, 

And  all  the  greater  Afia  did  fubdue. 

Semiramis  from  Menon  did  he  rake* 

Then  drown’d  himfelf  did  Menon  for  her  fake. 
Fifty-two  years  he  reign’d,  as  vve  are  told, 

The  world  was  then  two  thoufand  nineteen  old. 

Semiramis, 

This  great  opprefling  Ninus  dead  and  gone, 

His  wife  Sembramis  ufurp’d  the  throne  : 

She  like  a  brave  Virago  play’d  the  Rex, 

And  was  both  fhame  and  glory  of  her  fex. 

Her  birth-place  was  P  bilift  inf  s  Ajcalon, 

Her  mother  Oorceta  a  courtiz  in. 

Others  report  (he  was  a  veftal  nun. 

Adjudged  to  be  drown’d  for  the  crime  (he’d  done. 
Transform’d  into  a  fifh  by  Venus9 s  will, 

Her  beauteous  face,  they  feign,  retaining  flill. 
Sure  from  this  fi&ion  Dagon  fi rft  began, 
Changing  the  woman’s  face  into  a  man. 

But  all  agree  that  from  no  lawful  bed, 

Th  is  great  renowned  emprefs  ilTued  : 

For  which  fhe  wasobfcurely  nounfhed. 

Whence  rofe  that  fable,  fhe  by  birds  was  fed. 

This  gallant  dame  unto  the  BaPtrian  war. 
Accompanying  her  huflnnd  Menon  far, 

Taking 
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aking  a  town,*  fiuch  valour  fnc  did  fhow, 

'hat  Minus  amorous  of  her  foon  did  grow, 
nd  thought  her  lit  to  make  a  monarch’s  wife, 
f/hich  wasthecaufe  poor  Menton  loft  his  life. 
ie  ftourifhing  with  Minus  long  did  reign, 

'ill  her  ambition  caus’d  him  to  be  (lain, 
hat  having  no  compeer  file  might  rule  alt, 
r  elfe  file  fought  revenge  for  Mencn's  fall, 

>me  think  the  Greeks  this  Hander  on  her  caft* 

s  on  her  life,  licentious  and  unchafte. 

hat  undeferv’d  they  blui’d  her  name  and  fame* 

!/  their  afperfions  caft  upon  the  fame, 
at  were  her  virtues  more  or  lefs,  or  node, 
lie  f or  her  potency  mud  go  alone, 
fcr  wealth  fhe  fhew’d  in  building  Babylon, 
d mirM  of  ail,  but  equaliz’d  of  none, 
fie  walls  fo  ftrong  and  curicufty  was  wrought, 
rat  after  ages  fkill  by  them  was  taught : 
fich  towers  and  bulwarks  made  of  coftly  fton£* 
luadrangle  was  the  form  it  Rood  upon, 
tch  fquare  was  fifteen  thoufand  paces  long, 
n  hundred  gates  it  had  of  metal  ftrong  : 
iree  hundred  fixey  foot  the  walls  in  height, 
imoft  incredible  they  were  in  breadth, 
me  writers  fay,  fix  chariots  might  a-iront* 
ith  great  facility  march  fafe  upon’t. 
oout  the  wall  a  ditch  fo  deep  and  wide, 

[kt  like  a  river  long  it  did  abide, 
iree  hundred  thouland  men  here  day  by  day, 
flow’d  their  labour,  and  received  their  pay. 
id  that  which  did  all  coft  and  art  excel, 
sc  wond’rous  temple  was,  fine  rear’d  to  Bell  $ 

K  Which 
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Which  in  the  micUt  of  this  brave  town  was  placed. 
Continuing  till  Xerxes  it  defac'd  : 

Whofe  flarcly  top  above  the  clouds  did  rife, 

From  whence  aftrologers  oft  view'd  the  Ikies. 

This  to  deferibe  in  each  particular, 

A  ftru&ure  rare  I  fhould  but  rudely  mar. 

Her  gardens,  bridges,  arches,  mounts,  and  fpires,  j 
All  eyes  that  few*  or  ears  that  hear,  admires.  | 
Tn  Shinar  plain,  on  the  Eupbratian  flood,  , 

This  wonder  of  the  world,  this  Babel  flood.  ; 

An  expedition  to  the  Eg  ft  fhe  made,  I; 

StaurobateSy  his  country  to  invade. 


Her  army  of  four  millions  did  con  fad. 
Each  may  believe  it  as  his  fancy  lilt. 


Her  camels,  chariots,  gallies  in  fuch  number. 
As  puzzles  belt  haflorians  to  remember  : 

But  this  is  wonderful,  of  all  thofe  men, 

They  fay  but  twenty  e'er  came  back  again. 
The  river  Judas  fwept  them  half  away, 

The  reft  Staurobaies  in  fight  did  flay. 

This  was  laft  progrefs  of  this  mightv  queen  $ 
Who  in  her  country  never  more  was  feen. 


The  poets  feigned  her  turn'd  into  a  dove, 
Leaving  the  world  to  Venus ^  foar’d  above 
Which  made  the  AJfyrian s  many  a  day, 


A  dove  within  their  •;-v  • 


Forty*two  years  fhc  reign'd,  and  then  fhe 


But  by  what  means  we  are  not  certify'd. 


Niniai  or  Z  ami  ns. 


His  mother  dead,  N ini  as  obtains  his  right. 


|3relfc  was  his  obedience  very  great, 
lo  fit  thus  long  (obfcurej  robb’d  of  his  feat, 

Some  write  his  mother  put  his  habit  on. 

Which  made  the  people  think  they  fervM  her  fon. 
Jut  much  it  is,  in  more  than  forty  years. 

This  fraud  in  war  nor  peace  at  all  appears : 

Vlore  like  it  is,  his  lutt  with  pleafures  fed, 

He  fought  no  rule  till  flic  was  gone  and  dead. 

What  then  he  did  of  worth  can  no  man  tell, 

Jut  is  fuppos’d  to  be  that  Amraphel, 

Who  wai’d  with  Sodom’s  and  Gomorrah’s  king, 
raind  whom  his  trained  bands  Abram  did  bring; 
Jut  this  is  far  unlike,  he  being  fon 
[Jato  a  father  that  all  countries  won  ; 

So  fuddenly  fhould  lofe  fo  great  a  (late. 

With  petty  kings  to  join  confederate. 

Nor  can  thefe  reafons  which  wife  Raleigh  finds. 
Well  fatisfy  the  molt  confederate  minds  : 

We  may  with  learned  Ufher  better  fay. 

He  many  ages  liv’d  after  that  day, 

And  that  Semiramis  then  flourifhed. 

When  famous  *Troy  was  fo  beleaguered. 

Whatever  he  was,  or  did,  or  how  it  fell. 

We  may  fugged  our  thoughts,  but  cannot  tell. 
For  N ini  as  and  all  his  race  are  left 
In  deep  oblivion  of  ads  bereft  : 

And  many  hundred  years  in  filence  fit, 

Save  a  few  names  a  new  Berofus  writ. 

And  fuch  as  care  not  what  befals  their  fames, 

'May  feign  as  many  ads  as  he  did  names, 
lit  may  fuffice,  if  all  be  true  that’s  pad, 

jT?  Sardanapalus  next  wc  will  imke  hade, 

%  SardanapaJus. 
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Sa  rda  napalus. 

Sardanapalus,  Son  to  Oerazapes , 

Who  wallowed  in  all  voluptuoufnefs. 

That  pall iard izing  fot,  who  out  of  doors 
Ne\»r  fnew’d  his  face,  but  reveil’d  with  his  whorq 
Did  wear  their  garbs,  their  geffures  imitate, 
wAnd  in  their  kind,  t’  excel  did  emulate. 

His  bafencfs  knowing,  and  the  people’s  hate, 
Kept  clofe,  fearing  his  well  deferved  fate. 

It  chanc'd  Arbaces  brave,  unwarily, 

His  matter  like  a  ftrumpet  clad,  did  fpy. 

His  manly  heart  difdained  in  the  Jeaff, 

Konger  to  ferve  this  metamorphos'd  beaft. 

Unto  B  do  fas  then  he  brake  his  mind. 

Who  fick  of  his  difeafe,  he  foon  did  find. 

Thtpfe  two  rul’d  Media  and  Babylon , 

Both  for  their  king  held  their  dominion. 

Belofus  prom i fed  Arbaces  aid, 

Arbaces  him  fully  to  be  repaid.  ' 

The  laft  the  Medes  and  Ferfians  do  invite 
Againfl  their  monfl’rous  king  to  ufe  their  might, 
F  do  jus  the  Chaldeans  doth  require, 

And  the  Arabians ,  to  further  his  defire  : 

Thefe  all  agree,  and  forty  thoufand  make, 

The  rule  from  their  unworthy  prince  to  take. 

Thefe  forces  m offered  and  in  array, 

Sardanapalus  leaves  his  apifn  play  • 

.And  though  of  wars  he  did  abhor  the  fight, 

Fear  of  his  diadem  did  force  him  fight 
And  either  by  his  valour,  or  his  fate, 

Ajbacts  courage  he  did  fo  abate, 

That 
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Hat  in  dcfpair  he  left  the  field  and  fled, 

Jut  with  frefh  hopes  Belojus  fuccoured. 

rom  Baftria  an  army  Was  at  hand* 

rais’d  for  this  fervice  by  the  king’s  command* 

'hefe  with  celerity  Ar  bates  meet, 

ind  with  ail  terms  of  amity  them  greet, 

Vith  promifes  their  necks  now  to  unyoke, 
tnd  their  taxations  fore  all  to  revoke  :  (crave, 
infranchife  them,  io  grant  what  they  could 
Jo  privilege  to  wan r,  fubje&s  Ihouid  have  ; 
nly  intreats  them  io  join  their  force  with  his, 
nd  win  the  crown,  which  was  the  way  toblifs. 
*/on  by  his  loving  looks,  more  by  his  fpeech, 

’  accept  of  what  they  could,  they  all  befeech. 
oth  Tides  their  hearts,  their  hands,  &  bands  unite, 
nd  fee  upon  their  prince’s  camp  that  night  * 

/ho  reveling  in  cups,  lung  care  away, 
br  victory  obtain’d  the  other  day  : 
nd  now  furpriz’d  by  this  unlook’d  for  fright, 
breft  of  wits,  were  (laughtered  down-right, 
le  king  his  brother  leaves  all  to  fuftain, 
nd  fpeeds  himfelf  to  Nineveh  amain.  ' 

ii iSalmeneus  (lain,  the  army  falls, 

'it  king’s  purfu’d  unto  the  city  walls  ; 

he  once  in,  pursers  came  too  late, 
pe  walls  and  gates  their  hade  did  terminate. 

!iere  with  all  (lore  he  was  fo  well  provided, 
iat  what  Arhaces  did,  was  but  derided  : 
ho  there  encamp’d,  two  years  for  little  end, 
t  in  the  third,  the  river  prov’d  his  friend  ; 
fr  by  the  rain  was  7igris  fo  o’erflown, 
rc  of  that 'ftatcly  wall  was  overthrown. 

Arhus 
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Arbaces  marches  in,  the  town  he  cak«s, 

For  few  or  none,  it  feems,  refiftance  makes. 
And  now  they  faw  fulfill’d  a  prophefy. 

That  when  the  river  prov’d  their  enemy. 

Their  ftrong  wall’d  town  Oiould  fuddcnly  b«  take 
By  this  accompli  foment  their  hearts  were  fhaken. 
Sard&na-palus  did  not  feck  to  fly, 

This  his  inevitable  dcitiny. 

But  all  his  wealth  and  friends  together  gets, 
Then  oa  himfeif  and  them  a  fire  he  lets. 

This  was  lall  monarch  oi  great  Ninus  race. 

That  for  twelve  hundred  years  had  held  the  plac! 
Twenty  he  reigrdd,  fame  time  as  Rones  cell. 
That  Amazlah  was  king  of  Ifrael. 

His  father  was  then  king,  as  we  fuppofe,  ' 

When  Jonah  for  their  fins  denounc’d  thofe  woes 
He  did  repent,  the  threai’ning  was  not  done, 
But  now  accomplifh’d  in  his  wicked  for}. 

Arbaces  thus  of  all  becoming  lord, 

IngenuouQy  with  all  did  keep  his  word. 

Of  Babylon^  Beiofus  he  made  king. 

With  overplus  of  all  the  wealth  therein. 

To  Baftriam  he  gave  their  liberty. 

Of  Ninevites  he  cauied  none  to  die  ; 

But  fuffer’d  with  their  goods  to  go  elfe  where. 
Not  granting  them  now  to  inhabit  there  5 
For  he  deniolifhed  that  city  great. 

And  unto  Media  transfer’d  his  fear. 

Such  was  his  promife  which  he  firmly  made. 

To  Medes  and  Perfians  when  he  crav’d  their  aid. 
A  while  hesmd  his  race  slide  mud  Rand, 

Not  pertinent  to  what  v/c  have  in  hand  ; 

An 
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d  Bdlocbus  in’s  progeny  pUrfue, 
ho  did  this  monarchy  begin  a-ncw. 

Belosus  or  Bflochus. 

'ojus  fettled  in  his  new  old  fear, 
a  To  content,  bue  aiming  to  be  great, 
croaching  dill  Opon  the  bordering  latods, 

11  Mesopotamia  he  got  in’s  hands, 
d  either  by  compound,  or  elfe  by  ftrfchgtb, 
yria  he  gain’d  alfo  at  length, 
icn  did  rebuild  deftroyed  Nineveh, 
coftly  work,  which  none  could  do  but  he  ; 
ho  own’d  the  treafures  of  proud  Babylon, 
idthofe  that  feem’d  with  Sardantipalus  gone  ; 
r  though  his  palace  did  in  allies  lie, 
le  Bre  thofe  metals  could  not  damnify  • 
bm  thefe  with  diligence  he  rakes, 
baces  fufrers  all,  &nd  all  he  takes, 
e  thus  inrich  \i  by  this  new  tried  gold, 
bfes  a  phaenix  new  from  grave  o*th*  old. 
pd  from  this  heap  did  after  ages  fee, 

;  fair  a  town  as  the  fir  ft  Nineveh* 
hen  this  was  built,  and  matters  all  in  peace, 
olefts  poor  Ifrael ,  his  wealth  i*  inereafe. 
thoufand  talents  of  Menahim  had, 

Vho  to  be  rid  of  fuch  a  gueft  was  glad), 
facred  WFit  he’s  known  by  name  of  Pul, 

Hiich  makes  the  world  of  difference  fo  lull, 
hat  he  and  Bdochus  could  not  one  bc,J 
u  circumstance  doth  prove  the  verity  ; 
nd  times  of  both  computed,  fo  fall  out, 
hat  thefe  two  made  but  one,  we  need  not  doubt. 

What 
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What  elfe  he  did  his  empire  to  advance, 

Fo  rdt  content  we  mud  in  ignorance. 
Forty-eight  years  he  reign’d,  his  race  then  run, 
He  left  hiii  new-got  kingdom  to  his  ion.’ 

Ticlath  Fulas?ar. 

f 

Bdofus  dead,  Tig  lath  his  warlike  fon, 

Next  treads  thole  fteps  by  which  his  father  worn 
Damafcus ,  ancient  feat  of  famous  kings, 

Under  fubje&ion  to  his  fword  he  brings. 

Rffin  their  valiant  king  he  alfo  (lew. 

And  Syria  to  obedience  did  fubdue, 

Judah's  bad  king  occafioned  this  war. 

When  Rc/trf&  force  his  borders  fore  did  mar  $ 
And  divers  cities  by  ftrong  hand  did  feize. 

To  Tiglath  then  doth  Abaz  fend  for  cafe. 

The  temple  robs,  fo  to  fulfil  his  ends, 

And  to  Ajfyria'i  king  a  prefent  fends. 

I  am  thy  fervantand  thv  fon,  quoth  he, 

From  Refm  and  from  Pckab  fet  me  free. 

Gladly  doth  Tiglath  this  advantage  take, 

And  fuceottrs  Ahazt  yet  for  Tiglath* $  fake. 

Then  Refin  (lain,  h  is  army  overthrown, 

He  Syria  makes  a  province  of  his  own. 

Unto  Damafcus  then  comes  Judah's  king, 

His  humble  thankfulncfs  in  hade  to  bring. 
Acknowledging  ch*  AffyrianU  high  ddert, 

To  whom  he  ought  all  loyalty  of  heart. 

Blit  Tiglath  having  gain’d  his  wi (lied  end, 

Proves  unto  Abaz  but  a  feigned  friend  : 

All  Ifrael's  lands  beyond  J&rdan  lie  takes, 

In  Galilee  he  woful  havoc k  makes. 

Throual 
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Ih rough  Syria  now  he  march’d,  none  ftopt  his 
ind  Ahaz  open  at  his  mercy  lay,  (way, 

)7 ho  (till  implot’d  his  love,  but  was  diftrcis’d  •, 
his  was  that  Abaz  who  fo  high  tranfgrefs’d. 
irius  Tiglath  reign’d  &  war’d  twenty- feveri  years* 
hen  by  his  death  releas’d  was  ffrael9 s  tears. 

Salmanassar  or  Nabanassar 

\crlcitb  deceas’d,  Salmanazar  was  next, 
e  Ijraelitss  more  than  his  father  vexc. 

'  /he a  ?heir  laft  king  he  did  invade^ 
nd  him  fix  vears  he  tributary  made  » 
ut  weary  of  his  fervitude,  he  ioughc 
o  Egypt* s  king,  which  did  avail  him  nought  s 
|or  Salman affar  with  a  mighty  hod, 

-fieg’d  his  regal  town,  and  fpoil’d  his  coaft : 
nd  did  the  people,  nobles,  and  their  king, 
uo  perpetual  thraldom  that  time  bring. 

|  ho  e  that  from  Jofkua'i  time  had  been  a  flate, 

;d  juft !ee  now  b^  him  eradicate.  [i o years i 

his  was  that  ftrange,  degenerated  brood, 
in  whom  nor  threats  nor  mercies  could  do  good* 
Uden  with  honour,  prifonefs,  and  with  fpoil, 
fturna  triumphant  vidlor  to  his  (oil  : 

!e  placed  Ijrad  there,  where  he  thought  bef£„ 
hen  lent  his  colonies,  their’s  to  inveft. 
hus  Jacob's  fon$  in  exile  muft  remain, 
nd  pleafant  Canaan  never  faw  again, 
v  here  now  thofe  ten  tribes  arc,  can  no  man  tell* 
>r  how  they  fare,  rich,  poor,  or  ill*  or  well  •* 
Whether  the  Indians  of  the  Eaft  or  Weft, 

H  wild  Tartarian* ,  as  yet  ne’er  bleft  ? 
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Orelfe  thofe  Cbinefe  rare,  whofe  wealth  and  am 
Hath  bred  more  wonder  than  be  lie!  in  hearts  :  1 

But  what  or  where  they  are,  yet  know  we  this,  1 
They  lhail  return,  and  Zhn  fee  with  blils* 


Senacherib. 


Senacberih  Salmanaffar  fuceeeds,  j; 

Whofe  haughty  heart  is  (hown  in  words  and  deedij 
His  wars  none  better  than  himfelf  can  bo&ll,  j 
On  Henah,  Arphad ,  and  on  Judah ’s  coaft  s 
On  Hevah'%  and  on  Sepbarvaim9 s  gods, 

’Twixt  them  and  I/raei9 s  he  knew  no  odds,  | 
Until  the  thundTing  hand  of  heaven  he  felt,  j 
Which  made  his  army  into  nothing  melt. 

With  (ha me  then  turn’d  to  Nineveh  again, 

And  by  his  Ions  in’s  idols  houfe  was  (lain. 


Esf  arhaddo  n. 


The  fifth  and  laft  of  great  Bdojus  race. 
Brave  ik ter&dacb,  the  ion  of  BrAadany 
In  Babylon , 

Of  opportunity  auvaitu^c 

And  on  his  mafter’s  ruins  his  houfe  makes. 

As  Belofus  his  fovereign  did  enthrone. 

So  he’s  now  Ril’d  the  king  of  Babylon . 
After  twelve  years  did  EJJarhaddon  die. 
And  Merodacb  affame  the  monarchy. 
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All  yield  to  him,  but  Nineveh  kept  free, 
Until  his  grand-child  made  her  bow  the  kr 
A  mba  (Tad  ors  to  Hezkiab  fent, 

His  health  congratulates  with  complement. 


Bin  Merodach. 

\en  Merodach ,  fuccefTor  to  this  king, 
j)f  whom  is  little  laid  in  any  thing, 
kut  by  conjecture  this,  and  none  but  he, 

,ed  king  Manaffeh  to  captivity. 

NEBUL  ASSAR. 

Srave  Ncbulajfar  to  this  king  was  Ton, 

The  famous  Nineveh  by  him  was  won. 

7or  fifty  years,  or  more,  it  had  been  free, 
slow  yields  her  neck  unto  captivity. 

\i  vice*roy  from  her  foe  (lie’s  glad  to  accept, 

»y  whom  in  firm  obedience  floe  is  kept. 
jThis  king’s  Id's  fam’d  for  all  the  ads  he’s  done. 
Than  being  father  to  fo  great  a  fon. 

Nebuchadnezzar  or  Nebopolassar. 

he  famous  ads  of  this  heroick  king. 

Did  neither  Homer,  Hefiod,  Virgil  h ng. 

\Jor  of  his  wars  have  we  the  certainty, 

^rom  fome  Thucydides  grave  hifiory  : 

Sfor’s  metamorphofis  Irom  Ovid’s  book, 

STor  his  refloring  from  old  legends  took. 

Jut  by  the  prophets,  pen-men  mod  divine. 

This  prince  in’s  magnitude  doth  ever  fnine. 

This  was  of  .monarchies  .that  head  of  gold. 

The  richefl  and  the  drcadfullefl  to  behold. 

Phis  was  that  tree  whofe  branches  fill  d  the  earth. 
Under  whofe  fhadow  birds  and  beads  had  birth. 

This  was  that  king  of  kings,  did  what  he  pleas’d. 
Kill’d,  lav’d,  pull’d  down,  fetnp,  or  pain’d  or  eas’d. 
A.nd  this  was  he,  who  when  he  fear’d  the  leatt. 

Was  changed  from  a  king  into  a  beail.  . 
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This  prince,  the  laft  years  of  his  fathers  reign, 
Againft  Jtboiakim  marchM  with  his  train. 

Judah's  poor  king  befeg’d  and  fuccourlefs. 
Yields  to  his  mercy,  and  the  prefent  ’(trefs  \ 

His  v.feil  is,  gives  pledges  tor  his  truth. 

Children  of  royal  blood,  unb  earth’d  youth. 
Wife  Daniel  and  his  fellows,  ’mongft  the  red. 

By  the  vidorious  king  to  fiabd's  prett. 

The  temple  of  rich  ornaments  defac’d, 

And  in  his  idols  houfe  the  veffels  plac’d. 

The  next  year  he  with  unrefitted  hand. 

Quite  vanquilh’d  Pharaoh  Nzcbo  with  his  band  : 
By  great  Euphrates  did  his  army  fall. 

Which  was  the  fofs  ©f  Syria  withal. 

Then  into  Egypt  Necbo  did  retire. 

Which  in  few  years  proves  the  JJJjrianh  hire, 

A  mighty  army  next  he  doth  prepare. 

And  unto  wealthy  Tyre  in  hade  repair. 

Such  was  the  fituation  of  this  place, 

As  might  not  him,  but  all  the  world  out* face  : 
That  in  her  pride  fee  knew  not  which  to  boatt, 
"Whether  her  wealth,  or  yet  her  ftrength  was  mofl 
TIow  in  all  merchandize  fee  did  excel, 
jNone  but  the  true  Ezekiel  need  to  tell. 

And  for  her  flrengr.h,  how  hard  fee  was  to  gain, 
fcan  Babel's  tired  foidiers  tell  with  pain. 

Within  an  ifland  had  this  city  feat. 

Divided  from  the  main  by  channel  great, 

0*  colli y  fe;ps  and  gallies  fee  had  (lore, 

And  mariners  to  handle  fail  and  oar  ; 

But  the  Chaldeans  had  not  feips  nor  fkdl. 

Their  fe/ouldeis  mult  their  matter’s  mind  fulhl. 

’  '  ;  ’  "  .Fetch 
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'etch’d  rubbifh  from  the  oppofits  old  town, 
Lnd  in  the  channel  threw  each  burden  down  ; 
j  Vhere  after  many  tflays,  they  made  at  laft, 

;n e  Tea  firm  land,  whereon  the  army  pall ; 

L  nd  took  the  wealthy  town,  but  ail  the  gain 
Requited  not  the  lofs,  the  toil  and  pain, 
hull  thirteen  years  in  this  ttrange  work  he  fpen 
leforc  he  could  accomplifh  his  intent  : 

|  lnd  chough  a  vidtor,  home  his  army  leads, 
IfJ'nh  peeled  fhoulders,  and  with  balded  heads 
H  A7 hen  m  the  'Tyrian  war  this  king  was  hot, 
j Uhoiakim  his  oarh  had  clean  forgot  * 
thinks  this  the  fkteii  time  to  break  his  bands 
liWhilft  Babel* s  kmg  thus  deep  engaged  Hands, 
put  he  whole  fortunes  ail  were  in  the  ebb. 

Mad  all  his  hopes  like  to  a  Ipidei’s^web  ; 
j  for  this  great  king  withdraws  part  of  his  force 
I  fo  Judah  marches  with  a  fpcedy  courfe. 

Mod  unexpected,  finds  the  feeble  prince, 

I  Whom  he  chaftiz’d  thus  for  his  proud  offence. 
Lift  bound,  intends  to  Babel  him  to  lei  d  * 
jfcur  chang’d  his  mind,  and  caus’d  his  life  there  e 
Then  call  him  out  like  to  a  naked  &!&, 

|For  this  is  he  for  whom  none  laid  alas.^ 
jiH is  ion  he  iuffered  three  months  to  reign, 
Then  from  his  throne  he  pluck’d  him  down  ag 
jWhom  with  his  mother  he  to  Babel  ltd. 

And  feveri  and  thirty  years  in  priion  led. 

His  uncle  he  eftablifh’d  in  his  place, 

Who  was  laft  king  of  holy  David* $  race  : 

Hut  he  as  oeriur’d  as  Jeboiakim^  ■ 
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Seven  years  he  kept  his  faith,  and  fafe  he  dwells, 
But  in  the  eighth  againft  his  prince  rebels. 

The  ninth  came  Nebuchadnezzar  with  power, 
Befteg’d  his  city,  temple,  Zion’s  tower  ; 

And  after  eighteen  n\onths  he  took  them  all. 

The  walls  lo  ftroagy  that  flood  fo  long,  now  fall. 
The  curfed  king  by  flight  could  no  wile  fly 
His  well  deferv’d  and  foretold  tnifery : 

But  being  caught  to  Bsbel* $  wrathful  king. 

With  children,  wives,  and  nobles,  all  they  bring 
Where  to  the  fword  all  but  himfelf  w«re  put. 
And  with  that  woful  fight  his  eyes  dole  fnut.  .  j 
Ah  !  hap lefs  man,  whole  darklom  contemplation! 
Was  nothing  but  fuch  ghaflly  meditation.  j 

In  midft  of  Babel  now  till  death  he  lies, 

Yet,  as  was  told,  ne’er  faw  it  with  his  eyes.  '•< 
The  temple’s  burnt,  the  vefTels  had  away. 

The  towers  and  palaces  brought  to  decay  : 

Where  late  of  harp  and  lute  were  heard  the  nolle, 
Now Zim  and  Jim  lift  up  their  lereeching  voice.: 
All  now  of  worth  are  captives  led  with  tears. 

And  lit  bewailing  Zion  feventy  years. 

With  all  thele  conquefts  Babel’s  king  rells  not, 
No,  not  when  Moab%  Edom  he  had  got. 

K'Jar  and  Hazar ,  the  Arabians  too, 

Ail  vafTals,  at  his  hands  for  grace  mull  fue. 

A  total  conquell  of  rich  Egypt  makes. 

All  rule  he  from  the  antient  Pharaoh’s  takes. 
Who  had  for  lixteen  hundred  years  bore  fway, 
To  Babylon’s  proud  king  now  yields  the  day. 
Then  Put  and  Lud  do  at  his  mercy  (land. 

Where  e’er  he  goes,  he  conquers  ev’ry  land. 
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I  is  fumptuous  buildings  paffes  a 11  conceit, 
jV'hich  wealth  and  ftrong  ambition  made  fo  great. 
Iis  imag t  Judah'*  captives  worfhip  not, 

} chough  the  furnace  be  feven  times  more  hot* 

]is  dreams  wife  Daniel  doth  expound  full  well, 
ind  Ms  unhappy  change  with  grief  foretel. 
trange  melancholy  humours  on  him  lay, 

Vhich  for  feven  years  his  rcafon  took  away  ; 
|Vhich  from  no  natural  caufes  did  proceed, 
iut  for  his  pride,  fo  had  the  heavens  decreed. 

"he  time  expir’d,  brutifli  remains  no  more, 
jut  government  refum’d  as  heretofore  : 
n  fplendor  and  in  majefty  he  fits, 

>n  tern  plating  thofe  times  he  loft  his  wits, 
ind  if  by  words  we  may  guefs  at  the  heart. 

The  king  among  the  righteous  had  a  part  : 

"orty  four  years  he  reign’d,  which  being  run, 
ie  left  his  wealth  and  conqucfts  to  his  fon. 

Evilmerodach. 

Ubel'i  great  monarch  now  laid  in  the  ctuft, 

Iis  fon  polMfes  wealth  and  rule  as  juft  : 

Ind  in  the  ft rft  year  of  his  royalty, 
ftfeth  Jehoiakim's  captivity. 

Joor  forlorn  prince,  who  had  all  ftate  forgot, 
n  feven  and  thirty  years  had  feen  no  jo:. 

\mong  the  conquer’d  kings  that  there  did  lie, 

[t  Judah ’s  king  now  lifted  upon  high  : 

Sut  yet  in  Babel  he  muft  ftid  remain, 

And  native  Canaan  never  fee  again. 

Unlike  his  father,  Evilmerodach , 

Prudence  and  magnanimity  did  lack: 
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Fair  Egypt  is  by  his  remifsntfs  loft. 


Arabia ,  and  all  the  bordering  cosft. 

Wars  with  the  Modes  unhappily  he  wag'd, 
Within  which  broils  rich  Crafus  was  ingag’d. 
H'sarmy  routed,  and  himfclf  there  flam. 

His  kingdom  to  Bdjbazzar.  did  remain. 


Bh’L?H  AZZAR. 


Unworthy  Beljhazzar  next  wears  the  crown, 
Whofe  a6ls  prophane a  fkcred  pen  fees  down. 

His  lufts  and  cruelties  in  (lories  And, 

A  royal  (1  ate  rul’d  by  a  brutifh  mind. 

Hislde  fobafe  and  diflfolute,  invites 
The  noble  Perfian  to  invade  hia  rights. 

Who  with  his  own  and  uncle’s  power  anon. 

Lays  fiege  to  his  regal  feat,  proud  Babylon. 

The  coward  king,  whole  ftrength  lay  in  his  wall 
To  banquetting  and  revelling  now  falls. 

To  fhew  his  livde  dread,  but  greater  flore. 

To  cheat  his  friends,  and  fcorn  his  foes  the  more, 
The  holy  veflels  thither  brought  long  fince, 

They  carous’d  in,  and  facriiegious  prince 
Did  praife  his  gods  of  metal,  wood,  and  done, 
Frotedlors  of  his  crown,  and  Babylon . 

But  he  above,  his  doings  did  deride. 

And  with  a  hand  foon  dafhrd  all  his  pride. 

The  king  upon  the  wallcafting  his  eye. 

The  fingers  of  a  hand-writing  did  fpy. 

Which  horrid  fight  he  fears  mull  needs  portend 
Deflru£lion  to  his  crown,  to*s  perfon  end. 

With  quaking  knees  and  heart  appall’d,  he  cries. 
For  the  foothfayers  and  raagiciani  wife  ; 

This 
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’his  language  finnge  to  read,  and  to  unfold, 
i/ith  gifts  of  fcarlet  robes,  and  chain  ot  gold, 
nd  higheft  dignity  nfcxt  to  the  king, 
o  him  that  Could  interpret  clear  this  thing: 

K  dumb  the  gazing  aftrologers  (land, 
mazed  at  the  writing  and  the  hand, 
one  anfwers  the  affrighted  king’s  intent, 
ho  ft  ill  experts  fome  tearful  fad  event  ; 

$  dead  alive  he  fits,  as  one  undone, 
comss  the  queen  to  ch^-ar  her  heartlefs  fon. 

|f  Daniel  tells,  who  in  his  grand  fire’s  days, 

'as  held  in  more  account  than  row  he  was. 
nid  in  halt*  was  brought  before  the  king, 
ho  doth  not  flatter,  nor  once  cloak  the  thing  ; 
I? minds  him  of  his  grand-fire’s  height  and  fall, 
id  of  his  awn  notorions  fins  withal, 
is  drunkennefs,  and  his  profanenefs  high. 

Is  pride  and  fottifh grots  idolatry, 

\\%  guilty  king  with  colour  pale  and  dead, 
tien  hears  his  Mens  and  his  Teksl  read, 
id  one  thing  did  worthy  a  king,  though  late, 
rform’d  his  word  to  him  that  told  his  fate. 

Il.at  night  victorious  Cyrus  took  the  town, 

"ho  foon  did  terminate  his  life  and  crown ; 
ith  him  did  end  the  race  of  Baladan^ 
did  now  the  Perfian  monarchy  began. 


7 hs  End  of  the  Afifyrian  Monarchy : 
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The  Second  M onarchy, 


Being  the  Perjian ,  began  under  Cyrax,  Darias  be¬ 
ing  his  Unde  and  Father-in-law,  reigned  with 
him  about  two  Years. 


<■ 


Cambyfes  (on,  of  king, 

^  Whom  lady  Mandana  did  to  h;m  bring. 

She  daughter  unto  great  Afiyagts, 

He  in  defeent  the  fevenfch  from  Arfacts. 

Cambyfes  was?  of  Amtmnes  race. 

Who  had  in  Perfia  the  lieutenant’s  place,. 

When  Sardanapalas  was  overthrown, 

And  from  that  time  had  held  it  as  his  own. 

Cyras,  Darius  daughter  took  to  wife, 

And  fo  unites  two  kingdoms  without  firife. 

Darius  unto  Mandana  was  brother. 

Adopts  her  fon  for  his,  haring  no  other.  , 

This  is  of  Cyrus  the  true  pedigree, 

Whofc  anceftors  were  royal  in  degree. 

His  mother’s  dream,  snd  grand-fire’a  cracky. 
His  prefcrvatfon  in  his  rnifery, 

His  nourifhment  afforded  by  &  bitch. 

Are  fit  for  fuch  whole  ears  for  fables  itch. 

He  in  his  younger  days  an  army  led, 

Ag«  ink  .great  Grcefus  then  of  Lydia  head  *, 

Who  over-curious  of  wars  evenr, 

For  information  to  Apollo  went  : 

Aud  the  ambiguous  oracle  did  miff. 

So  overthrown  by  Cyrus,  as  was  jCtft  : 

Who 
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Who  him  purfuci  to  Sardis,  takes  the  town. 

Inhere  all  that  dare  refill,  are  (laughter’d  down  ; 
lifguifed  Croslus  hop'd  to'fcape  i’  th'  throng, 

Who  had  no’  alight  to  fave  himfelf  from  wrong  .* 
at  as  he  pail,  his  Ton  who  was  born  dumb, 

Vith  preffing  grief  and  forrow  overcome  : 
imoncr  the  tumult,  bloodfhed,  and  the  Strife, 
tfike  his  long  filence,  cry’d,  fpare  Cm  fits  life. 

1 rcejus  thus  known,  it  was  great  Cyrus  doom, 

A  hard  decree  \)  to  afhes  he  coqjfume  ; 
hen  on  a  wood  pile  fet,  where  all  might  eye, 
le  Solon ,  Solon,  Solon,  thrice  did  cry. 
he  reafon  of  whofev  words  Cyrus  demands, 

¥h©  Solon  was,  to  wham  he  lifts  hi3  hands ; 
hen  to  the  king  he  makes  this  true  report, 
hat  Solon  iometimes  at  his  (lately  courts 
li*  treafures,  pkafures,  pomp  and  power  did  fee, 
*.nd  viewing  all,  at  all  nought  mov'd  was  he  : 
hat  Crccfus  angry,  urg'd  him  to  esprefs, 
ever  king  equat'd  his  happinds, 
lyioih  he,  that  man  for  happy  we  commend, 
Vliofe  happy  life  attains  an  happy  end, 
vrus  with  pity  mov'd,  knowing  king’s  Hand, 
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sfow  up  and  down,  as  fortune  turns  her  hand, 
Weighing  the  age  and  greatnefs  of  the  prince, 
His  mother's  uncle)  (lories  do  evince  : 
rave  him  his  life,  and  took  him  for  a  friend, 
)id  to  him  fill!  his  chief  defigns  commend. 
jf«xc  war  the  refllefs  Cyrus  thought  upon, 

7*8  coaquefl  of  the  (lately  Babylon . 
iiow  treble  wall'd,  and  moated  io  about, 

[hat -all  the  world  they  need  not  fear  nor  doub 
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To  drain  this  ditch,  he  many  fluices  cut. 

But  till  convenient  time  their  heads  kept  fhut  ;  i 
That  rnght  Beljfoazzar  f*afted  all  his  rout,  : 

He  cut  thole  banks,  and  let  the  river  out. 

And  to  the  walls  fWufely  marches  on,  1] 

Not  finding  a  defendant  thereupon  ; 

Enters  the  'own,  the  iottifh  king  he  flays,  it 
Upon  earth’s  richeft  fpo.ib  his  foldiers  preys  : 
Here  twenty  years  prcvYion  good  he  found. 
Forty* five  miles  this  city  fc&rce  could  round. 

This  head  ol  kingdoms,  Chaldees  excellence, 

For  owls  and  fatyrs  made  a  re  fide  nee  ; 

Yet  wond9rous  monuments  this  fiattly  queen, 

A  thpufand  years  had  after  to  be  feen. 

Cyrus  doth  now  the  Jewifh  captives  free. 

An  edi^t  made,  the  temple  budded  be. 

He  with  his  uncle  Daniel  fits  on  high, 

And  caus'd  his  foes  in  lions  den  to  die. 

Long  after  this  he  ’gainft  the  Scythians  goes, 

And  Tomris  fon  end  army  overthrows  *, 

Which  to  revenge  fhe  hires  a  mighty  power, 

And  fees  on  Cyrus  in  a  fatal  hour  *, 

There  routs  his  hod,  himfclf  fhe  prifoner  takes, 
And  at  one  blow  ( world's  head)  fhe  headlefs  makes. 
The  which  fhe  bath’d  within  a  but  of  blood, 
Ufing  fuch  taunting  words  as  fhe  thought  good. 
But  Xenophon  reports  he  dy’djrds  bed, 

In  honour,  peace,  and  wealth,  with  a  grey  head, 
And  in  his  town  of  Pajfagardes  lies,  • 

Where  fome  long  after  lought  in  vain  for  prize  , 
But  in  his  tomb  was  only  to  be  found, 

Two  Scythian  boys,  a  fword  and  target  round  : 
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nd  Alexander  coming  to  the  fame, 
rith  honours  great,  did  celebrate  his  fame. 
hre@  daughters  and  two  ions  he  left  behind, 
nobled  mote  by  birth,  than  by  their  mind, 
hircy-two  years  in  all  this  prince  did  reign, 
k  eight  whilft  Babylon  he  did  retain  *, 
nd  though  his  conqaefts  made  the  earth  to  groan, 
ow  quiet  lies  under  one  marble  {lone, 
nd  with  an  epitaph  himfelf  did  make, 

p  fhew  how  little  land  he  then  ihould  take. 

\ 

Camby?  es. 

imbyfes  no  ways  like  his  noble  fire, 
a  io  enlarge  his  flare  had  fome  defire  : 
s  reign  with  blood  and  in  celt  firft  begins, 
hen  fends  to  find  a  law  tor  thefe  his  fins  : 
pat  kings  with  fifiers  match,  no  law  they  find,' 
it  that  the  Perfian  king  may  adt  his  mind  : 
he  wages  war  the  fifth  year  of  his  reign, 
binfr  Egypt9 s  king,  who  there  by  him  was  (Inin, 
hnd  all  of  royal  blood  that  came  to  hand, 
t  feized  firft  ol  life,  and  then  of  land, 
put  little  JNarus  ’fcap’d  that  cruel  fate. 

If  hen  grown  a  man,  refum’d  again  his  (late.) 
k  next  to  Cyprus  fends  Iris  bloody  hoft, 

1  ho  landing  foon  upon  that  fruitful  coaft, 
hide  Evdtbon  their  king  with  bended  knee, 

©  hold  his  okn  of  his  free  courrefy. 
heir  temple  he  deftroys,  not  for  his  zeal, 
pr  he  would  be  profefl  God  of  their  weal  : 
iea  in  his  pride  he  ventured  fo  far, 
jo  fpoil  the  temple  of  great  Jupiter  : 
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*  * 

But  a?  they  marched  o’er  chofe  defer?  fands, 

The  ilorm&d  dull  o*«rwh®lm’d  his  daring  band* 
But  fcorning  thus  by  Jove  to  be  out*brav’d, 

A  fecond  %xmy  he  had  a] moil  graVd. 

But  rain  he  found  to  Hghr.  with  elements. 

So  left  his  facrikgiows  bold  intents*' 

The  Egyptian  Apis  then  helikewife  (!e*r. 
Laughing  to  fcorn  that  fottifh  calvifh  crew. 

If  all  this  heat  had  been  for  piosg  end, 

Cambyfis-% o  the  clouds  we  might  commend. 

But  he  that  ’fore  the  gocU  himfelf  prefers, 

Is  more  proph&ne  than  jgrof*  idolaters. 

He  after  this,  upon  fufpieion  vain, 

Unjuffly  caus’d  his  brother  to  be  (kin. 

Praxafpes  into  Per  fix  then  is  fent. 

To  adt  In  fecrer  this  his  lewd  intent :  + 

His  After,  whom  ipeeftuoufty  he  wed, 

Hearing  her  hafmlefs  brother  thus  was  dead, 

His  woful  death  with  tears  did  fo  bemoan. 

That  by  her  hufband’s  charge  {h®  caught  her  own 
She  with  her  fruit  at  o&ee  were  both  undone, 
Who  would  have  born  a  nephew  and  a  Ton. 

Oh  heilifhhuiband,  brother,  uncle,  fire. 

Thy  cruelty  all  -ages  will  admire. 

This  Grange  feveri tf  he  fometimes  us’d. 

Upon  ajudge,  for  taking  bribes  accus’d  ; 

Flay’d  him  alive,  hung  up  his  (luffed  fit  in 
Over  his  feat,  then  plac’d  his  fon  therein  ; 

To  whom  he  gave  this  in  remembrance, 

Like  fault  mall  look  for  the  like  reeornpcnce. 

His  cruelty  was  come  unto  that  height, 

He  fpar’d  nor  friend,,  nor  foe,  nor  favourite. 

’Twoulc 
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!>ould  be  no  pleafurc,  bur  a  tedious  thing, 
p  ceil  the  or  this  moft  bloody  king  j 
bfed  of  all,  but  lov’d  by  few  or  none, 
f  wifh'd  his  fhort  reign  pad:  before  *twas  done. 

It  laft  two  of  bis  officers  he  hears 
lid  fer  one  Smtrdis  up  of  the  lame  years, 
bd  like  in  feature  to  his  brother  dead, 
ling  r*s  they  thought  heft  under  this  head, 
e  people  ignorant,  of  what  was- done, 
redience  yielded  as  to  Cyrus  fon, 
ruch’d  with  this  news  to  Ftrjia  he  makes, 
jo i f\  the  way  his  fworcl  juft  vengeance  takes, 

It  fhcfiihe.' ,  as  he  his  horle  mounted  on  high, 
id  with  a  mortal  rhruft  wounds  him  i*  th’  thigh, 
hich  ends  before  begun  h$  home*  bred  war, 
yields  to  death,  that  dreadful  conqueror, 
itf  for  his  brother’s  death  he  did  exprel’s, 
hd  more,  becaufehe  died  iffuelefs. 
pe  male-line  of  great  C  rus  now  had  end, 
he  female  to  many  ages  did  extend. 

Babylon  in  Egypt  did  he  make, 
nd  Mer&e  built  tor  his  fair  fifter’afake. 
ght  years  he  reign’d,  a  fhort,  yet  too  long  time, 
[it  of  in's  wickednefs,  in's  ftrength  and  prime. 


The  Interregnum  between  C&mbyfcs  and  Darius 

Hyftafpes. 

jilldlefs  Cambyfes  on  the  fudden  de^d , 
it  princes  m?et  tochufe  one  in  his  (lead, 
which  the  chief  w&s  feren,  call’d  Satrapes, 

I10  like  to  kings,  rul’d  kingdoms  as  they  pleafe. 

Defcendcd 
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Defcendcd  all  of  Achmenss  blood, 

And  kinfmen  in  account  to  the  king  they  flood. 
And  fir  ft  thefe  noble  Magi  ’gree  upon. 

To  thruft  the  impoftor  Smerdis  out  of  throne  r 
Then  forces  inftantly  they  raife,  and  rout 
This  king  with  bis  confpirators  fo  ftout  % 

But  yet,  ’fore  this  was  de  ne  much  blood  was  fbed, 
And  two  of  thefe  great  peers  in  field  lay  dead. 
But  fome  write,  that  forely  hurt  they  3 fcap’ d  away 
But  fo,  or  no,  lure ’css  they  won  the  day. 

All  things  in  peace,  and  rebels  throughly  quell’d, 
A  confutation  by  thole  (fates  was  held, 

What  form  of  government  now  to  eredl. 

The  old,  or  new,  which  heft,  in  what  refpedl. 
The  greater  part  declin’d  a  monarchy, 

So  late  crufh’d  by  their  prince’s  tiranny. 

And  thought  the  people  would  more  happy  be. 

If  govern’d  by  an  arrftocracy  : 

But  others  thought  (none  of  the  dulled  brain ) 
That  better  one  than  many  tyrants  reign. 

What  arguments  they  us’d,  I  know  not  well. 

Too  politick,  ’tis  like,  for  me  to  tell  * 

But  in  conclufion  they  all  agree, 

Out  of  th@  feven  a  monarch  chofen  be. 

All  envy  to  avoid,  this  was  thought  On, 

Upon  a  green  to  meetf  ^y  rifing  iun. 

And  he  whoft  horfe  before  the  reft  fhould  neigh, 
Of  all  the  peers  fhould  have  precedency. 

They  alj  attend  on  the  appointed  hour. 

Fraying  to  fortune  for  a  kingly  power. 

Then  mounting  on  their  fnorting  courfers  proud, 
Darius  lu ft y  ftallion  neigh’d  full  loud. 

The 
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e  nobles  all  alight,  bow  to  their  king, 
d  joyful  acclamations  fhrill  they  ring  ; 
houfand  times  Long  live  the  King  I  they  cry, 
t  tyranny  with  dead  Cambifes  die  *, 
jen  all  attend  him  to  his  royal  room, 
anks  for  all  this  to’s  crafty  liable  groom, 

|  'Darius  Hyftafpes. 

\riiis  by  election  made  a  king, 
jS  title  to  make  ftrong,  omits  no  thing  2 
:  two  of  Cyrus ’  daughters  then  doth  wed, 

/o  of  his  nieces  takes' to  nuptial  bed, 
which  he  cuts  their  hopes  for  future  time, 
at  by  fuch  heps  to  kingdoms  often  climb  i 
d  now  a  king  by  marriage  choice  and  blood 
ree  firings  to’s  bow,  the  lead  of  which  is  good  ; 
it  firmly  more  the  people’s  hearts  to  bind, 

|ide  wholefome  gentle  laws,  which  pleas’d  each 
scourtefy  and  affability  (mind. 

|jach  gain’d  the  hearts  of  his  nobility, 
t,  notwithftanding  all  he  did  lo  well, 

|ie  Babylonians*  gain  ft  their  prince  rebel, 
t  hoffc  he  rais’d  the  city  to  reduce, 
tmen  againil  thofe  walls  were  of  no  ufe. 
icn  br&v  cZopirus,  for  his  maffer’s  good, 
s  manly  face  disfigures,  fpares  no  blood 
ith  his  own  hands  cuts  off  his  ears  and  nole, 
id  with  a  faithful  fraud  to  ths  town  he  goes. 

Is  them  how  harfhly  the  proud  king  had  dealt, 
ia.t  for  their  fakes  his  cruelty  he  felt ; 
jtfiring  of  the  prince  to  raife  the  fiege, 

ilia  violence  was  done  him  by  his  liege, 

N  .  This 
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This  told  for  enterance  he  hood  not  long. 

For  they  believ’d  his  nofe  more  than  his  tongue 
With  all  the  city’s  ftrength  they  him.betrufl. 

If  he  command,  obey  the  greateft  mud. 

When  opportunity  he  favv  was  fit. 

Delivers  up  the  town,  and  all  in  it. 

To  lofe  a  nofe  to  win  a  town’s  no  {name  ; 

But  who  dares  venture  fuch  a  hake  for  th’  game 
Than  thy  difgrace  thine  honour's  manifold,  y  J 
Who  doth  deferve  a  llatue  made  of  gold  3 
Nor  cat yDarius  in  his  monarchy,  [ 

Scarce  find  enough  to  thank  thy  loyalty  ; 

Yet  o’er  thy  glory  we  mull  call  this  veil. 

Thy  craft  more  than  thy  valour  did  prevail, 
Darius  in  the  fecond  of  his  reign, 

An  edid  for  the  Jews  publifh’d  again. 

The  temple  to  rebuild,  for  that  did  refl 
Since  Cyrus'  time,  Caipbifes  did  moleft.  .. 

He  like  a  king  now  grants  a  charter  large. 

Out  of  his  own  revenues  bears  the  charge, 

Gives  facrifices,  wheat,  wine,  oil,  and  fait. 
Threats  punifhment  to  him  that  through  default 
Shall  let  the  work,  or  keep  back  any  thing 
Of  what  is  freely  granted  by  the  king  *, 

And  on  all  kings  he  pours  out  execrations 
That  (hall  once  dare  to  rafe  thole  firm  foundatior 
They  thus  back’d  by  the  king,  in  fpite  of  foesv 
Built  on  and  profper’d  till  their  houie  they  dole 
And  in  the  fixth  year  of  his  friendly  reign, 

Set  up  a  temple  (though  a  lefs)  again. 

Darius  on  th  ^Scythians  made  a  war, 

Ernring  that  large  and  barren  country  far  3 
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,r]dge  he  made  which  ferv’d  for  boat  and  barge 
|T  Jjfcr  fair,  wirh  labour  and  with  charge 
!  in  that  defart,  ’mongtl  his  barb’rous  foes,  ^ 
irp  wants,  not  fwords,  his  valour  did.  oppole, 

1 1;  army  fought  with  hunger  and  with  cold, . 
jiich  to  affail  his  royal  camp  was  bol d  : 
thefe  alone  his  hod  was  pinch’d  fo  lore, 

;  waiM  defenfive,  not  often  five  more. 

2  Savages  did  laugh  at  his  dill  refs, 
pir  Minds  by  Hiroglyphicks  they  exprefs ; 
nog,  a  moufe,  a  bird,  an  arrow  fenr, 
i£  king’AN ill  needs  interpret  their  intent, 

Tc-fTian  of  water,  earth,  and  air,  .  ^ 

vdfe  Gobrias  reads  not  half  fo  fair  : 
loth  he,  like  frogs  in  water  we  mud  dive, 
like  to  mice,  under  the  earth  mull  bve,. 
dv  like  birds  in  unknown  ways  full  quick, 
Scythian  arrows  in  our  fnles  mu. ft  dick. 
ie  king  feeing  his  men  and  victuals  fpent, 
is- fruitleis  war  began  late  to  repent, 
iurn’d  with  little  honour  and  lefs  gain,  . 
js  enemies  fcarce  feen,  then  much  lefs  flam* 
after  this  intends  Greece  to  invade, 
jt  troubles  in  lefs  Afia  him  ftatd, 
ihich  hufht,  he  drait  fo  orders  his  affairs, 
ir  Attica  an  army  he  prepares  •, 
t  as  before,  fo  now  with  ill  fuccefs 
turn’d  with  wond’rous  lofs  and  honounefs. 

| oens  perceiving  now  their  delp’rate  diate,  ^ 
tn’d  all  they  could,  which  eleven  thoufand  made 
|  brave  Miltiades  their  chipf  being  led  > 
rius'  multitudes  before  them  fied. 

Ac 
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At  Marathon  this,  bloody  field  was  fought,  .  j 
Where  Grecians  prowd  the mf  Ives  right  foldis 
The  Perfians  to  their  gallies  poll  with  fpeed  (ftoL 
Where  an  Athenian  fhew’d  a  valiant  deed,  i 
Purfu.es  his  flying  foes  then  on  the  land,  p 
He  flays  a  lanching  galley  with  his  hand,  / 
Which  foon  cut  off?  enrag’d,  he  with  his  left,..  . 
Renews  his  hold,  and  when  of  that  bereft,  l( 
His  whetted  teeth  he  claps  in  the  firm  wood  j.:l 
Ofl  flies  his  head,  down  fliow’rshis  fro  lick  bloc 
Go  Perfians ,  carry  home  that  angry  piece,  ] 

As  the  belt  trophy  that  ye  won  in  Greecey  -] 

Darius  light,  yet  heavy  home  returns,  i 

And  for  revenge  his  heart  ltiii  reftlefs  burns' i 
His  queen  Atvjfa ,  author  of  this  ftir,.  .  'j 

For  Grecian  maids  (’tis  fa  id)  to  wait  on  her :  |] 
She  loft  her  aim,  her  hufband  he  loft  more,  ,  t 
His  men,  his  coin,  his  honour,  and  his  ft  ore  5..  i 
And  the  enftiing  year  ended  his  life 
’Tis  thought  through  grief  of  this  fuccefslefs  ftrifej 
'lhirty~fix  years  this  noble  prince  did  reign,.  i 
Then  to  his  fecond  fon  did  ail  .remain.  i( 

*  .J; 

Xerxes .  : 

Xerxes ,  Darius  and  Atojfa'k  fon,- 
Grand  child  to  Cyrus ,  now  fits  on  the  throne  i-  •( 
(His  eldeft  brother  put  befide  the  place,  ie 

Becaufe  this  was  firft^born  of  Cyrus  race.,) 

His  father  not  fo  full  of  lenity, 

As  was  his  fon  of  pride  and  cruelty  ;  ;4: 

He  with  his  crown  receives  a  double  war, 

Th’  Egytians  to  reduce,  and  Greece  to  mar,  |> 
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«  firfl  begun  and  finifh’d  in  iuch  hade, 
ne  write  by  whom,  nor  how,  ’cwas  over  pad  \ 
for  the  lad  he  made  fuch  preparation, 
if  to  dud  he  meant  to  grind  that  nation  ; 

:  all  his  men  and  indruments  of  (laughter* 
iduced  but  derifion  and  laughter 
s  Artajbanus9  counfel  had  he  taken,. 

!d9$  coufin,  young  AAtir  donius  torlaken  ; 

3  foldiers  credit  wealth  at  home  had  daid, 
nGreec&fach  wond’rous  triumphs  ne’er  had  made, 
e  fir  ft  dehorts  and  lays  before  his  eyes 
p  father’s  ill  fuccefs  in’s  enterprize 
lainft  the  Scythians  and  Grecians  too, 
lat  Infamy  to’s  honour  did  accrue, 
tt’ring  JMardonius ,  on  the  other  fide, 
irh  conqueft  of  all  Europe  feeds  his  pride  : 
in  Xerxes  thinks  his  counfel  hath  mod  wit, 
at  his  ambitious  humour  bed  can  fit  5 
d  by  this  choice  unwarily  pods  on 
prefect  lofs,  future  fubverfion. 
though  he  haded,  yet  four  years  v/ere  fpent 
great  provitions  for  this  great  intent  1 
s  army  of  all  nations  was  compounded, 
iat  the  vad  (Perfian  government  furrounded. 
s  foot  was  feventeen  hundred  thouiand  drong, 
ght  hundred  thoufand  horie,  to  thefe  belong 
s  camels,  beads  for  carriage  numberlefs, 
r  Truth’s  afham’d  how  many  to  exprels  i 
le  charge  of  all  he  feverally  commended 
princes,  of  the  Perfian  blood  defeended  • 
the  command  of  thefe  commanders  all* 
to  Mardoniuiy  made  their  general  « 
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(He  was  the  fon  of  the  fore-nam’d  Gobrias 
Who  married  the  lifter  of  Darius.) 

Such  his  land  forces  were,  then  next  a  fleer 
Of  two  and  twenty  thoufand  gal  lief,  meet 
Man’d  with  Phenicians  and  Pampbyliain 
CipriatSy  Dorians ,  and  ; Ciliciam , 

Ly  clans ,  Carians ,  and  Ion  tans, 

Eolians ,r  and- the  Helefpontines  \ 

Besides; the  veftVls  for  his  tranfportation, 

"Which  to- three- thoufand  came  (by  bed  relation 
Brave  Artemi fa ,  Haliicarnajjits  queen, 

In  perlbn  prefent,  for  his  aid  was  feen, 

Whofe  G allies  all  the  reit  in  neatnefs  pafs, 

Save  the  Zidonians ,  where  Xerxes  was  : 

But  her’s  Die  kept  ft  HI  Cepe  rate  from  the  reft. 
For  to  command  alone  fhe  judg’d  was  beft. 

O  noble  queen,  thy  valour  I  commend, 

But  pity  ’twas  thine  aid  thou  here  did  ft  lend. 

At  Sardis  in  Lydia ,  all  thefe  do  meet, 

Whither  rich  Pythias  comes  Xerxes  to  greet, 
Feafts  all  this  multitude  of  his  own  charge. 

Then  gives  the  king  a  king-like  gift  full  large*. 
'I  hree  thoufand  talents  of  the  pureft  gold. 
Which  mighty  fum  all  wondrcd  to  behold  : 

1  hen  humbly  to  the  king  he  makes  requeft, 
One  of  his  five  Tons  there  might  be  releas’d. 

To  be  to’s  age  a  comfort  and  a  ftay. 

The  other  four-  he  freely  gave  away* 

The  king  calls  for  the  youth,  who  being  brough 
Cuts  him  in  twain  for  whom  his  fire  befought, 

I  ken  laid* his  parts  on  both  fides  of  the  way, 
*T\yixt  which  his  foldicrs  march’d  fin  good  array. 

Fc 
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!•  his  great  love  is  this  thy  recompence  ? 
ph'is'to  do  like  Xerxes  or  a  Prince  ? 

[oudhame  of  kings,  of  men  the  detedation, 
let’ rick  want  to  .pour- ou.t  execration, 
ift  tiling  he  did  that’s  worthy  of  recount, 
iea*paflage  cut  behind  Athos  mount  . 
xt  o’er  the  Helefpont  a  bridge  he' made 
jboats  together  coupled,  and  there  laid  : 

;  winds  and  waves  thofe  iron  bands  did  break  ; 
crofs  the  fea  fuch  (Irength  he  found  too  weak, 
en  whips  the  fea,  and  with  a  mind  moil  vain 
.fetters  call  therein  the  fame  to  chain-,  r, 

!e  work- men  put  to  death  the  bridge  that  made, 
:auie  they  wanted  fkill  the  fame  to’ve  Raid, 
fen  thoufand  gall i es  chain’d  by  Syrians  Ikill, 
paly  at  lall  accomplifhed  his  will, 
en  days  and  nights  his  hold,  without  lead  day, 
is  marching  o’er  this  new  deviied  way. 
en.  in  Abidus  plains  muffling  his  forces, 
j:  glories  in  his  fquaurons  and  his  hories  ; 
ng  viewing  them,  thought  it  great  happineis, 

|e  king  lo  many  fubje&s  fhould  po  fiefs  •, 
it  yet  this  fight  from  him  produced  tears, 
iat  none  of  thole  could  live  an  bundled  years  : 
hat  after  did  e.nfu.e  bad  he  forefeen, 
fo  long  time  his  thoughts  had  never  been. 

Ar  tab  anus  he  again  demands 
)w  of  this  enterprife  his  thoughts  now  dands  } 
s  anfwer  was,  both  lea -and  land  he  fear’d, 
hich  was  not  vain,  as  after  loon  appear'd, 
t  Xerxes  r.efolute  to  $  hr  ace  goes  firfi, 
s  holt  all  Lfjfus  drinks,  to  quench  their  third  ; 

•  "  *  And 


And  for  his  cattle,  all  PiJJyrus  lake  f  il 

Was  fcarce  enough  for  each  a  draught  to  take*: 
Then  marching  on  to  th’  ftreight  Tbermcpyle, 
The  Spartan  meets  him  brave  Leonide  *,  r 
This  twixt  the  mountains  lies  (half-acre  wide)  h 
That  pleafant  StheJJdly  from  Greece divide  ;  d; 
Two  days  and  nights  a  fight  they  there  maints 
Till  twenty  choufand  Perjians  fell  down  (lain  j 
And  all  that  army  then  difmay’d  had- fled. 

But  that  a  fugitive  difcovered 
How  fome  might  o’er  the  mountains  go  about. 
And  wound  the  backs  of  tho-fe  brave  warriors  ltd 
They  thus  behem’d  with  multitude  of  foes. 

Laid  on  more  fiercely  their  deep  mortal  blows  5 
None  cries  for  quarter,  nor  yet  feeks  to  run. 

But  on  their  ground  they  die  each  mother’s  ion. 

'  O  noble  Greeks ,  how  now  degenerate,  ji 

Where  is  the  valour  of  your  ancient  (fate  ?  |i 
When  as  one  thoufand  could  a  million  daunt,  £ 
Alas !  it  is  Leonades  you  want.  Jjl 

This  fhameful  vidory  coft  Xerxes  dear,  :ji 

Among  the  reft  two  brothers  he  loft  there.  | 
And  as  at  land,  fo  he  at  fea  was  croft. 

Four  hundred  [lately  [hips  by  ftorms  were  loft  s 
Of  veflels  fmall  almoft  innumerable,  f 

The  harbours  to  contain  them  were  notables 
Yet  thinking  to  out-match  his  foes  at  fea,  ) 

Enclos’d  their  fleet  i’th*  ftreight  of  Eubea  j  i, 
But  they  as  fortunate  at  fea  as  land,  1: 

In  this  ftreight  as  the  other  firmly  [land,  ] 

And  Xerxes  mighty  gallies  battered  fo. 

That  their  fplit  Tides  wknefs’d  his  overthrow. 

Th 


fen  in  the  {freight  of  Salamu  he  try’d 
[hat  final l  number  his  great  force  could  ’bide  : 

;  he  in  daring  of  his  forward  foe, 

:eived  there  a  ftiameful  overthrow, 
dee  beaten  thus  at  fea  he  warki  no  more, 

|;  then  the  Phocians  country  wafted  fore 
ey  no  way  able  to  withftand  his  force, 
at  brave  Ihemiftocks  takes  this  wife  courfe, 
fee  ret  Manner  word  to  Xerxes  lends, 
at  Greeks  to  break,  his  bridge  fhortly  intend  ; 
id. as  a  friend  warns  him  whate’er  he  do 
r  his  retreat,  to  have  an  eye  thereto. 

;  hearing  this,  his  thoughts  and  courfe  home  bend 

uch  fearing  that  which  never  was  intended,  (ed, 

t’fore  he  went,  to  help  out  his  expence, 
rtofhis  hoft  to  De/phos  fent  from  thence, 

P  rob  the  wealthy  temple  of  Apollo, 

t  mifebief  fticrilege  doth  . ever  follow. 

vq, mighty  rocks  broke  from  Parnajjus  hill, 

id  many  thoufands  of  thofe  men  did  kill  * 

hich  accident  the  reft  affrighted  fo, 

ith  empty  hands. they  to  their  mailer  go: 

2  Ending  all  to  tend  to  his  decay, 
aring  his  bridge  no  longer  there  would  ftay, 
iree  hundred  thoufand  yet  he  left  behind 
rith  his  Mardonius ,  index  of  his  mind,, 
ho  for  his  fake  he  knew  would  venture  far 
,hief  inftigator  of  this  haplefs  war.), 
e  inftantly  to  Athens  fends  for  peace, 
bat  all  hoft ili ty  from  thenceforth  ceafe  ; 
nd  that  with  Xerxes  they  would  be  at  one, 

•  fhouldail  favour  to  their  ftate  be  fliown, 

-  •  o 
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The  Spartans  fearing  Athens  would  agree. 

As  had  Mace-fan,  Thebes ,  and  Tbejfaly ,  ; 

And  leave  them  out  this  fhqck.  now  to  fuftaii: 
By  their  ambaffador  they  thus  complain,  / 
That  Xerxes  quarrel  was  ’gainft  Athens  ftate,  fj 
And  they  had  help’d  them  as  confederate  *,  3 

If  in  their  need  they  fhould  forfake  their  friend; 
Their  infamy,  would  la  ft  till  all  things  end  :  ;j 
But  the  Athenians  this  peace  deleft, 

And  thus  reply ’d  unto  Mar  don9 s  requeft  v  hi 
That  whilft  the  fun  did  run  his  endlels  courfe 
Againft'the  Perfians  they  would  bend  their  fore: 
Nor  could  the  brave  ambaffador  he  lent,  1 

With  rhetorick  gain  better  compliment.  ) 

A  Macedonian  born,  and  great  commander,  lo 
No  lefs  than  grand-lire  to  great  Alexander ,  ) 

Mardqnius  proud  hearing  this  anfwer  ftout,  li| 
To  add  more  to  his  numbers  lays  about 
And  of  thofe  Greeks  which  by  his iltill  he’d  won 
lie  fifty  thoufand  joins  unto  his  own  :  ! 

The  other  Greeks which  were  confederate, 

In  all  one  hundred  and  ten  thoufand  made.  Ji 
The  Athenians  could  but  forty  thoufand  arm,. 5; 
The  reft  had  weapons  would  do  little  harm  ;  fi 
But  that  which  help’d  defers  and  made  them  b 
Was  vi&ory  by  oracle  foretold, 
frj  '  Then  for  one  battle  fhortly  all  provide,.  . 

Where  both  their  controverly’s  they’ll  decide* 
Ten  days  thefe  armies  did  each  other  face,  jn| 
ji  Mardonius  finding  victuals  wafte  apace,  ■; 

No  longer  dar’d  but  bravely  onfet  gave, 

The  other  not  a  hand  or  fword  would  wave 
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in  the  intrails  of  their  facrifice 

*  fignal  of  their  vi&ory  did  rife, 

ich  found,  \\kt Greeks  they  fight,  th tPerfians  fly, 
d  troublefome  Mardmius  now  muft  die. 

’s  loll,  and  of  three  hundred  thoufand  men*, 
ree  thoufand  only  can  run  home  again  : 

•  Pity  let  thofe  few  to  Xerxes  go,, 
certify  hi?  final  overthrow  : 

le  day  the  fnrall  remainder  of  his  fleet, 
p  Grecians  at  My c file  in  Afm  meet,, 
d  there  fo  utterly  they  wreck’d  the  fame,, 
rce  one  was  left  to  carry  home  the  lame, 
us  did  the  Greeks  confume,  deftroy,  difperfe  , 
at. army  which  did  fright  the  univerie. 
irn’d  Xerxes  hated  for  his  cruelty, 
t  ceafes  not  to  a£t  his  villainy  •, 
js  brother’s  wife  follicits  to  his  will,, 
e  chafte  and  beauteous  dame  refufed  ftill 
me  years  by  him  in  this  vain  fuit  was  fpent, 

)r  prayers  nor  gifts  could  win  him  leaft  content  $ 
)r  matching  of  her  daughter  to  his  fon, 
t  fhe  was  ftiil  as  when  he  firlb  begun  :: 
hen  jealous  queen  Ameflris  of  this  knew, 
e  harpy-like  upon  the  lady  flew, 
it  off  her  breafts,  her  lips,  her  nofe  and  ears, 
id  leaves  her  thus  befmear’d  in  blood  and  tears# 
'aight  comes  her  lord,  and  finds  his  wife  thus  lie, 
le  forrow  of  his  heart  did  clofe  his  eye, 
e  dying  to  behold  that  wounding  fight, 

'here  he  had  feme  time  gaz’d  with  great  delight* 
3  fee  that  face  where  role  and  liliies  flood, 
’erfiown  with  torrents  of  her  guiltlefs  blood. 

To 
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To  fee  thofe  breads  where  chadicy  did  dwell,  1 
Thus  cut  and  mangled  by  a  hag  of  hell  :  1 

With  l'oaden  heart  unto  the  king  he  goes. 

Tells  as  he  could  his  unexprefled  woes  ; 

But  for  his  deep  complaints  and  fhow’rs  of  tear1 
H  is  brother’s  recompence  was  nought  but  jeers1 
The  grieved  prince  finding  nor  right  nor  love,1 
To  Baffiria  his  houfhold  did  remove. 

His  brother  fent  loon  alter  him  a  crew, 

With  him  and  his  mod  barb’roufly  there  flew* 
Unto  fuch  height  did  grow  his  cruelty, 

Of  life  no  man  had  lead  fecurity. 

At  lad  his  uncle  did  his  death  confpire. 

And  for  .that  end  his  eunuch  he  did  hire  % 

Who  privately  him  fmcther’d  in  his  bed, 

But  yet  by  fearch  he  was  found  murthered  : 
Then  Artabanus ,  hirer  of  this  deed. 

That  from  fufpicion  he  might  be  freed. 
Accus’d  Darius  Xerxes’  elded  fon 
To  be  the  author  of  the  crime  was  done. 

And  by  his  craft  order’d  the  matter  fo, 

That  the  prince  innocent  to  death  did  go  : 

But  in  jfhort  time  this  wicked nefs  was  known. 
For  which  he  died,  and  not  he  alone. 

But  all  his  family  waslikewife  (lain  : 

Such  judice  in  the  P  erf  an  court  did  reign. 

The  elded  fon  thus  immaturely  dead. 

The  fecond  was  enthron’d  in’s  father’s  dead. 
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Artaxerxes  Longimanus. 

Amongd  the  monarchs  next  this  prince  had  pk 
The  bed  that  ever  fprung  of  Cym  race. 
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i  Erft  war  with  revolted  Egypt  made, 
i  whom  the  perjur’d  Grecians  lent  their  aid, 
hough  to  Xerxes  they  not  long  before 
-  eague  of  amity  had  firmly  fwore, 
iiich  had  they  kept,  Greece  had  more  nobly  done 
an  when  the  world  they  after  over-run. 
j  :eks  and  Egyptians  both  he  overthrows, 

|d  pays  them  both  according  as  he  owes  ; 

I  iich  done,  afumptuous  fealt  makes  like  a  king, 
here  ninefcore  days  are  fpent  in  banqueting, 
k  princes,  nobles  and  his  captains  calls, 
be  partakers  of  thefe  feftivals: 

U  hangings  white  and  green,  and  purple  dye, 
th  gold  and  filver  beds  moft  gorgeoufiy. 
t  royal  wine  in  golden  cups  did  pafs, 
drink  more  than  he  lift,  none  bidden  was. 
seen  V aft  hi  alfo  feafts,  but  ’fore  ’tis  ended, 

’s  from  her  royalty  (alas!)  fulpended, 
d  one  more  worthy  placed  in  her  room# 
Memucan's  advice  fo  was  the  doom, 
lat  Efther  was  and  did,  the  ftory  read, 
id  how  her  country-men  from  fpoil  fhe  freed, 

\  Hainan* s  fall,  and  Mordicae's  great  rife. . 

|e  might  of  th’  prince,  the  tribute  of  the  ifies, 
od  Ezra  in  the  feventh  year  of  his  reign, 
for  the  Jews  com  million  large  obtain, 
lith  gold  and  filver,  and  whate’er  they  need  : 
s  bounty  did  Darius  far  exceed, 

|d  Nehemiah  in  his  twentieth  year, 

bnt  to  Jerufalem  his  city  dear, 

built  thofe  walls  which  long  in  rubbifh  lay. 

Id  o’er  his  oppofues  ftill  got  the  dav, 

P  '  U  Rt( 
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Unto  this  king  Fhemiftocles  did  fly. 

When  under  Qflracijme  he  did  lye  : 

For  fuch  ingratitude  did  Athens  fhow, 

(This  valiant  knight  whom  they  io  much  did  OV 
Such  royal  bounty  from  his  prince  he  found. 
That  in  his  loyalty  his  heart  was  bound. 

The  king  not  little  joyful  of  this  chance. 
Thinking  his  Grecian  wars  now  to  advance. 

And  for  that  end  great  preparation  made 
Fair  Attica  a  third  time  to  invade. 

His  grand-fire’s  old  difgrace  did  vex  him  fore^ 
H  is  father  Xerxes  lofs  and  fhame  much  more,  ] 
For  punifhment  their  breach  of  oath  did. call 
This  noble  Greek ,  now  fit  for  general. 

Provifion  then  and  feafon  being  fit. 

To  tfhemiftocles  this  war  he  doth  commit. 

Who  for  his  wrong  he  could  not  chufe  but  deem 
His  country  nor  his  friends  would  much  efteenr: 
But  he  all  injury  had  loon  forgot. 

And  to  his  native  land  could  bear  no  hate. 

Nor  yet  difloyal  to  his  prince  would  prove. 

By  whom  oblig’d  by  bounty  and  by  love  ; 
Either  to  wrong,  did  wound  his  heart  fo  fore. 

To  wrong  himfelf  by  death  he  chofe  before  : 

In  th  is  fad  confliift  marching  on  his  ways, 

Strong  poifon  took,  fo  put  an  end  to’s  days.' 

The  king  this  noble  captain  having  loft, 
Difperft  again  his  newly  levied  hoft. 

Reft  of  his  time  in  peace  he  did  remain. 

And  dy’d  the  two-and-fortieth  of  his  reign. 
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Darius  Nothus, 


ee  fons  great  Artaxerxes  left  behind 
;  eldeft  to  lucceed,  that  was  his  mind  : 
fecond  brother  with  him  fell  at  ftrife, 

1  making  war,  till  fir  ft  had  loft  his  life  : 

L»n  the  Survivor  is  by  Ncthus  flain 

Ilo  now  foie  monarch  doth  of  all  remain; 

>  two  fmt  fons  (are  by  hifloriaos  thought) 
fair  queen  EJlher  to  her  hufband  brought : 

6  they  were,  the  greater  washer  moan, 
u  for  fuch  grace lefs  wretches  flie  did  groan; 
ol ting  Egypt  ’gainft  this  king  rebels, 
garrifons  drives  out  that’mongft  them  d  wells  % 
is  with  the  Greeks ,  and  fo  maintain  their  right 
fixty  years,  maugre  the  Per  fans  might, 
bcond  trouble  after  this  fucceeds, 
ich  from  remiffnefs  in  Lefs  Ada  breeds. 
frges,  whom  for  vice-  roy  he  ordain’d, 
olts,  treafure  and  people  having  gain’d, 
pders  the  country,  &:  much  mifchief  wrou  ght 
)re  things  could  to  quietnefs  be  brought. 

:  king  was  glad  with  Sparta  to  make  peace, 
lit  fo  he  might  thofe  troubles  foon  appeafe  : 
they  in  Add  muft  fir  ft  rettore 
towns  held  by  his  anceftors  before. 

:  Jting  much  profit  reaped  by  this  league, 
j;ains  his  own,  then  doth  the  rebel  break, 
ole  ftrength  by  Grecians .  help  was  overthrown, 
1  foeach  man  again  pofTeft  his  own# 

|s  king  Cambifes  like  his  filter  wed,, 
which  his  pride,  more  than  his  luit  him  led  : 

For 
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For  Per/tan  kings  then  deem’d  themfelves  fo  gc 
No  match  was  high  enough  but  their  own  blood; 
Two  Tons  fhe  bore,  the  youngeft  Cyrus  nam’d, 

A  prince  whole  worth  by  Xenophon  is  fam’d: 

H  is  father  would  no  notice  of  that  take 
Prefers  his  brother  for  his  birthright’s  fake* 

But  Cyrus  fcorns  his  brother’s  feeble  wit, 

And  takes  more  on  him  than  was  judged  fit. 
The  king  provoked  fends  for  him  to  th’  court. 
Meaning  to  chaftife  him  in  fharpeft  fort,  | 
But  in  his  flow  approach,  e’re  he  came  there 
H  is  father  dy’d,  fo  put  an  end  to’s  fear. 

’Bout  nineteen  years  thisNotbus  reign’d,  which  ruj 
His  large  dominions  left  to’s  eldeit  fon. 

Artaxerxes  Mnemon.  ; 

Mnemon  now  fet  upon  his  father’s  throne. 

Yet  fears  all  he  enjoys  is  not  his  own  : 

Still  on  his  brother  cafts  a  jealous  eye. 

Judging  his  a&ions  tends  to’s  injury. 

Cyrus  on  th’  other  fide  weighs  in  his  mind. 
What  help  in’s  enterprize  he’s  like  to  find  ; 

His  interefl  in  th’  kingdom  now  next  heir. 
More  dear  to’s  mother  than  his  brother  far, 

H  is  brother’s  little  love  like  to  be  gone,  1( 

Held  by  his  mother's  interceflion. 

Thefeand  like  motives  hurry  him  amain, 

To  win  by  force,  what  right  could  not  obtain  \ 
And  thought  it  bed  now  in  his  mother’s  time, 

By  lower  fteps  towards  the  top  to  climb  : 

If  in  his  enterprize  he  fhould  fall  fhort. 

She  to  the  king  would  make  a  fair  report. 
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' ;  hop’d  if  fraud  nor  force  the  crown  would  gain, 
*|;M  prevalence  a  pardon  might  obtain, 
bm  the  lieutenant  firft  he  takes  away 
Ine  towns,  commodious  in  lefs  Afia 
sending  dill  the  profit  of  the  king, 
jhofe  rents  and  cuitoms  duly  he  lent  in  ; 

!.e  king  finding  revenues  now  amended, 
jr  what  was  done  feemed  no  whit  offended, 
en  next  he  takes  the  Spartans  into  pay, 
ie  Greek  could  make  ten  Pe'rfians  run  away, 
eat  care  was  his  pretence  thole  foldiers  flout, 
e  rovers  in  Pt/idia  fhould  drive  out  ; 

It  left  fome  blacker  news  fhould  fly  to  court, 
ppares  himfelf  to  carry  the  report :  : 
d  for  that  end  five  hundred  horfe  he  chofe; 

I ith  porting  fpeed  on  t9  wards  the  king  he  goes: 
c  fame  more  quick,  arrives  ere  he  comes  there. 
Id  fills  the  court  with  tumult  and  with  fear. 

|e  old  queen  and  the  young  at  bitter  jars, 
e  laft  accus’d  the  firft  for  thefe  laid  wars, 
ie  wife  againft  the  mother  ff  ill  doth  cry  . 

1  be  the  author  of  confpiracy. 

ie  king  difmay’d,  a  mighty  hoft  doth  raife, 

Ihich  Cyrus  hears,  and  fo  foreflows  his  pace  : 
it  as  he  goes  his  forces  ftill  augments,- 
i ren  hundred  Greeks  repair  for  his  intents, 

:d  others  to  be  warm’d  by  this  new  fun 
(numbers  from  his  brother  daily  run., 

Ie  fearful  king  at  laft  mufters  his  forces, 
id  counts  nine  hundred  thoufand  foot  horfes« 
free  hundred  thoufand  he  to  Syria  lent 
keep  thofe  (freights  his  brother  to  prevent, 

p  Their 


10$ 


,'i 


Of  the  Four  Mona rc hie! 

Their  captain  hearing  but  of  Cyrus  name, 

Forfook  his  charge  to  his  eternal  fhame. 

This  place  lo  made  by  nature  and  by  art. 

Few  might  have  kept  it  had  they  had  a  heart, 
Cyrus  dilpair’d  a  pafiage  there  to  gain. 

So  hir’d  a  fleet  to  wait  him  o?re  the  main  : 

The  mazed  king  was  then  about  to  fly 
To  Baftria  and  for  a  time  there  lye. 

Had  not  his  captain,  fore  againft  his  will. 

By  reafbn  and  by  force  detain’d  him  ft  ill  ; 

Up  then  with  fpeed  a  mighty  trench  he  throws 
For  his  fecurity  againft  his  foes, 

Six  yards  the  depth  and  forty  miles  in  length^ 
Some  fifty  or  elfe  fixty  foot  in  breadth; 

Yet  for  his  brother’s  coming  durft  not  ftay. 

He  fafeft  was  when  fartheft  out  of  th’  way  j 
Cyrus  finding  his  camp  and  no  man  there. 

Was  not  a  little  jocund  at  his  fear. 

On  this  he  and  his  foldiers  carelefs  grow, 

And  here  and  there  in  carts  their  arms  they  thr 
When  fuddenly  their  fcouts  come  in  and  cry. 
Arm !  Arm !  the  king  with  all  his  hoft  is  nigh! 
In  this  confufion  each  man  as  he  might 
Gets  on  his  arms,  arrays  himfelf  for  fight. 

And  ranged  flood  by  great  Euphrates  fide , 

The  brunt  of  that  huge  multitude  to ’bide. 

Of  whofe  great  numbers  their  intelligence 
"Was  gather’d  by  the  dull  that  rofe  from  thencep 
Which  like  a  mighty  cloud  darkned  the  fky 
And  black  and  blacker  grew,  as  they  drew  nigh  : 
But  when  their  order  and  their  fftence  faw. 

That,  more  than  multitudes,  their  hearts  did  aw(j 
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tumult  and  confufion  they  expected, 
i  all  good  difcipline  to  be  neglected, 
long  under  their  fears  they  did  not  flay, 
at  firft  charge  the  Perfians  ran  away, 
ich  did  fuch  courage  to  the  Grecians  brings 
y  all  adored  Cyrus  for  their  king: 
lad  he  been,  and  got  the  vidtory, 

|1  not  his  too  much  valour  put  him  by  5 
with  fix  hundred  on  a  fquadron  let, 
thoufands  fix  wherein  the  king  was  yet, 
i  brought  his  foldiers  on  fo  gallantly, 
ey  ready  were  to  leave  their  king  and  fly  5 
10m  Cyrus  fpies  crys  loud,  I  fee  the  man, 
d  with  a  full  carreer  at  him  he  ran  : 
jd  in  his  fpeed  a  dart  him  hit  i*th*  eye, 
wn  Cyrus  falls,  and  yields  to  defliny  ; 

;  hoft  in  chafe  knows  not  of  this  difafter, 
treads  down  all,  fo  to  advance  their  matter  5 
when  his  head  they  fpy  upon  a  lance, 

10  knows  the  hidden  change  made  by  this  chance 
lelefs  &  mute  they  (land,  yet  breath  out  groans, 
r  Gorgons  head  like  this  transform’d  to  Hones. 
:er  this  trance,  revenge  new  fpirits  blew, 
d  now  more  eagerly  their  foes  purlue  *, 
d  heaps  on  heaps  fuch  multitudes  they  laid, 
eir  arms  grew  weary  by  their  (laughters  made* 
e  king  unto  a  country  village  flies, 
id  for  a  while  unkingly  there  he  lyes, 
laft  displays  his  enfign  on  a  hill, 
pping  by  that  to  make  the  Greeks  Hand  (till  5 
it  was  deciev’d,  to  him  they  run  amain, 
iie  king  upon  the  fpur  runs  back  again ; 

But 
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But  they  too  faint  ft  ill  to  purfue  their  game,,/;  1 
Being  vigors  ok  now  to  their  camp  they  came.' 
Nor  lackr  they  any  of  their  number  final  1, 

Nor  wound  receiv’d,  butoneamong  them  all  ’ 
The  king  with  his  difperft,  alfo  incamp’d, 

With  infamy  upon  each  forehead  ftamp’d, 

H  is  hurry’d  thpughts-he  after  recollects.. 

Of  this  days  cowardice  he  fears  th’  effedts.  ,  1 

If  Greeks  in  their  own  country  fhould  declare,  J 
What  daftards  in  the  field  the  Ferfeans  are 
They  in  fhori:  time  might  place  one  in  his  thron< 
And  rob  him  both  of  fcepter  and  of  crown  y.  *;1 
To  hinder  their  return  by  craft  or  force. 

He  judg’d  his  wifeft  and  his  fafeft  courfe.  cj 
Then  fends,  that  to  his  tent  they  lireight  addrefs: 
And  there  all  wait  his  mercy  vveaponlefs  •,  c 
The  Greeks  with  (corn  rejedt  his  proud  command 
A  (king  no  favour  where  thy  fear’d  no  bands;  J 
The  troubled  king  his  herald  fends  again. 

And  fues  for  peace,  that  they  his  friends  remain. 
The  finding  Greeks  reply,  they  fi rft  muft  bait,  i 
They  were  too  hungry  to  capitulate  *, 

The  king  great  ftore  of  all  provifion  fends, 

And  courtely  to  th9  utmoft  he  pretends. 

Such  terror  on  the  Ferfians  then  did  fall, 

They  quak’d  to  hear  them,  to  each  other  call.  c 
The  king  perplext,  there  dares  not  let  them  ftay 
And  fears  as  much,  to  let  them  march  away, 

But  kings  ne’er  want  fuch  as  can  ferve  their  will 
Fit  inftruments  t5  accomplifh  what  is  ill. 

As  j lyffapbernes  knowing  his  mafter’S  mind, 

Their  chief  commanders  feaft;  and  yet  more  kind 
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th  all  the  oaths  and  deeped:  Flattery, 

|;s  them  to  treat  with  him  in  privacy, 
violates  his  honour  and  his  word, 
d  villain-like  there  puts  them  all  to  th*  (word* 
U  Greeks  feeing  their  valiant  captains  llain, 

|)fe  Xenophon  to  lead  them  home  again  : 
Tijfapbernes  what  he  could  devife, 

|  ftop  the  way  in  this  their  enterprize, 
when  through  difficulties  all  they  brake, 

U  country  burnt,  they  no  relief  might  take. 

,i  on  they  march  through  hunger  ^through  cold 
I  ::r  mountains,  rocks  and  hills  as  lions  bold, 
j  r  rivers  courfe,  nor  Perjians  could  day, 
on  to  T rabejond  they  kept  their  way  : 
ere  was  of  Greeks  fettled  a  colony, 

10  after  all  receiv’d  them  joyfully, 
p s  finifhing  their  travail,  danger,  pain, 
peace  they  faw  their  native  foil  again, 
p  Greeks  now  (as  the  Perfian  king  iu(pedts) 
b  ACiaticks  cowardice  detedls, 
e  many  victories  themfelves  did  gain, 
b  many  thoufand  Perjians  they  had  flain, 
d  how  their  nation  with  facility, 
jght  gain  the  univerfal  monarchy, 
ley  then  Dercilladus  fent  with  an  hod, 
no  with  the  Spartans  on  the  Afian  coad, 
wn  after  town  withfmall  refidance  take, 
aich  rumour  makes  great  Artaxerxes quake* 
ie  Greeks  by  this  fuccefs  encourag’d  io, 
leir  king  Agefilans  doth  over  go, 
tfiffapb  ernes  is  encountered, 
liutenant  to  the  king,  but  foon  he  fled  i 
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Which  overthrow  incens’d  the  king  fo  fore* 
That  Tijfapbern*  muft  be  viceroy  no  more*. 
lythrauftes  then  is  placed  in  his  (lead. 

Com  million  hath  to  take  the  others  head  : 

Of  that  perjurious  wretch  this  was  the  fate. 
Whom  the  old  queen  did  bear  a  mortal  hate* 
*Tythrauftes  trufts  more  to  his  wit  than  arms. 

And  hopes  by  craft  to  quit  his  matters  harms  » 
tie  knows  that  many  towns  in  Greece  envies'  ' 
The  Spartan  fate,  which  now  fo  faft  did  rife  j. 
To  them  he  thirty  thoufand  talents  fent 
Vv  ith.luit,  their  arms  againil  their  foes  be  bent  fcj 
They  to  their  difcontent  receiving  hire, 

With  broils  and  quarrels  fet  all  Greece  on  fire : 
Agefilaus  is  call’d  home  with  fpeed,. 

1  o  defend,  more  than  offend,  there  was  need, 
Their  winnings  loft,  and  peace  they’re  glad  to  tal 
On  fuch  conditions  as  the  king  will  make. 
DifTention  in  Greece  continued  i'o  long  : 

Till  many  a  captain  fell,  both  wife  and  ftrong, 
Whofe  courage  nought  but  death  could  ever  tatr 
’Mongft  thefe  Epimanondas  wants  no  fame. 
Who  had  (as  noble  Raileigh  doth  evince) ,  |j 
All  the  peculiar  virtues  of  a  prince  ;;  J: 

But  let  us  leave  thele  Greeks  to  difcord  bent. 

And  turn  to  Perjia ,  as  is  pertinent : 

The  king  from  foreign  parts  now  well  ateafe. 
His  home-bred  troubles  fought  how  to  appeafe ; 
T  he  two  queens  by  his  means  feem  to  abate, 

Their  former  envy  and  inveterate  hate.* 

But  the  old  queen  implacable  in  ftrife 
By  poilon  caus’d  the  young  one  lofe  her  life. 

;-r  '■:/  -  Th 
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i  king  highly  inrag’d  doth  hereupon 
m  court  exile  her  unto  Babilon  : 
fhortly  calls  her  home,  her  counfels  prize, 
aci y  very  wicked,  but  yet  wife) 
n  in  voluptuoufnefs  he  leads  his  life, 

1  weds  his  daughter  for  a  fecoud  wife, 
long  in  eafe  and  pleafure  did  not  lye. 
fons  fore  vext  him  by  didoyalty. 

1  as  would  know  at  large  his  wars  and  reign,, 
jat  troubles  in  his  houfe  he  did  luftain, 
match  inceftuous,  cruelties  of  th’  queen, 
life  may  read  in  Plutarch  to  be  feen. 
iy-three  years  he  rul'd,  then  turn’d  toduft, 
ing  nor  good,  nor  valiant,  wife  nor  juft. 

Dorius  Ochus . 

fs  a  wicked  and  rebellious  fon 
eeds  in  th*  throne,  his  father  being  gone 
)  of  his  brother’s  in  his  father’s  days 
his  great  grief)  moft  fubtilly  he  flays  ; 
being  king,  commands  thofe  that  remain* 
prethren  and  of  kindred  to  be  (lain, 
n  raifes  forces,  conquers  Egypt  land, 
jich  in  rebellion  fixty  years  did  ftand  * 
in  the  twenty-third  of ’s  cruel  reign 
i  by  his  eunuch  the  proud  Bagoas  (lain 

Arfames ,  or  Arfes. 

T/ies  plac’d  now  in  his  father’s  ftead, 
lim  that  late  his  father  murthered. 
e  write  that  Arfames  was  Ochus  brother, 
ron’d  by  Bagoas  in  the  room  of  th’  other  ; 


B 


S14  Of  the  Four  Monarchies 

But  why  his  brother ’fore  his  fon  fucceeds 
I  can  no  reafon  give,  ’caufe  none  I  read. 

H  is  brother,  as  ’da  faid,  long  fince  wa3  (lain,  t 
And  fcarce  a  nephew  left  that  now  might  reigt 
What  ads  he  did  time  hath  not  now  left  peu’d 
But  mod  fuppofe  in  him  did  Cyrus  end. 


Whofe  race  long  time  had  worn  the  diadem,  ; 
But  now’s  devolved  to  another  ftem.  j 

Three  years  he  reign’d,  then  drank  of’s  father’s  t 
By  the  fame  eunuch  who  fir  ft  fet  him  up.- 


Darius  Codomanus . 

Darius  by  this  B  ago  as  fet  in  throne. 
(Complotter  with  him  in  the  murtherdone) 
And  was  no  fooner  fettled  in  his  reign,  || 
But  Bagoas  falls  to’s  pradices  again,  . 

And  the  lame  fauce  had  ferved  him  no  doubt,  { 
But  that  his  treafon  timely  was  found  out, 

And  fo  this  wretch  (a  punifhment  too  lmall) 
Loft  but  his  life  for’s  horrid  treafons  all. 

This  Codomanus  now  upon  the  ftage,  1 

Was  to  his  predeceftor’s  chamber  page. 

Some  write  great  Cyrus  line  was  not  yet  run. 

But  from  fome  daughter  this  new  king  was  fprui 
If  fo,  or  not,  we  cannot  tell,  but  find 
That  feveral  men  will  have  their  feveral  mind  \ 
Yet  in  fuch  differences  we  may  be  bold, 

With  learned  and  judicious  ftiU  to  hold  ; 

And  this  ’mongft  all’s  no  controverted  thing,!! 
That  this  Darius  was  laft  Perfian  king  ; 

Whofe  wars  and  Ioffes  we  may  better  tell. 

In  Alexander's  reign  who  did  him  quell, 
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v  from  the  top  of  worlds  felicity, 
ifell  to  depth  ofgreatefl  mifery. 
bfe  honours,  treafures,  pleafures  had  fhort  flay, 
deluge  came  and  fwept  them  all  away, 
in  the  fixth  year  of  his  haplefs  reign, 
ill  did  icarce  his  winding  fheet  retain  .• 
laft  a  fad  cataftrophe  to  end, 
i  to  the  grave  did  traitor  Bejfus  fend, 

*The  End  of  the  Perfian  Monarchy d 


ng  the  G?~ecian )  beginning  under 
\xander  the  Great ,  in  the  112.  Olympiad . 


Reat  Alexander  was  wife  Philip’s  fon. 
He  to  Amyntas,  kings  of  Macedon  ; 
cruel  proud  Olympias  was  his  mother, 

:o  Epirus  warlike  king  was  daughter, 
prince  (his  father  by  Paufanias  (lain) 
Itwenty-firft  ofss  age  began  to  reign, 
t  were  the.  gifts  of  nature  which  he  had, 
education  much  to  thofe  did  add  .* 


Q. 
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By  art  and  nature  both  he  was  made  fit  .  j| 
To  ’complilh  that  which  long  before  was  writ. 
The  very  day  of  his  nativity 
To  ground  was  burnt  Diana’s  temple  high  ; 

An  omen  of  their  near  approaching  woe  ;MJ 
Whofe  glory  to  the  earth  this  king  did  throw.  f 
His  rule  to  Greece  he  fcorn’d  fhould  be  confine 
The  univerfe  fcarce  bound  his  proud  vaft  mindj 
This  is  the  he-goat  which  from  Grecia  came. 
That  ran  in  choler  on  the  Perfian  ram. 

That  broke  his  horns, that  threw  him  on  the  grow] 
To  fave  him  from  his  might  no  man  was  found 
Philip  on  this  great  conqueft  had  an  eye,  _ 
But  death  did  terminate  thole  thoughts  fo  high 
The  Greeks  had  chole  him  captain-general,  |j| 
Which  honour  to  his  lbn  did  now  befal  : 

(For  as  world’s  monarch  now  we  fpeak  noton^ 
But  as  the  king  of  little  Macedon) 

Reftlefs  both  day  and  night  his  heart  then  was,  . 
His  high  rel'olves  which  way  to  bring  to  pafs  A 
Yet  for  a  while  in  Greece  is  forc’d  to  (lay, 
Which  makes  each  moment  feem  more  than  a  d. 
Thebes  and  ftiff  Athens  both  ’gai nit  him  rebel, 
Their  mutinies  by  valour  doth  he  quell. 

This  done  againft  both  right  and  nature’s  laws, 
His  kinfmen  put  to  death,  who  gave  no  caufe 
That  no  rebellion  in  his  abfence  be. 

Nor  making  title  unto  fovereignty.  , 

And  all  whom  he  fufpeds  or  fears  will  climb, 
Now  tatle  of  death,  leit  they  deferve’t  in  time 
Nor  wonder  is’t  it  he  in  blood  begin,  ; 

For  cruelty  was  his  parental  fin. 
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is  eafed  now  of  troubles  and  of  fears, 
it  fpring  his  courfe  to  Afia  he  fteers  5 
ves  fage  Antipater  at  home  to  fway, 

1  through  the  Hellifpont  his  fhipsmade  way. 
aing  to  land,  his  dart  on  fhore  he  throws, 
bn  with  alacrity  he  after  goes  ; 

1,  with  a  bount’ous  heart  and  courage  brave, 
lilfttle  wealth  among  his  foldiers  gave  *, 
being  afk’d  what  for  him  fell  was  left, 
fiy’d,  Enough,  fi th  only  hope  he  kept, 
rty-two  thoufand  made  up  his  foot  force, 
which  were  join’d  five  thoufand  goodly  horfe. 
n  on  he  march’d.  In’s  way  he.view’d  old 
1  on  Achilles  tomb,  with  wond’rous  joy,  [Troy, 
offer’d,  and  for  good  fuccefs  did  pray 
him,  his  mother’s  anceftors,  (men  lay.) 
en  news  of  Alexander  came  to  court, 

(corn  at  him  Darius  had  good  fport  *, 
is  him  a  frothy  and  contemptuous  letter, 
j?s  him  difioyal  fervant,  and  no  better  i  . 
roves  him  for  his  proud  audacity 
fift  his  hand  ’gainft  fuch  a  monarchy, 
n  to  his  lieutenant  he  in  Afia  fends, 
t  he  be  ta’en  alive,  for  he  intends 
whip  him  well  with  rods,  and  fo  to  bring 
it  boy  fo  mallapert  before  the  king. 

1  fond  vain  man,  whole  hafty  pen  ere  while 
ower  terms  was  taught  a  higher  ftile. 
river  Granick  Alexander  hies, 
tich  in  Phrygia  near  Propontike  lies, 
b  Perfians  ready  for  encounter  fiand, 

!i  ftrive  to  keep  hia  men  from  off  the  land  ; 
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Thofe  banks  fo  fleep  the  Greeks  yet  fcramble  u 
And  beat  the  coward  Perfians  from  the  top. 
And  twenty  thoufand  of  their  lives  bereave. 
Who  in  their  backs  did  all  their  wounds  receh 
This  vi&ory  did  Alexander  gain 
With  lofs  of  thirty-four  of  his  there  (lain. 

Then  Sardis  he,  and  Ephefus  did  gain, 

Where  flood  of  late  Diana’s  wond’rous  phane  % 
And  by  Parmenio  (of  renowned  fame) 

Miletus  and  Pamphilia  overcame. 

HalicarnafTus  and  Pifidia 
He  for  his  mailer  takes,  with  Lycia.  ].! 

Next  Alexander  march’d  towards  the  black  fea.l 
And  eafily  takes  old  Gordium  in  his  way,  . 
Of  afs-ear’d  Midas  once  the  regal  feat, 

Whofe  touch  turn’d  all  to  gold,  yea  e’en  his  me. 
Where  the  prophetick  knot  he  cuts  in  twain. 
Which  wholodoth,  mufl  lord  of  all  remain. 
Now  news  of  Menon’s  death  (the  king’s  vicer 
To  Alexander’s  heart  no  little  joy. 

For  in  that  peer  more  valour  did  abide. 

Than  in  all  Darius*  multitude  befide. 

In’s  flead  was  Arfes  plac’d,  but  durft  not  flay. 
Yet  fet  one  in  his  room  and  ran  away  j 
His  fubflitute,  as  fearful  as  his  mafter. 

Runs  after  too,  and  leaves  all  to  difafler. 

Then  Alexander  all  Celicia  takes. 

No  flroke  for  it  he  flruck,  their  hearts  fo  quak 
To  Greece  he  thirty  thoufand  talents  fends. 

To  raife  more  force  to  further  his  intents  ; 
Then  o’er  he  goes  Darius  now  to  meet. 

Who  came  with  thoufand  thoufands  at  his  feet. 

Thou 
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)Ugh  fome  there  be  (perhaps  more  likely)  write 
but  four  hundred  thoufand  had  to  fight, 
reft  attendants,  which  made  up  no  lei's, 

|i  fexes  there  was  almoft  numberlefs. 
this  wife  king  had  brought,  to  fee  the  (port, 

\h  him  the  greateft  ladies  of  the  court, 
mother,  his  beauteous  queen  and  daughters, 
terns  to  fee  the  Macedonian  daughters, 
much  beyond  my  time  and  little  art 
fhew  how  great  Darius  play’d  his  part  ; 
fplendor  and  the  pomp  he  marched  in, 
fince  the  world  was  no  fuch  pageant  feen. 

*  ’twas  a  goodly  fight  there  to  behold 
Perfiansclad  in  filk  and  giiftering  gold, 
ftately  hories  trapt,  the  lances  gilt, 
f  addreft  now  all  to  run  a  tilt, 
holy  fire  was  borne  before  the  hoft, 

-  fun  and  fire  the  Perfians  worfhip  moft) 
Priefts,  in  their  ftrange  habit,  follow  after, 
objed  not  fo  much  of  fear  as  laughter) 
king  fat  in  a  chariot  made  of  gold, 
h  crown  and  robes  moft  glorious  to  behold, 
lo’er  his  head  his  golden  gods  on  high, 

|port  a  party-coloured  canopy, 
umber  of  fpare  horfes  next  were  led, 
f  he  fliould  need  them  in  his  chariot’s  fteac\  ; 
thofethat  faw  him  in  this  ftate  to  ly, 
posrd  he  neither  meant  t6  fight  nor  fly. 
fifteen  hundred  had  like  women  dreft, 
thus  to  fright  the  Greeks  he  judg’d  was  beft. 
ir  golden  ornaments  how  to  let  forth, 
uld  afk  more  time  than  was  their  bodies  worth'. 
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Great  Syfigambis  fhe  brought  up  the  rear,  i; 
Then  fuch  a  world  of  waggons  did  appear,  jj 
Like  feveral  houfes  moving  upon  wheels. 

As  if  fhe’d  drawn  whole  Shufhan  at  her  heels,  iff 
This  brave  virago  to  the  king  was  mother,  ili: 
And  as  much  good  fhe  did  as  any  other.  §i) 
Now  left  this  gold,  and  all  this  goodly  fluff*  pi 
Had  not  been  fpoil  and  booty  rich  enough,  ,fr 
A  thoufand  mules  and  camels  ready  wait  | j 

Loaden  with  gold  with  jewels  and  with  plate  Jo 
For  fare  Darius  thought  at  the  fir  ft  fight,  |] 
The  Greeks  would  all  adore,  but  none  would  figt 
But  when  both  armies  met,  he  might  behold  $// 
That  valour  was  more  worth  than  pearls  or  goo 
And  that  his  wealth  lerv’d  but  for  baits  to  ’lluri 
To  make  his  overthrow  more  fierce  and  lure.  |\ 
The  Greeks  came  on,  and  with  a  gallant  graceic 
Let  fly  their  arrows  in  the  Perfians  face. 

The  cowards  feeling  this  fharp  flinging  charge^ 
Mofl  bafely  ran  and  left  their  king  at  large  \ 
Who  from  his  golden  coach  is  glad  to  ’light. 
And  caft  away  his  crown  for  fwifter  flight : 

Of  late  like  fome  immovable  he  lay. 

Now  finds  both  legs  and  horfe  to  run  away; 
Two  hundred  thoufand  men  that  day  were  flainz 
And  forty  thoufand  prifoners  alfo  ta’en, 

Betides  the  queens  and  ladies  of  the  court. 

If  Curtius  be  true  in  his  report. 

The  regal  ornaments  were  loft,  the  treafure 
Divided  at  the  Macedonian’s  pleafure  •, 

Yet  all  thisgrief,^  this  Iofs,  this  overthrow. 

Was  but  beginning  of  his  future  woe. 
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t  royal  captives  brought  to  Alexander, 
yard  them  demean’d  himlelt  like  a  commander* 
though  their  beauties  were  unparallePd, 
iquer’d  himfelf  now  he  had  conquered, 
ferv’d  their  honour,^  us’d  them  bounteoufly, 
rimands  no  man  fhould  do  them  injury  : 
d  this  to  Alexander  is  more  fame 
anxhat  the  Perfian  king  he  overcame. 

*o  hundred  eighty  Greeks  he  loft  in  light, 
too  much  heat,  not  wounds  (as  authors  write.) 

»  fooner  had  this  vidlor  won  the  field, 

; all  Phenicia  tohis  pleafure  yield, 
which  the  government  he  doth  commit 
(oParmenio,  of  all  moft  fit. 
rius  now  lefs  lofty  than  before, 

Alexander  writes  he  would  reftore 
ofe  mournful  ladies  from  captivity, 
r  whom  he  offers  him  a  raniom  high  ; 
t  down  his  haughty  ftomach  could  not  bring 
i  give  this  conqueror  the  ftile  of  King, 
lis  letter  Alexander  doth  difdain, 
ad  in  fhort  terms  fends  this  reply  again, 
king  he  was,  and  that  not  only  fo, 
it  of  Darius  king,  as  he  fhould  know, 
ext  Alexander  unto  Tyre  doth  go, 
is  valour  and  his  vi&ories  they  know  ; 
i  gain  his  love  the  Tyrians  intend, 
therefore  a  crown  and  great  provifion  fend  * 
aeir  prefent  he  receives  with  thankfulnefs, 

Tires  to  offer  unto  Hercules, 

roteflor  of  their  town,  by  whom  defended, 

nd  from  whom  he  lineally  defeended. 

But 
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But  they  accept  not  this  in  any  wife. 

Left  he  intend  more  fraud  than  facrifice  :< 

Sent  word  that  Hercules  his  temple  ftood 
In  the  old  town,  (which  then  lay  like  a  wood) 
With  this  reply  he  was  fo  deep  enrag'd. 

To  win  the  town  his  honour  he  engag’d. 

And  now  as  Babel’s  king  did  once  before, 

He  leaves  not  till  he  made  the  fea  firm  fhore. 

But  far  lefs  time  and  coft  he  did  expend. 

The  former  ruins  forwarded  his  end  j  .  f1 
Moreover  had  a  navy  at  command,  , 

The  other  by  his  men  fetch’d  all  by  land. 

In  feven  months  time  he  took  that  wealthy  towr 
Whofe  glory  now’s  a  fecond  time  brought  dowj 
Twothoufand  of  the  chief  he  crucify’d,  , 

Eight  thoufand  by  the  fword  then  alfody’d. 

And  thirteen  thoufand  galley-flaves  he  made  i 
And  thus  the  Tyrians  for  miftruft  were  paid. 
The  rule  of  this  he  to  Philotas  gave,. 

Who  was  the  fon  of  that  Parmenio  brave.. 

Cilicia  to  Socrates  doth  give* 

For  now’s  the  time  captains  like  kings  may  live. 
Zidon  he  on  Epheftion  beftowsr 
i,  (For  that  which  freely  comes,  as  freely  goes) 

He  fcorns  to  have  one  worfe  than  had  the  other. 
So  gives  his  little  lordfhip  to  another. 

Epheftion  having  chief  command  of  the  fleet, 

At  Gaza  now  muft  Alexander  meetr  > 

Darius  finding  troubles  ft  ill  increafe,  , 

By  his  ambaffadors  now  fues  for  peace. 

And  lays  before  great  Alexander’s  eyes 
:  ;  The  dangers,  difficulties  like  to  rife  j 
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at  Euphrates  what  he’s  like  to  ’bide, 
i  then  at  Tygris  and  Araxis  fide  ; 
i;fe  he  may  ’fcape  and,  if  he  fo  defire, 
pague  of  friendfhip  make  firm  and  entire, 
elded  daughter  he  in  marriage  profers, 
la  mod  princely  dowry  with  her  offers  ; 
thofe  rich  kingdoms  large  which  do  abide 
|*'ixt  the  Helhlpont  and  Halys  fide, 
he  with  fcorn  his  courtefy  rejedls, 

1  the  didreffed  king  no  whit  refpedts  ; 

is  him  thefe  profers  great  in  truth  were  none* 

all  he  oders  now  was  but  his  own. 

i  quoth  Parmenio,  that  brave  commander, 

s  I  as  great  as  is  great  Alexander, 

ius  offers  I  would  not  rejedf, 

th*  kingdoms  and  the  lady  foon  accept. 

pvh-ich  proud  Alexander  made  reply, 

i  fo  if  I  Parmenio  was  would  1. 

now  to  Gaza  goes,  and  there  doth  meet 

favourite  Ephedion,  with  his  fleet, 

ere  valiant  Beds  doutly  keeps  the  town, 

oyal  fubjedt  to  Darius  crown) 

more  repulfe  the  Grecians  here  abide 

n  in  the  Perfian  monarchy  befide  *, 

I  bv  thefe  walls  fo  many  men  were  (lain, 
f  Greece  was  forc’d  to  yield  fupply  again, 
yet  this  well  defended  town  was  taken, 

’twas  decreed  that  empire  fhould  be  fhaken. 
s  Betis  ta’en  had  holes  bor’d  through  his  feet, 
l  by  command  was  drawn  through  every  ftreet 
mitate  Achilles  in  his  fhame, 
p  did  the  like  to  Hedtor  (of  more  fame.) 

What 
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What  haft  thou  loft  thy  magnanimity  ? 

Can  Alexander  deal  thus  cruelly  ?' 

Sith  valour  with herdicks  is  renown’d, 

Though  in  an  enemy  it  fhould  be  found  ; 

If  of  thy  future  fame  thou  hadft  regard. 

Why  didft  not  heap  up  honours  and  reward  ?*  . 
From  Gaza  to  Jerufalem  he  goes, 

But  in  no  hoftile  way,  (as  I  fuppofe) 

Him  in  his  prieftly  robes  high  Jaddus  meets,  fl 
Whom  with  great  reverence  Alexander  greets. 
The  prieft  fhews  him  good  Daniel’s  prophecy,  1 
How  he  fhould  overthrow  this  monarchy. 

By  whichhe  was  fo  much  encouraged,, 

No  future  dangers  he  did  ever  dread. 

From  thence  to  fruitful  Egypt  march’d  with  fpe 
Where  happily  in’s  wars  he  did  fucceed. 

To  fee  how  faft  he  gain’d  was  no/fmall  wonder 
For  in  few  days  he  brought  that  kingdom  unde 
Then  to  the  phane  of  Jupiter  he  went. 

To  be  inftal'd  a  god  was  his  intent. 

The  Pagan  prieft  through  hire,  or  elfe  miftake 
The  fon  of  Jupiter  did  (freight  him  make. 

He  diabolical  muft  needs  remain, 

That  his  humanity  will  not  retain. 

Thence  back  to  Egypt  goes,  and  in  few  days* 
Fair  Alexandria  from  the  ground  doth  raife. 
Then  fettling  all  things  in  Lefs  Afia, 

In  Syria,  Egypt  and  Phenicia  ; 

Unto  Euphrates  march'd  and  over  goes. 

For  no  man’s  there  his  army  to  oppofe  ; 

Had  Betus  now  been  there  but  with  his  band,  ! 
Great  Alexander  had  been  kept  from  land. 
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as  the  king,  fo  is  the  multitude, 

1  now  of  valour  both  are  deftitute, 
he  (poor  prince)  another  holt  doth  mufter, 
derfians,  Scythians,  in  a  duller  •, 

1  but  in  Ihape  and  name,  of  valour  none* 
l  fit  to  blunt  thefwordsof  Macedon. 

)  hundred  fifty  thoufand,  by  account, 
iorle  and  foot  hjs  army  did  amount  $ 
in  his  multitudes  his  trull  ftili  lay, 
on  their  fortitude  he  had  fmall  Hay  5 
had  fome  hope  that  on  the  fpacious  plain, 
numbers  might  the  vidory  obtain. 

[ut  this  time  Darius*  beauteous  queen, 
o  had  fore  travail  and  much  forrow  feen, 
v  bids  the  world  adieu,  with  pain  being  fpent, 
ofe  death  her  lord  full  fadly  did  lament, 
it  Alexander  mourns  as  well  as  he, 
more  becaufe  not  fet  at  liberty, 
en  this  fad  news  at  firll  Darius  hears, 
e  injury  was  offered  he  fears  ; 
when  inform’d  how  royally  the  king 
l  ufedher  and  hers,  in  every  thing, 
prays  the  immortal  gods  they  would  reward 
jit  Alexander  for  this  good  regard 
I  if  they  down  his  monarchy  will  throw, 
them  on  him  this  dignity  bellow. 

I  now  for  peace  he  lues,  as  once  before, 
l  offers  all  he  did,  and  kingdoms  more  ; 
eldefl  daughter  for  his  princely  bride, 
r  was  fuch  match  in  all  the  world  befide) 

1  all  thofe  countries  which  betwixt  did  ly 
nifian  lea  and  great  Euphrates  high  \ 
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With  fertile  Egypt  and  rich  Syria, 

And  all  thofe  kingdoms  in  Lefs  Afia  ; 

With  thirty  thoufand  talents  to  be  paid 
For  the  queen  mother  and  the  royal  maid  ;  * 

And  till  all  this  be  well  performed  and  fure,  , 
Ochus  his  fon  for  hoftage  fhould  endure. 

To  this  flout  Alexander  gives -no  ear. 

No,  though  Parmenio  plead,  yet  will  not  hear 
Which  had  he  done,  perhaps,  his  fame  he’d  kej, 
Nor  infamy  had  wak’d  when  he  had  flept,  . 
For  his  unlimited  profperity 
Him  bound  lefs  made  in  vice  and  cruelty. 

Thus  to  Darius  he  writes  back  again. 

The  firmament  two  funs  cannot  contain. 

Two  monarchies  on  earth  cannot  abide. 

Nor  yet  two  monarchs  in  one  world  refide. 

The  afflidted  king  finding  him  fet  to  jar. 
Prepares  againft  to-morrow  lor  the  war. 
Parmenio  Alexander  wifh’d  that  night 
To  force  his  camp,  fo  vanquifh  them  by  flight,,  ; 
For  tumult  in  the  night  doth  caufe  molt  dread. 
And  weaknefs  of  a  loe  is  covered. 

But  he  difdain’d  to  fteal  a  victory  4 
The  fun  fhould  witnefs  of  his  valour  be  ; 

And  carelefs  in  his  bed  next  morn  he  lies, 

Bv  captains  twice  he’s  call’d  before  he’ll  rife. 
The  armies  join’d,  a  while  the  Perfians  fight. 
And  fpilt  the  Greeks  fome  blood  before  their  fligl 
But  long  they  flood  not  ere  they’re  forc’d  to  run 
So  made  an  end  as  Toon  as  well  begun. 

O  •  1 

Forty-five  thoufand  Alexander  had,  -j 

But  is  not  known  what  daughter  here  was  made. 
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ie  write  the  other  had  a  million,  fome  more, 
Quintus  Curtius,  as  before. 

Arbela  this  victory  was  gain’d, 
rether  with  the  town  alfo  obtain’d, 
jus  ftript  of  all,  to  Media  came, 
ompany’d  with  forrow,  fear  and  fhame,' 

Arbela  left  his  ornaments  and  treafure, 
jich  Alexander  deals  as  fuits  his  pleafure. 

$  conqueror  to  Babylon  then  goes, 
btertain’d  with  joy  and  pompous  fhows, 

:h  fhow’rs  of  flow’rs  the  ftreets  along  are  ftrown 
5  incenfe  burnt  the  filver  altars  on. 

•  glory  of  the  cattle  he  admires, 

:  ttrong  foundation  and  the  lofty  fpires  $ 
his,  a  world  of  gold  and  treafure  lay, 
ich  in  few  hours  was  carried  all  away. 
th  greedy  eyes  he  views  this  city  round, 
ole  fame  thro’out  the  world  was  fo  renown'd,' 
rl  topoffefs  he  counts  no  little  blifs 
“towers  and  bowers  of  proud  Semiramis, 
pugh  worn  by  time,  and  rac’d  by  foes  full  fore, 
old  foundations  fhew’d  and  fome  what  more, 
th  all  the  pleafures  that  on  earth  are  found, 
is  city  did  abundantly  abound, 
ne re  four  and  thirty  days  he  now  did  (lay, 
jd  gave  himfelf  to  banqueting  and  play  : 
and  his  foldiers  wax  effeminate, 

|d  former  dicipline  begin  to  hate, 
lilft  revelling  at  Babylon  he  lyes, 

Itipater  from  Greece  fends  frefli  fupplies, 
then  to  Shulhan  goes  with  his  new  bands, 

;  needs  no  force,  ’tis  renderd  to  his  hands. 
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He  Jikewife  here  a  world  of  treafure  found  %  i| 
For  ’tvvas  the  feat  ofPerfian  kings  renown’d. 

H  ere  flood  the  royal  houfes  of  delight,  (midi 
Where  kings  have  fhown  their  glory  wealth  an?! 
The  fumptuous  palace  of  queen  Eflher  here,  ;  j 
And  of  good  Mordicai,  her  kinfman  dear,  i 
Thofe  purple  hangings  mixt  with  green  and  wh, 
Thofe  beds  of  gold  and  couches  of  delight,  i 
And  furniture  thericheft  in  all  lands, 

N  ow  fail  into  the  Macedonians  hands.  r 

From  Shufhan  to  Perfi polls  he  goes, 

Which  news  doth  dill  augment  Darius5  woe$;.  1 
In  his  approach  the  governor  fends  word,  ,t 
For  his  receipt  with  joy  they  all  accord, 

With  open  gates  the  wealthy  town  did  (land,  A 
And  all  in  it  was  at  his  high  command.  |3 
Of  all  the  cities  that  on  earth  was  found,  1; 

None  like  to  this  in  riches  did  abound  :  ( 

Though  Babylon  was  rich,  and  Shufhan  too 
Yet  to  compare  with  this  they  might  not  do.“  |i 
Here  lay  the  bulk  of  all  thofe  precious  things  p 
That  did  pertain  unto  the  Perflan  kings ; 

For  when  the  foldiers  rifled  had  their  pleafure,  i 
And  taken  money  plate  and  golden  treafure.  It 
Statues  fome  gold,  and.filver  numberlefs. 

Yet  after  al!,#as  dories  do  exprefs,  jj 

The  fhare  of  Alexander  did  amount  .  ( 

To  an  hundred  thoufand  talents  by  account, 
Here  of  his  own  he  fetsa  garifon,  j|i 

(As  firfl  at  Shufhan  and  at  Babylon)  ! 

On  their  old  governors  titles  he  laid  1; 

But  on  their  fauMuinefs  he  never  ftaid-,  i 
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ir  place  gave  to  his  captains  (as  was  juft) 
luch  revolt'ers  falfe,  what  king  can  truft  ? 
riches  and  the  pleafures  of  this  town 
v  makes  this  king  his  virtues  all  to  drown, 
it  wallowing  in  all  lrcentioufnefs, 
ride  and  cruelty  to  high  excels, 
g  inflam’d  with  wine  upon  a  feafon, 
td  with  madnefs,  and  quite  void  of  reafon, 
lit  a  bold  proud  (trumpet's  leud  defire, 
nmands  to  fet  this  goodly  town  on  fire, 
ftenio  wife  in  treats  him  to  defift, 
l  lays  beiore  his  eyes  if  he  perflft, 
fame’s  difhonour,  lois  unto  his  flate, 

I  juft  procuring  of  t  he  Perfians  hate  : 
deaf  to  reafon,  bent  to  have  his  will, 

•fe  (lately  ft'reets  with-  raging  flame  did  fill', 
n  to  Darius  he  direfls  his  way, 
o  wa3  retir’d  as  far  as  Media, 

1  there  with  for  rows  fears  &  cares  furrounded 
S  now  his  army  fourth  and  laft  compounded, 
ich  forty  thoufand  made,  but  his  intent 
s  thefe  in  Baftria  foon  to  augment : 
hearing  Alexander  was  fo  near. 

Ought  now  this  once  to  try  his  fortunes  here, 

1  rather  chofe  an  honourable  death, 
m  ftill  with  infamy  to  draw  his  breath : 

Be flus  falfe,  who  was  his  chief  commander, 
fuades  him  not  to  fight  with  Alexander, 
th  fage  advice  he  fets  before  his  eyes 
j  little  hope  of  profit  like  to  rife  : 

/hen  he’d  multitudes  the  day  he  loft, 
ba  with  fo  few,  how  likely  to  be  croft, 

1  This 
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Th  is  counfel  for  his  faiety  he  pretended, 

But  to  deliver  him  to’s  foe  intended, 

Next  day  this  treafon  to  Darius  known  ,■ 

T ranfported  fore  with  grief  and  pafTion,  , 

Grinding  his  teeth,  and  plucking  off  his  hair,  i 
Sate  overwhelm’d  with  forrow  and  defpair :  j 
Then  bids  his  fervant  Artabafus  true. 

Look  to  himfelf,  and  leave  him  to  that  crew,  L 
Who  was  of  hopes  and  comforts  quite  bereft,  ; 
And  by  his  guard  and  fervitors  all  left. 

-  Streight  Belfus  comes,  and  with  his  traitVous  ham 
Lays  hold  on’s  lord,  and  binding  him  with  bam 
Throws  him  into  a  cart  cover’d  with  hides,  r 
Who  wanting  means  t*  refill;  thefe  wrongs  abides 
Then  draws  the  cart  along  with  chains  of  gold. 
In  more  defpight  the  thraled  prince  to  hold  ; 
And  thus  t’ward  Alexander  on  he  goes,  |]| 

Great  recompence  for  this,  he  did  purpofe  : 

But  lome  detefting  this  his  wicked  fa£t,  J0| 
To  Alexander  flies  and  tells  this  a <51, 

Who  doubleing  of  his  march,  polls  on  amain* 
Darius  from  that  traitor’s  hands  to  gain* 

Bellas  gets  knowledge  his  dilloyalty 
Had  Alexander’s  wrath  incenfed  high, 

Whofe  army  now  was  almolt  within  fight,  |0: 
His  hopes  beifig  dafht  prepares  himfelf  for  flight] 
Unto  Darius  firft  he  brings  a  horfe,  j 

And  bidshim  fave  himfelf  by  Ipeedy  courfc  :  I 
The  wofulking  hiscourtefy  refufes,  lt 

Whom  thus  the  execrable  wretch  abufes,  ^ 

By  throwing  darts  gave  him  his  mortal  wound. 
Then  flew  his  fervants  that  were  faithful  found,  L 
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wounds  the  beads  that  drew  him  unto  deat 
\  leaves  him  thus  to  gafp  out  his  laft  breath. 

"us  his  partner  in  this  tragedy, 
s  the  falfc  governor  of  Media, 

Is  done,  they  with  their  hoft  foon  fpeed  away, 
hide  themfelves  remote  in  Ba&ria. 
ius-  bath’d  in  blood,  fends  out  his  groans, 
okes  the  heav’ns  and  earth  to  hear  his  moans : 
loft  felicity  did  grieve  him  fore, 
this  unheard  of  treachery  much  more  : 
above  all,  that  neither  ear  nor  eye 
uld  hear  nor  fee  his  dying  mifery  : 
thus  he  lay,  Poliftrates  a  Greek, 

:aried  with  his  long  march,  did  water  feek, 
Chanc’d  thefe  bloody  horfes  toefpy, 
lofe  wounds  had  made  their  fkinsot  purple  dye, 
them  repairs,,  then  looking  in  the  cart, 
ds  poor  Darius  pierced  to  the  heart, 
io  not  a  little  chear’d  to  have  fome  eye 
le  witnefs  of  this  horrid  tragedy  ;  ;>  '  ;  V-V 

ys  him  to  Alexander  to  commend 
e  juft  revenge  of  this  his  woful  end 
d  not  to  pardon  fuch  difloyalty, 
treafon,  murther,  and  bale  cruelty, 
lot  becaufe  Darius  thus  did  pray, 
r  that  fucceeding  kings  in  fafety  may 
ieir  lives  enjoy,  their  crowns  and  dignity, 
id  not  by  traitors  hands  untimely  dye. 

|;  alfo  fends  his  humble  thankful riefs, 
r  all  the  kingly  grace  he  did  exprefs ; 
j)’s  mother,  children  dear,  and  wife  now  gone, 
hich  made  their  long  reftraint  feem  to  benone  : 
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Praying  the  immortal  gods,  that  Tea  and  land 
Might  be  fubje&ed  to  his  royal  hand. 

And  that  his  rule  as  far  extended  he,  5 

As  men  the  riling  letting  fun  (hall, fee.  &  \ 

This  laid  the  Greek  for  water  doth  intreat. 

To  qnench  his  third,  and  toallay  his  heat: .  i 
Of  all  good  things  (quoth  he)  once  in  my  powerJ 
I’ve  nothing  left,  at  this  my  dying  hour, 

Thy  fervice  and  companion  to  reward.  Hi 

But  Alexander  will,  tor  this  regard.  flo 

This  laid,  his  fainting  breath  did  fleet  away,  n 
And  though  a  monarch  late,  now  lyes  like  clay  ; 
And  thus  mud  every  fon  of  Adam  lye,  •  .  : 

Though  gods  on  earth  like  tons  of  men  they  dye,? 
N  ow  to  the  eafl,  great  Alexander  goes,  |i 

To  lee  if  any  dare  his  might  oppofe,  ! 

for  fcarce  the  world  or  any  bounds  thereon,  ) 
Could  bound  his  boundlefs  fond  ambition  ;  \ 

Such  as  fubmits  again  he  doth  reflore  |i 

Their  riches,  and  their  honours  he  makes  more, 
On  Artabafus  more  than  all  beflow’d, 

For  his  fidelity  to*s  mafler  fhow’d. 

Thaleftris  queen  of  th*  Amazons  now  brought 
Her  train  to  Alexander,  as  *tis  thought,  ( 

Though  mofl  of  reading  beft  and  founded  mind 
Such  country  there,  nor  yet  fuch  people  find. 
Than  tell  her  errand,  we  had  better  fpare  «i 
To  th*  ignorant,  her  title  will  declare. 

As  Alexander  in  his  greatnefs  grows, 

So  daily  of  his  virtues  doth  he  lofe.  >,  i 

He  bafenefs  counts,  his  former  clemency,  '#i 
And  not  bdeeming  fuch  a  dignity  * 
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paft  fobriecy  doth  alfo  hate* 

Ipoft  incompatible  to  his  (late  ; 
temperance  is  but  a  fordid  thing, 
ij  ways  becoming  fuch  a  mighty  king y, 

I  greatness  now  he  takes  to  reprelenc 
fancy’d  gods  above  the  firmament, 
i  I  fuch  as  fhew’d  but  reverence  before, 

I  v  are  commanded  ftri&ly  to  adore  *, 

|  :h  Perfian  robes  himfelf  doth  dgnify, 

|  irging  the  fame  on  his  nobility, 

|i  manners,  habit,  geftures,  all  did  fafhion 
pr  that  conquer’d  and  luxurious  nation. 

|  captains  that  were  virtuoufly  inclin’d, 

Uv’d  at  this  change  of  manners  and  of  mind. 

|  p  ruder  fort  did  openly  deride, 
feigned  deity  and  foolifh  pride  ; 
h  certainty  of  both  comes  to  his  ears, 
yet  no  notice  takes  of  what  he  hears  .• 
th  thofe  of  worth  he  fiill  defires  efteem, 
leaps  up  gifts  his  credit  to  redeem  ; 
i  for  the  reft  new  wars  and  travails  finds. 

Hi  other  matters  might  take  up  their  minds  % 

I  Li  hearing  Beffus  makes  himfelf  a  king, 
ifmds  that  traitor  to  his  end  to  bring, 
iw  that  hishoft  from  luggage  might  be  free, 
d  with  his  burthen  no  man  burthen’d  be, 
inmands  forthwith  each  man  his  fardle  bring, 
o  the  market  place  before  the  king, 
j  hiich  done  fets. fire  upon  thofe  goodly  fpoils, 

I  |e  recompence  of  travails  wars  and  toils. 

I'jd  thus  unwitely  in  amading  fume, 

1  e  wealth  of  many  kingdoms  did  confume, 

,  Bui 
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But  marvel  ’tis  that  without  mutiny, 

The  loldiers  fhould  let  pafs  this  injury  ; 

Nor  wonder  iefs  to  readers  may  it  bring. 

Here  to  obferve  the  rafhnefs  of  the  king. 

Now  with  his  army  doth  he  poll  away 
Falfe  BefTus  to  find  out  in  BaCtria  : 

But  much. diftreft  for  water  in  their  march. 

The  drought  and  heat  their  bodies  fore  did  par 
At  length, they  came  to  th’  river  Oxus  brink. 
Where  fo  immoderately  thefe  thirfly  drink. 
Which  more  mortality  to  them  did  bring. 

Than  all  their  wars  againll  the  Perfian  king. 
Here  Alexander’s  almofl  at  a  (land. 

To  pals  the  river  to  the  other  land. 

For  boats  here’s  none,  nor  near  it  any  wood,.  ^ 
To  make  them  rafts  to  waft  them  o’er  the  floods 
But  he  that  was  reiolved  in  his  mind. 

Would  without  means  fome  tranfportation  find; 
Then  from  the  carriages  the  hides  he  takes,  ’ 
And  fluffing  them  with  draw,  he  bundles  make* 
On  thefe  together  ty’d,  in  fix  days  fpace,  [ 
They  all  pafs  over  to  the  other  place, 

Had  Beffiis  had  but  valour  to  his  will. 

With  little  pain  there  might  have  kept  them  flil 
But. coward  durfi  not  fight,  nor  could  he  fly,  I1 
Hated  of  all  for’s  former  treachery. 

Is  by  his  own  now  bound  in  iron  chains,  'Up 
A  collar  of  the  fame  his  neck  contains,  1 

Anddn  this  fort  they  rather  drag  than  bring 


Th  is  malefa&or  vile  before  the  king, 
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Who  to  Darius  brother  gives  the  wretch, 
[With  racks  and  tortures  every  limb  ro  ftretch. 
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e  wjis  of  Greeks  a  town  in  Badria, 
om  Xerxes  from  their  country  led  away,, 
fe  not  a  little  joy’d,  this  day  to  fee 
erein  their  own  had  got  the  fov’reignty  ; 
i  now  reviv’d,  with  hopes  held  up  their  head,, 
hi  bondage  long  to  be  enfranchiled. 

Alexander  puts  them  to  the  fword 
houtleaft  caufe  from  them  in  deed  or  word  % 
fex,  norage,  nor  one,  nor  other  fpar’d, 
in  his  cruelty  alike  they  fhar’d  :• 
reafon  could  he  give  for  this  great  wrong,, 
that  they  had  forgot  their  mother  tongue, 
iile  thus-fome  time  he  fpent  in  Badria, 

1  in  his  camp  flrong  and  fecurely  lay, 
vn  from, the  mountains  twenty  thoufand  came* 
there  moft  fiercely  fet  upon  the  fame; 
jelling  thefe,  two  marks  of  honour  got 
rinted  in  his  leg,  by  arrows  fhot. 

Badrians  again ff  him  now  re  bel ; 
he  their  ftubbornefs  in  time  doth  quell, 
n  hence  he  to  Jaxartis  river  goes, 
sere  Scythians  rude  his  army  doth  oppofe, 

1  with  their  outcries  in  an  hideous  fore 
:t  his  camp*  or  military  court, 

Harts  and  arrows  made  fo  little  fpare, 
y  flew  fo  thick,  they  feem’d  to  dark  the  air.9 
ibon  his  foldiers  forc’d  them  to  a  flight, 
ir  nakednefs  could  not  endure  their  might* 

>n  this  river’s  bank  in  feventeen  days 
oodly  city  doth  compleafly  raife, 
ich  Alexandria  he  doth  likewife  name, 
l  flxty  furlongs  could  but  round  the  fame* 
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A  third  fupply  Antipater  now  fent,  i 

Which  did  his  former  forces  much  augment ;  ’ )' 
And  being  one  hundred  twenty  thoufand  ftron<!< 
He  enters  then  the  Indian  kings  among:  ^  I 

Thofe  that  fubmit,  he  gives  them  rule  again. 
Such  as  do  not  both  them  and  theirs  are  flain,  f 
His  wars  with  fundry  nations  IMl  omit,  - 

And  alfo  of  the  Mi  Ilians  what  is  writ. 

His  tights,  his  dangers,  and  the  hurts  he  had,  ) 
How  to  fubmit  their  necks  at  lad  they’re  glad* 
To  Nila  goes  by  Bacchus  built  long  fince. 
Whole  feafts  are  celebrated  by  this  prince  ;  \  n 

N  or  had  That  drunken  god  one  who  would  take 
His  Jiquors  more  devoutly  for  his  fake.  i 

When  thus  ten  days  his  brain  with  wine  he’d  foal 
And  with  delicious  meats  his  palate  choakt :  li 
To  th*  river  Indus  next  his  courfe  he  bends,  i 
Boats  to  prepare,  Ephedion  firft  lie  fends. 

Who  coming  thither  long.before  his  lord, 

Had  to  his  mind  made  all  things  to  accord; 

The  veflels  ready  were  at  his  command. 

And  Omphis  king  of  that  part  of  the  land. 
Through  his  perfuafion  Alexander  meets. 

And  as  his  fov’reign  lord  him  humbly  greet 
Fifty  fix  elephants  he  brings  to’s  hand. 

And  tenders  him  thedrength  of  all  his  land  % 
Frefents  himfelf  firft  with  a  golden  crown, 

Then  eighty  talents  to  his  captains  down  :  'h 

But  Alexander  made  him  to  behold  ;«f> 

He  glory  fought,  no  fdver  nor  no  gold  ;  1 

His  prefentsall  with  thanks  he  did  reftore,, 

And  of  his  own  a  thoufand  talents  more; 

TI 
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'sail  the  Indian  kings  to  him  fubmit, 

(Porus .flout,  who  will  not  yield  as  yet  : 

'him  doth  Alexander  thus  declare, 
pleafure  is  that  forthwith  he  repair 
[o  his  kingdoms  borders  and  as  due, 
homage  to  himfelf  as  forvereign  do*: 
kingly  Porus  this  brave  anfwer  lent, 
t  to  attend  him  there  was  his  intent, 

1  come  as  well  provided  as  he  could, 

,for  the  reft,  his  fword  advile  him  Ihould. 
at  Alexander  vext  at  this  reply, 
more  his  valour  than  his  crown  envy  ; 
tow  refolvkl  to  pafs  Hydafpes  flood, 

1  there  by  force  his  fovereignty  make  good, 

St  Porus  on  the  banks  doth  ready  ftand 
give  him  welcome  when  he  comes  to  land, 
ptent  army  with  him  like  a  king, 

I  ninety  elephants  for  war  did  bring  : 

1  Alexander  fuch  refiftance  feen 
Tygris  fide,  here  now  he  had  not  been, 
hin  this  fpacious  river  deep  and  wide 
1  here  and  there  iftes  full  of  trees  abide: 
army  Alexander  doth  divide, 
jh  Ptolemy  fends  part  to  th’  other  fide: 
as  encounters  them  and  thinks  all’s  there, 
ien  covertly  the  reft  got  o’re  elfe  where, 
jl  whiift  the  firft  he  valiantly  aflaiPd, 

:  laft  fet  on  his  back,  and  lo  prevail’d, 
work  enough  here  Alexander  found, 
to  the  laft  flout  Porus  kept  his  ground  : 

;■  was’c  difhonour  at  the  length  to  yield, 
en  Alexander  ftrives  to  win  the  field. 
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The  kingly  captain  ’fore  the  vidor’s  brought, 
In  looks  or  gefture  not  abafed  ought. 

But  him  a  prince  of  an  undaunted  mind 
Did  Alexander  by  his  anfwer  find  : 

His  fortitude  his  royal  foe  commends, 

Reftores  him  and  his  bounds  farther  extends, 
Now  eaftward  Alexander  would  go  (till. 

But  fo  to  do  his  foldiers  had  no  will. 

Long  with  excefiive  travails  wearied. 

Could  by  no  means  be  farther  drawn  or  led* 
Yet  that  his  fame  might  to  pofterity 
Be  had  in  everlafting  memory,  .  ^ 

Doth  for  his  camp  a  greater  circuit  take. 

And  for  his  foldiers  large  cabbins  make.  V 
His  mangers  he  ereded  up  iohigh  ' 

As  never  horfe  his  provender  could  eye. 

Huge  bridles  made,  which  here  and  there  helc? 
Which  might  be  found  and  for  great  wonders  k( 
Twelve  altars  then  for  monuments  he  rears. 
Whereon  his  ads  and  travails  long  appears. 

But  doubting  wearing  time  might  thefe  decay,' 
And  fo  his  memory  would  fade  away. 

He  on  the  fair  Hydal’pes  pleafant  fide. 

Two  cities  built,  his  name  might  there  abide, 
Firft  Nicea,  the  next  Bucephalon, 

WThere  he  entomb’d  his  ftately  flalion. 

His  fourth  and  laft  fupply  was  hither  fenr. 
Then  down  Hydafpes  with  his  fleet  he  went  5 
Some  time  he  after  fpent  upon  that  fhore. 
Whether  ambafladors,  ninety  or  more,. 

Came  with  fubmiffion  from  the  India  kings,. 
Bringing  their  prefents  rare  and  precious  thing 
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e  all  lie  feafls  in  (late  on  beds  of  gold, 
furniture  rnoft  fumptuous  to  behold  ; 
meat* &. drink,  attendants,  every  thing 
h*  utmoit  fhew’d  the  glory  of  a  king. 
i  rich  rewards  he  fent  them  home  again, 
rxnvledged  their  niafter  fovereign  *, 
i  failng  fouth,  and  coming  to  that  fhore, 
fe  obfcure  nations  yielded  as  before.* 
ty  here  he  built,  calPd  by  his  name, 
fh  could  not  found  too  oft  with  too  much  fame 
i  failing  by  the  mouth  of  Indus  flood, 
gallies  ftuck  upon  the  flats  and  mud  ; 
ch  the  flout  Macedonians  amazed  fore, 

'iv’d  at  once  the  ufe  of  fail  and  oar  : 
rving  well  the  nature  of  the  tide, 
ofe  their  fears  they  did  not  long  abide.' 
ig  fair  Indus  mouth  his  courfe  he  fleer’d 
A  coaft  which  by  Euphrates  mouth  appear’d, 
fe  inlets  near  unto,  he  winter  fpent, 

I*  hisflarved  foldiers  fmall  content, 
anger  and  by  cold  fo  many  (lain, 
of  them  all  the  fourth  did  fcarce  remain, 
winter,  foldiers  and  proviflon  fpent 
i  hence  he  then  unto  Gedrofia  went, 
jthence  he  marcht  into  Carmania, 
fo  at  length  drew  near  to  Perfia. 
through  thefe  goodly  countries  as  he  paftj 
itime  in  feafls  and  rioting  did  wade  j 
!•  vifus  Cyrus  fepulchre  in’s  way, 
now  obfcure  at  Pafiagardis  lay  : 

|i  his  monument  his  robe  he  fpread, 
fet  hisxrown  on  his  fuppofed  head. 
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From  hence  to  Babylon,  fome  time  there  fpent, 
He  at  the  lad  to  royal  Shufhan  went ; 

A  wedding  fead  to’s  nobles  then  he  makes. 

And  Statyra,  Darius  daughter  takes, 

Her  filler  gives  to  his  Ephedion  dear. 

That  by  this  match  he  might  be  yet  more  near. 
Fie  fourfcore  Perfian  ladies  alio  gave. 

At  this  fame  time  unto  his  captains  brave  : 

Six  thouiand  guefts  unto  this  feaft  invites, 
Whole  fenfes  all  were  glutted  with  delights,, 

It  far  exceeds  my  mean  abilities 
To  fhadow  forth  thefe  fhort  felicities. 
Spectators  here  could  fcarce  relate  the  dory* 
They  were  fo  rapt  with  his  external  glory  : 

If  an  ideal  paradifea  man  would  frame. 

He  might  his  fead  imagine  by  the  lame; 

To  every  gued  a  cup  of  gold  he  fends. 

So  after  many  days  the  banquet  ends, 

Now  Alexander’s  conquers  all  are  done. 

And  his  long  travails  pad  and  overgone  ; 

His  virtues  dead,  buried,  and  quite  foigot. 

But  vice  remains  to  hiseternal  bloc. 

’Mongft  thofe  that  of  his  cruelty  did  tade, 

Phi  lotus  was  not  lead,  nor  yet  the  lad. 

Accus’d  becaufe  he  did  not  certify 
The  king  of  treafon  and  coni  piracy  .* 

Unto  fufpicion  being  apprehended, 

Nothing  was  prov’d  wherein  he  had  offended 
But  filence,  which  was  of  fuch  confequence. 

He  was  judg’d  guilty  of  the  fame  offence. 

But  for  his  father’s  great  defer ts  the  king 
His  royal  pardon  gave  for  this  foul  thing. 
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t  is  Philotus  unto  judgment  brought, 

[id Tuifer,  not  for  what  is  prov’d,  but  thought, 

s  mailer  is  accufer,  judge  and  king, 

ho  to  the  height  doth  aggravate  each  thing, 

[eighs.  again  ft  his  father  now  abfent, 

d’s  brethren  who  for  him  their  lives  had  fpent, 

:  Philotus  his  unpardonable  crime, 

D  merit  could  obliterate,  or  time  :  • 
ddd  the  oracle  oi  Jove  deride, 
which  his  majefly  was  deifr’d. 
i  lot  u  s  thus  o’ recharg’d  with  wrong  and  grief 
ik  in  defpair  without  hope  of  relief, 
in  would  have  fpoke  and  made  his  own  defence, 
e  king  would  give  noear,but  went  from  thence, 

1  his  malicious  foes  delivers  him, 

,  wreak  their  fpight  and  hate  on  every  limb, 
j  lotus  after  him  lends  out  this  cry,  , . 

Alexander,  thy  free  clemency 
u  foes  exceeds  in  malice,  and  their  hate  N 
.y  kingly  word  caneafily  terminate, 
ph  torments  great  as  wit  could  word  invent, 
flefh  and  life  could  bear,  till  both  were  fpent, 
ere  now  inflicted  on  Parmenio’s  fon 
t  might  accufe  himltlf,  as  they  had  done, 
laft  he  did,  fo  they  were  jullifi’d, 
j^d  told  the  world,  that  for  his  guilt  he  di’d. 
t  how  thefe  captains  fhould,  or  their  mailer 
bok  on  Parmenio,  after  this  difafter 
icy  knew  not,  wherefore  bell  now  to  be  done, 
jas  to  difpatch  the  father  as  the  fon. 
pis  found  at  heart  pleas’d  Alexander, 
ho  was  fo  much  ingag’d  to  this  commander. 

As 
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As  he  would  ne’er  confefs,  nor  yet  reward. 

Nor  could  his  captains  bear  fo  great  regard 
Wherefore  at  once,  all  thefe  to  fatisfie, 

It  was  decreed  Parmenio  fhould  dye  : 
Poiidamus,  who  Teem’d  Parmenio’s  friend 
To  do  this  deed  they  into  Media  Tends: 

He  walking  in  his  garden  to  and  Tro, 

Fearing  no.harm,  becauTe  he  none  did  do, 

Mod  wickedly  was  (lain  without  lead  crime* 
(The  mod  renowned  captain  of  his  time) 

This  is  Parmenio  who  fo  much  had  done 
For  Phil  ip  dead,  and  his  Turviving  Ton, 

Who  from  a  petty  king  of  Macedon, 

By  him  was  Tet  upon  the  Perfian  throne  5 
This  that  Parmenio  who  dill  overcame. 

Yet  gave  his  mader  the  immortal  fame, 

Who  Tor  his  prudence,  valour*  care  and  trufl 
Had  this  reward,  mod  cruel  and  unjud. 

The  next,  who  in  untimely  death  had  part. 
Was  one  of  more  edeem  but  iefs  defert 
Clitus  belov’d  next  to  Epheflion, 

And  in  his  cups  his  chief  companion  ; 

When  both  were  drunk,  Clitus  was  wont  tojeer 
Alexander  to  rage  to  kill  and  Twear; 

Nothing  more  pleafing  to  mad  Clitus  tongue, 
Than’s  mader’s  godhead  to  defie  and  wrong  5 
Nothing  toucht  Alexander  to  the  quick. 

Like  this  againd  his  deity  to  kick, 
iv  •  Both  at  a  fead  when  they  had  tippled  well. 

Upon  this  dangerous  Theam  fond  Clitus  fell  4  , 
From  jed  to  earned,  and  at  lad  To  bold, 

That  of  Parmenio’s  death  him  plainly  told. 

Wh 
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uch  Alexander's  wrath  incens’d  fo  high, 
Lught  but  his  life  for  this  could  fatisfie  *, 
i>-n  one  flood  by  he  fnatch  a  pardzan, 
id  in  a  rage  him  through  the  body  ran, 
xt  day  he  tore  his  face  lor  what  he’d  done, 
d  would  have  (lain  himfelf  for  Clitus  gone  : 

| is  pot  companion  he  did  more  bemoan, 

[an  all  the  wrongs  ro  brave  Parmenio  done, 
je  next  of  worth  that  fuffered  after  thefe, 
jas  learned,  virtuous,  wife  Califthenes, 
ho  lov’d  his. mailer  more  than  did  the  reft, 
did  appear,  in  flattering  him  the  leaft  i 
his  efteem  a  god  he  could  not  be, 

>r  would  adore  him  fora  deity  : 
r  this  alone  and  for  no  other  caufe, 
rainfthis  fovereign,  oragainft  his  laws, 
l  on  the  rack  his  limbs  in  pieces  rent, 
us  was  he  tortur’d  till  his  life  was  fpent, 
this  unkingl y  aft  doth  Seneca 
ns  cenfure  pafs,  and  not  un wifely  fay, 

'  Alexander  this  th’  eternal  crime, 

hich  (hall  not  be  obliterate  by  time, 

hich  virtuous  fame  can  ne’er  redeem  by  far. 


-i 


i 
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dc  all  fel  icity  of  his  in  war. 

Ihene’er  ’els  laid  he  thoufand  thoufand  flew, 

;a,  and  Califthenes  to  death  he  drew, 
le  mighty  Perfian  ki ng  he  overcame, 

S^a,  and  he  kill’d  Califthenes  of  fame. 

1  countries,  kingdoms,  provinces  he  wan 
om  Hellifpont,  to  th’  fartheft  ocean. 

Ill  this  he  did,  who  knows,  not  to  be  true  ? 

lit  vet  withal,  Califthenes  he  flew,  .  . 

s  From 
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From  Macedon,  his  empire  did  extend 
Unto  the  utmoft  bounds  o’th  orient :  )Id 

All  this  he  did,  yea  and  much  more.  Vis  true,'  o 
But  yet  withal,  Califthenes  he  flew.  .  & 

Now  Alexander  goes  to  Media, 

Finds  there  the  want  of  wife  Parmenio  ;  i 

Here  his  chief  favourite  Epheftion  dies. 

He  celebrates  his  mournful  obfequics  : 

Plangs  his  phyfician,  the  reafon  why  ?  >; 

He  fuffered  his  friend  Epheftion  to  die.  *, y  I 
This  a<5t  (methinks)  his  godhead  fhould  afliamp 
To  punifh  where  himfelf  deferved  blame ;  t 
Or  of  neceflity  he  muft  imply. 

The  other  was  the  greateft  deity.  1 

The  mules  and  horfes  are  for  forrow  fhorne. 
The  battlements  from  off  the  walls  are  torne. 
Of  ftately  Ecbatane  who  now  muft  fhew, 

A  rueful  face  in  this  fo  general  woe  5 
Twelve  thoufand  talents  alfo  did  intend,  fc 
Upon  a  fumptuous  monument  to  fpend  :  |: 

What  e’re  he  did,  or  thought  not  fo  content,'  l 
His  meffenger  to  Jupiter  he  fent, 

That  by  his  leave  his  friend  Epheftion, 

Among  the  demy  gods  they  might  inchronei . 
From  Media  to  Babylon  he  went,  |> 

To  meet  him  there  t*  Antipater  he’d  fent,  fi 
*Fhat  he  might  aft  alfo  upon  the  ftage,  {: 
And  in  a  tragedy  there  end  his  age. 

The  queen  Olimpias  bears  him  deadly  hate,' 
Not  fuffering  her  to  meddle  with  the  ftate. 
And  by  her  letters  did  her  fon  incite. 

This  great  indignity  he  fhould  requite  j 
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i  doing  fo  no  whit  difpleas’d  the  king, . 
lough  to  his  mother  he  diiprov’d  the  thing, 
now  Antipater  had  liv’d  To  long, 
might  well  dye  though  he  had  done  no  wrong  » 
is  fervice  great  is  i'uddenly  forgot, 
if  remember’d  yet  regarded  not  : 
e  king  doth  intimate  *twas  his  intent. 

Is  honours  and  his  riches  to  augment  •, 
larger  provinces  the  rule  to  give, 
id  for  hiscounlel  near  the  king  to  live, 
to  be  caught,  Antipater’s  too  wife, 
r memo’s  death’s  too  frefh  before  his  eyes  i 
i  was  too  fubtil  for  his  crafty  foe, 

)r  by  his  baits  could  be  infnared  lo  : 
t  his  excule  with  humble  thanks  he  fends, 
is  age  and  journey  long  he  then  pretends  * 
fid  pardon  craves  for  his  unwilling  day, 
e  fhews  his  grief,  he’s  forc’d  todifobey. 
fore  his  anfwer  came  to  Babylon, 
he  thread  of  Alexander’s  life  was  fpun  ; 
pifon  had  put  an  end  to’s  days  (’cwas  thought) 

\  Philip  and  Caffander  to  him  brought, 

■ns  to  Antipater,  and  bearers  of  his  cup, 
of  fuch  like  their  father  chance  to  fup  ; 

7  others  thought,  and  that  more  generally. 

Shat  through  exceffive  drinking  he  did  dye : 
he  thirty-third  of’s  age  do  all  agree, 
his  conqueror  did  y  ield  to  detliny. 
l/hen  this  fad  news  came  to  Darius  mother, 
jie  laid  it  more  to  heart,  than  any  other. 

If  or  meat  nor  drink,  nor  comiort  would  (lie  take 
jut  pin’d  in  grief  till  life  aid  her  for  lake  > 
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All  friends  Hie  fhuns,  yea,  ban  ifhed  the  light, 
Till  death  lew  rapt  her  in  perpetual  night,  (iV 
This  monarch’s  fame  mud  lad  whiJft  world  do 
And  conqueds  be  talkt  of  whiled  there  is  land. 
His  princely  qualities  had  he  retain’d, 
UnparaleSled  tor  ever  had  remain’d. 

But  with  the  world  his  virtues  overcame. 

And  fo  with  black  beclouded  all  his  fames 
Wife  Ariftotle  tutor  to  his  youth, 

Had  fo  inllrudfed  him  in  moral  truth: 

The  principles  of  what  he  then  had  learn’d 
Might  to  the  lad  (when  fober)  be  difcern’d.  . ; 
Teaming  and  learned  men  he  much  regarded ,J 
And  curious  a r rifts  evermore  rewarded  : 

The  illiads  of  Homer  he  fliii  kept, 

And  under’s  pillow  laid  them  when  he  flept.  1 
Achilles  happinefs  he  did  envy, 

’Caufe  Homer  kept  his  adls  to  memory. 
Profufely  bountiful  without  deferr, 

For  tuch  as  pleas’d  him  had  both  wealth  and  he 
Cruel  by  nature  and  by  cutlom  too, 

As  oft  his  aids  throughout  his  reign  doth  fhew  :1 
Ambitious  fo,  that  nought  could  fatishe, 

Vain,  thirding  after  immortality. 

Still  fearing  that  his  name  might  hap  to  dye,  j 
A  nd  fame  not  lad  unto  eternity. 

This  conqueror  did  oft  lament  (tis  faid) 

There  were  no  more  worlds  to  be  conquered. 
This  folly  great  Augudus  did  deride, 

For  had  he  had  but  wifdom  to  his  pride, 
cHe  would  have  found  enough  there  to  be  done 
To  govern  that  he  had  already  won. 
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1  thoughts  are  perifhr,  he  afpires  no  more, 
r  can  he  kill  or  lave  as  heretofore. 

Sod  alive  him  all  mud  idolize, 

.v  like  a  mortal  helplefs  man  he  lies, 
ill  thole  kingdoms  large  which  he  had  got, 
his  poflerity  remain’d  no  jot ; 
by  that  hand  which  dill  revengeth  blood, 
ne  of  his  kindred,  nor  his  race  long  flood: 
as  he  took  delight  much  blood  tofpill, 
he  fame  cup  to  his,  did  others  fill, 
ir  of  his  captains  now  do  all  divide, 

Daniel  before  had  prophefi’d. 
b  leopard  down,  the  fore  wings  ’gan  to  rife, 
e  great  horn  broke,  the  lefs  did  tyrannize, 
fat  troubles  and  contentions  did  enfuc 
may  hereafter  fhew  in  fealon  due. 


Art  d^eus. 

•at  Alexander  dead,  his  armies  left, 

:e  to  that  giant  of  his  eye  bereft  *, 
ien  ot  his  monfl’rous  bulk  it  was  the  guide, 
t  matchtefs  force  no  creature  could  abide  j 
by  Uliffes  having  loft  his  fight, 
men  began  flreight  to  contemn  his  might , 
■aiming  flillamils,  his  dreadful  blovvs 
a  harm  himfelf,  but  never  reachthis  foes. 

!>w  court  and  camp  all  inconfufion  be, 
king  they’ll  have,  but  who,  none  can  agree } 
ch  captain  wifht  this  prize  to  bear  away, 

I:  none  fo  hardy  found  as  fo  durfl  lay  : 
eat  Alexander  did  leave  ifTue  none, 
cept  by  Arthafus  daughter  one  : 


And 
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And  Roxnne  fair  whom  late  he  married. 

Was  near  her  time  to  be  delivered. 

By  nature’s  right  thefe  had  enough  to  claim,  . 
But  meanefs  of  their  mother’s  bar’d  the  fame, 
A  Hedg’d  by  thofe  who  by  their  fubtil  plea 
Had  hope  themfelves  to  bear  the  crown  away' 
A  filter  Alexander  had,  but  fbe 
Claim’d  not,  perhaps  her  fex  might  hindrance 
After  much  tumult  they  at  laft  procb.im’d 
His  bafe  born  brother  Aridseus  nam’d, 
i  hat  fo  under  his  feeble  vvir  and  reign 
Their  ends  they  might  the  better  Ail  1  attain.  ‘ 
rI  his  choice  Perdiceas  vehemently  difcl  aim’d, . 
And  babe  unborn  of  Roxane  he  proclaim’d  \  - 
Some  wifhed  him  to  take  the  ftileofking, 
Becaufe  li:s  mailer  gave  to  him  his  ring. 

And  had  to  him  frill  fince  Epheilion  di’d 
More  than  to  th’  re  A  his  favour  teflifi’d. 

But  he  refus’d,  with  feigned  modefly, 

Hoping  to  be  ele£t  more  generally. 

He  hold  on  this  occafion  fhould  have  laid. 

For  fecond  offer  there  was  never  made. 

*  v  ongil  thefe  contentions,  tumults jealoufies,  r 
Seven  days  the  corps  of  their  great  mailer  lies 
Untoucht,  uncovered,  flighted  and  negledled  ; 
So  much  thefe  princes  their  own  ends  refpedled 
A  contemplation  to  aftonifh  kings, 

That  he  who  late  poifeil  all  earthly  things^ 
And  yet  not  fo  content  unlefs  that  he 
Might  be  efleemed  for  a  deity  j 
Now  lay  a  fpe£lacle  to  teftifie, 

Ihe  wretchednefs  of  man’s  mortality. 
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fome  time,  when  flirs  began  to  calm, 
jocly  did  the  Egyptians  embalm; 
ountenance  fo  •  iycly  did  appear, 
for  a  while  they  durll  not  come  lb  near; 
gn  of  poll  on  in  his  intrans  found, 

\\  ips  bowels  coloured  well  and  found. 

Peas’ h  eing  Arideus  mull  be  king, 

-r  his  name  began  to  rule  each  thing, 
diicf  opponent  whocotrol’d  his  fway, 
VJekager  whom  he  would  take  away, 
by  a  wile  he  got  himin  his  power, 
jok. his  life  unworthily  that  hour, 
g  the  name,  and  the  command  of  th  king 
uthorize  his  ads  in  every  thing, 
princes  feeing  Perdiccas  power  and  pride, 
their  fecurky-did  now  provide, 
go nus  for  his  fhare  Ana  takes, 

Ptolemv  next  (ure  of  Egypt  makes; 

.ic us  afterward  held  Baby  lon, 
mater  had  long  rul’d  Macecon. 

!e  now  to  govern  for  the  king  pretenus, 
nothing  Id's  each  one  himfelf  intends, 
lice  as  took  no  province  like  the  ref.., 
held  command  of  th’  army  (which  was  belt) 

1  had  a  higher  projed  in  his  head, 
mallei ’s  filter  fecretly  to  wed  ; 
to  the  lady,  covertly  he  lent, 
l  it  none  might  know,  to  frufl rate  his  intent) 

Cleopatra  this  fuitor  did  deny, 
keonatus  more  iovely  in  hei  eye, 
w horn  fhe  lent  a  m e fla ge  of  her  m i n c? , 
c  if  he  came  good  welcome  he  fhouid  find* 
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In  thefe  tumultuous  days  the  thralled  Greeks, ‘ 
Their  ancient  liberty  afre/h  now  feeks. 

And  gladly  would  the  yoke  /hake  off,  laid  on 
Sometimes  by  Philip  and  his  conquering  foi)e 
The  Athenians  force  Antipater  to  fly 
To  Lamia  where  he  /hut  up  doth  lye. 

To  brave  Craterus  then  he  fends  with  fpeed 
Forfuccours  to  relieve  him  in  his  need. 

The  like  of  Leonatus  he  requires, 

(Which  at  this  time  well  fuited  his  defires) 
For  to  Antipater  he  now  might  go. 

His  lady  take  in  th*  way,  and  no  man  knovy«t 
Antiphilus  the  Athenian  general 
With  fpeed  his  army  doth  together  call  j 
And  Leonatus  feeks  to  flop,  that  fo 
He  join  not  with  Antipater  their  foe. 

1  he  Athenian  army  was  the  greater  far, 
(Which  did  his  match  with  Cleopatra  mar) 

For  fighting  (till,  while  there  did  hope  remain 
The  valiant  chief  amidft  his  foes  was  (lain. 
’Mongft  all  the  princes  of  great  Alexander 
For  perlonage,  none  like  to  this  commander. 
Now  to  Antipater  Craterus  goes, 

Biockt  up  in  Lamia  flill  by  his  foes, 

Long  marches  through  Cilicia  he  makes. 

And  the  remains  of  Leonatus  takes  : 

With  them  and  his  he  into  Grecia  went. 
Antipater  releas’d  from  pnfonment : 

Alter  which  time  the  Greeks  did  never  more 
Ad  any  thing  of  worth,  as  heretofore: 

But  under  fervitude  their  necks  remain’d, 

Nor  former  liberty  or  glory  gain’d. 
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y  dy’d  about  the  end  of  th’  Lamian  war 
nofthepes,  that  fvveet  tongu’d  orator, 
o  fear’d  Antipater  would  take  his  life 
animating  the  Athenian  fl rife  : 
end  his  days  by  poifon  rather  chofe 
n  fall  into  the  hands  of  mortal  foes* 

;erus  and  Antipater  now  join, 

love  and  in  affinity  combine, 

terus  doth  his  daughter  Phila  wed 

ir  frendfhip  might  the  more  be  ftrengthened. 

ilft  they  in  Macedon  do  thus  agree, 

A fia  they  all  afunder  be. 
bccas  griev’d  to  fee  the  princes  bold 
jnany  kingdoms  in  their  power  to  hold, 
to  regain  them,  how  he  did  not  know, 
foldiers  ’gain ft  thofe  captains  would  not  go. 
Ifuffer  them  go  on  as  they  begun, 
to  give  way  himfelf  might  be  undone. 

[h  Antipater  to  join  he  fometimes  thought, 

-t  by  his  , help,  the  reft  might  low  be  brought, 
this  again  diflikes,  he  would  remain 
ot  in  ftile,  in  deed  a  fovereign  ; 
rail  the  princes  of  great  Alexander 
tnowledged  for  chief  that  old  commander) 
res  the  king  to  go  to  Macedon, 
ich  once  was  of  his  anceftors  the  throne, 

1  by  his  prefence  there  to  nullify 
afts  of  his  vice-roy  now  grown  fo  hi^h, 
jigonus  of  treafon  firft  attaints, 

1  fummonshim  to  anfwer  his  complaints, 
he  avoids,  and  fhips  himfelf  and  fon 
s  to  Antipater  and  tells  what’s  done, 

T  "  4  "  T-T, 
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He  and  Craterus,  both  with  him  doth  join. 

And ’gainft  Perdiccasall  their  ftrength  combir 
Brave  Ptolemy,  to  make  a  fourth  then  fent 
To  fave  himfelf  from  danger  imminent. 

In  midft  of  thefe  garboils,  with  wondrous  ftate 
His  matters  funeral  doth  celebrate :  |j 

In  Alexandria  his  tomb  he  plac’d, 

Which  eating  time  hath  lcarcely  yet  defac’d. 
Two  years  ancLmore,  fince  nature’s  debt  he  p; 
And  yet  till  now  at  quiet  was  not  laid. 

Great  love  did  Ptolemy  by  this  ad  gain,. 

And  made  the  foldiers  on  his  fide  remain, 
Perdiccas  hears  his  foes  are  all  combin’d,  fj 
’Gainft:  which  to  go,  is  not  refolv’d  in  mind.  . 
But  fir  ft  ’gainft  Ptolemy  he  judg’d  was  bcft, 
Near’ft  unto  him,  and  fartheft  from  the  reft*  lj 
JLeaVes  Eumenes  the  Afian  coaft  to  free  j|j 
I  From  the  invafions  of  the  other  three,  1 

And  with  his  army  unto  Egypt  goes 
Brave  Ptolemy  to  th*  uttmoft  cooppofe.  | 
I  jil  Perdiccas5  furly  carriage,  and  his  pride 

|  Did  alienate  the  foldiers  from  his  fide.  1 

But  Ptolemy  by  affability  .  *  ^ 

Flisfweet  demeanour  and  his  court efic. 

Did  make  his  own  firm  to  his  caufe  remain* 
And  from  the  other -fide  did. daily  gain. 
Perdiccas  in  his. pride  did  ill  intreat 
Python  of  haughty  mind,  and  courage  great  * 
Who  could  not  brook  fo  great  indignity, 
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in  a  rage  rhey  rufh  into  his  tent, 

!ck  out  his  brains:  to  Ptolemy  then  went 
offer  him  his  honours  and  his  place, 
h  {tile.  of  the  protedtor,  him  to  grace, 
t  day  into  the  camp  came  Ptolemy, 

I  is  reciev’d  of  all  moft  joyfully, 
jir  proffers  he  refus’d  with  modefty, 
ds  them  to  Python  for  his  courtefie. 
ill  what  he  held  he  was  now  more  content, 
n  by  more  trouble  to  grow  eminent, 
v  comes  there  news  of  a  great  victory 
It  Eumenes  got  of  the  other  three. 

1  it  but  in  Perdiccas’  life  arriv’d, 
h  greater  joy  it  would  have  been  receiv’d, 
s  Ptolemy  rich  Egypt  did  retain, 
i  Python  turn’d  to  Afia  again, 
ifft  Perdiccas  encamp’d  in  Africa, 
igonus  did  enter ‘Afia, 
i  fain  would  Eumenes  draw  to  their  fidea 
I  he  alone  moft  faithful  did  abide  : 
other  all  had  kingdoms  in  their  eye, 
he  was  true  to’s  mafter’s  family, 

•  could  Craterus,  whom  he  much  did  love 
tn  his  fidelity  once  make  him  move : 
b  -battles  fought,  and  had  of  both  the  belt, 

|1  brave  Craterus  (lew  among  the  reft : 
this  fad  Itrife  he  pours  out  his  complaints 
li  his  beloved  foe  full  fore  laments, 

|iould  but  fnipa  ftory  into  bits 
|i  his  great  a£ts  and  glory  much  eclipfe, 
jfhew  the  dangers  Eumenes  befel, 
ftratasems  wherein  he  did  excel : 
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His  policies,  how  he  did  extricate 
Himielf  from  out  of  Labyrinths  intricate*0 
He  that  at  large  would  fatisfy  his  mind, 

In  Plutarch’s  lives  his  hiftory  may  find. 

For  all  that  fhould  be  faid,  let  this  fufEce, 

He  was  both  valiant,  faithful,  patient,  wife.  |i 
Python  now  chofe  protedor  of  the  ftate. 

His  rule  queen  F.ur  id  ice  begins  to  hate,  fjl 
Sees  Arideus  muft  not  king  it  long, 

If  once  young  Alexander  grow  more  ftrong*  'St 
But  that  her  hufband  ferve  for  fpplement, 

To  warm  his  feat,  was  never  her  intent. 

She  knew  her  birth-right  gave  her  Macedon,  1! 
Grand-child  to  him  who  once  fat  on  the  throng) 
Who  was  Perdiccas,  Philip’s  eldeft  brother,  m 
She  daughter  to  his  fon,  who  had  no  other.  -  \ 
Python’s  commands,  as  oft  fhe  countermands;  li 
What  he  appoints,  Ike  purpofely  withftands. 

H  e  wearied  out  at  laft  would  needs  be  gone, 
Refign’d  his  place,  and  fo  let  all  alone. 

In’s  room  the  foldiers  chofe  Antipater, 

Who  vext  the  queen  more  than  the  other  far.  • 
From  Macedon  to  Aha  became, 

That  he  might  fettle  matters  in  the  fame. 

Fie  plac’d,  difplac’d,  control’d,  rul’d  as  he  lifty 
And  this  no  man  durft  queftion  or  refill  *  ! 

For  all  the  nobles  ofking  Alexander 
Their  bonnets  vail’d  to  him  as  chief  commanded 
When  to  his  pleafureall  things  they  had  done,!' 
The  king  and  queen  he  takes  to  Macedon, 

Two  fons  of  Alexander,  and  the  reft, 


All  to  be  order’d  there  as  he  thought  beft4  ’  ' 
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army  to  Antigonus  doth  leave, 

1  government  of  Aha  to  him  gave, 

1  thus  Antipater  the  ground-work  lays, 
which  Antigonus  his  height  doth  raiie. 
o  in  few  years,  the  reft  fo  overtops, 
univerfal  monarchy  he  hopes. 

It  Eumenes  he  diverfe  battles  fought, 
i  by  his  (lights  to  circumvent  him  fought: 
vain  it  was  to  ufe  his  policy, 

|in ft  him  that  all  deciets  could  fcan  and  try. 

his  epitome  too  long  to  tell 

\fj  finely  Eufnenesdid  her  excel, 

3  by  the  fell  fame  traps  the  other  laid, 
to  his  coft  was  righteoufty  repaid, 
while  thefe  chieftains  do  in  Afia  fight, 
Greece  and  Macedon  lets  turn  our  fighti 
en  great  Antipater  the  world  muft  leave, 
place  to  Polifperchon  did  bequeath, 
ring  his  fon  Callander  was  unftaid, 

I)  rafh  to  bear  that  charge,  if  on  him  laida 
igonus  hearing  of  his  deceafe 
moft  part  of  Aftyria  doth  feize, 
d  Ptolemy  next  to  incroach  begins, 

Syria  and  Phenicia  he  wins, 
pn  Polifperchon  ’gins  to  aft  in’s  place, 
btls  Olimpias  the  court  to  grace, 
ti pater  had  banifh’d  her  from  thence 
o  Epire  for  her  great  turbulence  ; 
is  new  protestor’s  of  another  mind, 
inks  by  her  majefty  much  help  to  find, 
lander  like  his  father  could  not  fee, 
is  Polifperchori’s  great  ability, 
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Slights  his  commands  his  actions  he  difclaims, 
And  to  be  chief  himfclf  now  bends  his  aims. 
Such  as  his  tather  had  advanc’d  to  place. 

Or  by  his  favours  any  way  had  grac’d, 

Are  now  at  the  devotion  of  the  fon, 

Preft  to  accomplifh  what  he  woujd  have  done  ; 
Befides  he  was  the  young  queen’s  favourite 
On  whom  (’twas  thought)  fhe  fet  her  chief  deli'gn 
U  nto  thele  helps  at  home  he  fecks  out  more. 
Goes  to  Antigonus  and  doth  implore, 

By  all  the  bonds  ’twixt  him  and’s  father  pad. 
And  for  that  great  gift  which  he  gave  him  laft  ^ 
By  thefe  and  all  to  grant  him  fome  fupply. 

To  take  down  Poliiperchon  grown  fo  high  ^ 

For  this  Antigonus  did  need  no  fpurs, 

Hopi  ng  to  gain  yet  more  by  thefe  new'  ftirs 
Straight  furnifh’d  him  with  a  fufficient  aid. 

And  fo  he  quick  returns  thus  well  appaid. 

With  fhips  at  fea,  an  army  for  the  land. 

His  proud  opponent  hopes  foon  to  withftand.'  h 
But  in  his  ablence  Poliiperchon  takes 
Such  friends  away  as  for  his  in cerefb  makes 
By  death  by  poifon,  or  by  baniflament, 

1  hat  no  fupply  by  thefe  here  might  be  lent* 
Callander  with  his  holt  to  Grecia  goes. 

Whom  Poliiperchon  labours  to  oppofe  ; 

But  beaten  was  at  fea,  and  foil’d  at  land, 
Cafiander’s  forces  had  the  upper  hand, 

Athens,  with  many  towns  in  Greece  befide. 
Firm  (for  his  father’s  fake)  to  him  abide. 

Whip  ft  hot  in  wars  thefe  two  in  Greece  remain, 
Antigonus  doth  all  in  Afia  gain  j 
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|  labours  Eurmmes  wou  d  with  him  fide, 
jail  in  vain,  he  faithful  did  abide; 

!-  mother  could,  nor  lbn  of  Alexander, 
truft  in  any  but  in  this  commander, 
k  great  ones  now  began  to  fhew  their  mind, 

!l  a 6l  as  opportunity  thev  find, 
deus  the  lcorn’d  and  fimple  king, 
jre  than  he  bidden  was  could  ad  no  thing* 
llperchon  for  office  hoping  long, 

Inks  to  inthrone  the  prince  when  riper  grown  3 
!idice  this  injury  difdains, 

I  to  CafTander  of  this  wrong  complains. 

!.eful  the  name  and  houle  of  Alexander, 
s  to  this  proud  vindicative  CafTander  5 
llfill  kept  loekt  within  his  memory, 
father’s  danger,  with  his  family  ; 

I*  thought  he  that  indignity  was  final!, 

!en  Alexander  knockt  his  head  to  th*  wall. 

:fe  with  his  love  unto  the  amorous  queen, 
j  make  him  vow  her  fervant  tobe  feen. 
mpias  Aridaeus  deadly  hates, 

[all  her  hufbands,  children  b  his  mates, 

^  gave  him  poifon  formerly  (his  thought) 
inch  damage  both  to  mind,  and  body  brought  ? 

|  now  with  Polifperchon  doth  combine 
make  the  king  by  force  his  fiate  refign  ; 

.1  her  young  grand-child  in  his  (late  inthrone* 
lit  under  him  fhe  might  rule  all  alone, 
laid  goes  t5  Epire  among  her  friends, 

*  better  to  accomplifh  ihefe  her  ends  % 
jid ice  hearing  what  fhe  intends, 
uifle  unto  her  friend  CafTander  lends* 
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To  ktv  *  his  ficge  at  Tcgea,  and  with  fpeedt 
To -  .we  the  king  s.nd  Tr  in  this  their  need; 
Tnen  by  in:  varies.  prom  if.  sand  cum, 
home  forces  lie!  pi  ocure  with  her  to  join. 


Cailin^  to  mind  'hat  longtime  fhe  had  been  *s 


ife  and  mother  ,  '  their  famous  king 


Nor  darts,  nor  arrows,  now  none  {hoots  or  fling' 
The;  king  and  queen  feeing  their  deftiny,* 


The  king  by  exircam  torments  had.  his  end. 

And  to  the, queen  chefe  prefen u  die  did  fend  ; 

A  halter,  cup  of  potion,  and  a  fword,  $•' 

Bids  chiife  her  death,  fuch  kindnefs  {he’ll  afford 
The  queen  with  many  a  curie,  and  bitter  check, 
At  length  yields  to  the  halter  her  fair  neck  ; 
Praying  that  fatal  day  might  quickly  hade. 

On  which  Olimpias  of  the  like  might  take. 
This  done  the  cruel  queen  reds  not  content, 
’Gain’d  all  that  lov’d  C  a  dander  die  was  bent  *, 
His  brethen,  kinsfolk  and  hischfefeft  friends, 
That  fell  within  her  reach  came  to  their  ends  :  ' 

Dig’d  up  his  brother  dead,  ’gaind  nature’s  right 
And  threw  his  bones  about  to  fhew  her  fpite. 
The  courtiers  wondring  at  her  furious  mind, 
Wifht  in  Epire  fhe  had  been  dill  confin’d.  . 
In  Peloponefus  then  Caffander  lay, 

Where  hearing  of  this  news  he  fpeedsaway, 
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h  rage,  and  with  revenge  buy?* 


find  this  cruel  cu^en  in  Ma«.u  n  ; 
being  dope  ar  iireighr  To*.  (  ,  oly 
jpafTage  get%  and  lands  ui  f  ntff.f  y  ? 

jarmy  he  divides,  fend:  po.ft  away, 
liperchon  lu  hoid  „  while  in  play  * 

.  w ith  the  r  d  0 1  i m p ia s  pur fv  - <? .. 
all  her  cruelty,  to  give  her  dues, 
with  the  chief  o’th*  court  to  Pyc-'na  iy/c% 
jifortiEM,  (and  on  the  Tea  it  •  y -;i 
"e  by  Callander  flu's  blocks.  up  jobopg; 

1  the  famine  grows  exceeding  wrong, 
couzen  of  Epire  did  what  he  might, 
ahe  the  ficge,  and  put  her  tots  to  flight- 
under  is ■»*efolved  there  to  remain  , 
kccoursand  endeavours  proves  bin  vain  5 
would  this  wretched  queen  capitulate, 
foe  would  give  no  ear,  (fuch  is  his  hate; 
foldiers  pinched  with  this  icarcityy 
health  u mo  Callander  daily  fly  ; 
ipias  means  to  hold  out  to  the  lad, 

-ding  nothing  but  of  dea  h  to  tattc  e 
iis  occafions calling  him  away, 
ps  prom ife  for  her  life,  fowins  the  day. 
ooner  had  he  got  her  in  his  hand, 

Made  in  judgment  her  accufers  (land  *, 
plead  the  blood. of  friends  and  kindreds  fpilt, 
png  juftice  might  be  done  for  guilt, 
fo  was  he  acquitted  of  his  word, 
juft  ice  fake  Hie  being  put  to  th*  fword  s 
1  was  the  end  of  this  mod  cruel  queen, 
fe  fury  fcarcely  parallels  hath  been. 


*._■ .  ■ _ 
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The  daughter,  fitter,  mother,  wife  to  kings  * 
But  royalty  no  good  conditions  brings  •,  n 

To  hufband’s  death  (’tis  thought)  fhe  gave  con fei 
The  murtherer  flie  did  fo  much  lament, 

With  garlands  crown’d  his  head,  bemoan’d  h 
II is  fword  unto  Apollo  confecrates.  [jat 

Her  outrages  too  tedious  to  relate. 

Blow  for  no  caufe  but  her  inveterate  hate. 

Her  hufband’s  wives  and  children  after’s  death,; 
Some  (lew,  fome  fry’d,  of  others  ftopt  the  breati 
Now  in  her  age  flic’s  forc’d  to  tafte  that  cup. 
Which  flie  had  others  often  made  to  fup, 

Now  many  towns  in  Macedon  fupprell. 

And  Fellas  fain  to  yield  among  the  reft,  *1 
The  funerals  Callander  celebrates  1 11 

Of  Aridseus  and  his  queen  with  ftate  r  . 

Among  their  anceftors  by  him  they’re  laid ? 
And  fhews  of  lamentation  for  them  made. 

Old  Thebes  he  then  rebuilt  fo  much  of  fame* 
And  Caftander  rais’d  after  his  name.  _ 

But  leave  him  building,  others  in  their  urn. 
Let’s  for  a  while  now  into  Afia  turn. 

True  Eumenes  endeavours  by  all  (kill, 

To  keep  Antigonus  from- Shufhan  ftill  ;  .  ^ 

Having  command  e’th’  treafure  he  can  hire* 
Such  as  no  threats  nor  favour  could  acquire^ 

In  divers  battles  he  had  good  fuccefs, 
Antigonus  came  oft  ftill  honourlefs ;  . 

When  vidor  oft  he’d  been,  and  lo  might  ltiJlp 
iVuceftes  did  betray  him  by  a  wile* 

T*  Antigonus,  who  took  his  life  unjuftv 
Becaufe  he  never  would  forego  his  trufl  $  , 
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(is  loft  he  all  for  his  fidelity  , 
king  t’uphold  his  mailer’s  family* 
to  a  period  as  that  did  hafte, 
lumenes  (the  prop)  of  death  muft  tafte  % 

Perfia  now  Antigonus  doth  gain, 

:i  mailer  of  the  treafures  foie  remain  : 

>:n  with  Seleucus  ftreight  at  odds  doth  fall, 

d  he  for  aid  to  Ptolemy  doth  call,  * 

p  princes  all  begin  now  to  envy 

tigonus,  he  growing  up  lo  high  ; 

ring  his  force,  and  what  might  hap*  e’re  long* 

:ers  into  a  combination  (Irong, 

?ucus,  Ptolemy,  Caffander  joins, 
fimachus,  to  make  a  fourth  combines : 
tigonus  defirous  of  the  Greeks, 
make  Caffander  odious  to  them  feeks, 
ds  forth  his  declarations  near  and  far, 

|d  clears  what  caufe  he  had  to  make  this  war3 
lander’s  outrages  at  large  doth  tell, 

:ws  his  ambitious  pradlices  as  well. 
ie  mother  of  their  king  to  death  he’d  put. 

Is  wife  and  fon  in  prilon  dole  had  fhut ; 

d  aiming  now  to  make  himfelf  a  king, 

d  chat  fame  title  he  might  feem  to  bring, 

.effalonica  he  had  newly  wed, 

tighter  to  Philip  their  renowned  head  : 

ltd  built  and  call’d  a  city  by  his  name. 

jhich  none  e’er  did  but  thole  of  royal  fame  t 

id  in  defpight  of  their  two  famous  kings 

iteful  Olinthians  to  Greece  rebrings. 

hellious  Thebes  he  had  reedified, 

hich  their  late  king  in  cluft  had  damnified,  . 
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Requires  them  therefore  to  take  up  their  arms  i 
And  to  requite  this  traitor  for  thefe  harms,  ii 
Then  Ptolemy  would  gain  the  Greeks  like  wife.? 
And  he  declares  the  other’s  injuries  : 

Firft  how  he  held  the  empire  in  his  hands,  l 
Seleucus  driven  from  governments  and  lands. 
The  valiant  Eumenes  unjuiiiy  ftain, 

And  lord  of  royal  Shufhan  did  remain  ; 
Therefore  requefts  their  help  to  take  him  dowm 
Before  he  wears  the  univerfal  crown  i 

Thefe  princes  at  the  Tea  Toon  had  a  fight,  3 
Where  great  Antigonus  vvas  put  to  flight  * 

H  is  fon  at  Gaza  likewifeloft  the  field,  .  : 

So  Syria  to  Ptolemy  did  yield  1 

And  Seleucus  recovers  Babylon,  i 

Still  gaining  countries  eaftward  he  goes  on;  h 
Demetrius  with  Ptolemy  did  fight; 

And  coming  unawares,  put  him  to  flight  5  d 
But  bravely  fends  the  prifoners  back  again,, 
With  all  the  fpoil  and  booty  he  had  ta’n. 
Courteous  as  noble  Ptolemy,  or  more. 

Who  at  Gaza  did  the  like  to  him  before* 
Antigonus  did  much  rejoice,  his  ion  j 

With  victory  his  loft  repute  had  won. 

At  laft  thefe  princes  tired  out  with  wars. 

Sought  fora  peace,  and  laid  afide  their  jars. 

The  terms  of  their  agreement,  thus  exprefs 
That  each  fhould  hold  what  now  he  did  poffefss 
Till  Alexander  unto  age  was  grown. 

Who  then  fhould  be  enftalled  in  the  throne. 

Th  is  toucht  Cafiander  fore  for  what  he’d  done, 
Imprifoaing  both  the  mother  and  the  fon : 
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ecs  the  Greeks  now  favour  their  young  prince 
)m  he, in  durance  .held,  now,  and  long  fincc, 
in  few  years  he  mud  be  forc’d  or  glad, 
ender  up  fuch  kingdoms  as  he  had  *, 
lives  to  quit  his  fears  by  one  deed  done* 
uts  to  death  the  mother  and  her  fon. 

Roxane  for  her  beauty  all  commend* 
for  one  aft  (he  did,  juft  was  her  end* 
fooner  was  great  Alexander  dead. 

Hie  .Darius’  daughters  murthered. 
i  thrown  into  a  well  to  hide  her  blot, 
liccas  was  her  partner  in  this  plot, 
heavens  feem’d  flow  in  paying  her  the  fame  3 
at  the  laft  the  hand  of  vengeance  came, 
for  that  double  fa6t  which  (lie  had  done, 
life  of  her  muft  go,  and  of  her  fon 
liccas  had  before  for  his.amifs, 
by  their  hands  who  thought  not  once  of  this, 
ander’s  deed  the  princes  do  deteft, 

’twas.in  (hew,  in  heart  it  pleas’d  them  beft. 
t  he  is  odious  to  the  world,  they’re  glad  : 

.  now  they  were  free  lords  of  what  they  had. 
en  this  foul  tragedy  was  paft  and  done, 
fpcrchon  brings  the  other  fon 
I’d  Hercules,  and  elder  than  his  brother* 
Olimpias  would  prefer,  the  other) 

Greeks  toucht  with  the  murther  done  of  late* 

|3  orphan  prince  *gan  to  compaftlonate, 
in  to  mutter  much  ’gainft  proud-CafTander, 

I  place  their  hopes  on  th’  heir  of  Alexander* 
lander  fear’d  what  might  of  this  enfue, 
’olifperchon  to  his  counfel  drew, 
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And  gives  Peloponefus  for  his  hire, 

Who  flew  the  prince  according  to  defire. 

Thus  was  the  race  and  houfe  of  Alexander 
Extinfl  by  this  inhuman  wretch  Caftan  def. 
Antigonus,  for  all  this,  doth  not  mourn. 

He  knows  to’s  profit  this  at  laft:  will  turn. 

But  that  Tome  title  now  he  might  pretend,  i 
To  Cleopatra  doth  for  marriage  fend  ; 
Lyfimachus  and  Ptolemy  the  fame. 

And  lewd  Caflander  too  flicks  not  for  fliame. ' 
She  then  in  Lydia  at  Sardis  lay, 

Where  by  embafifage  all  thefe  princes,  pray. 
Choice  above  all  of  Ptolemy  fhe  makes. 

With  his  embaflador  her  journey  takes  ; 
Antigonus’  lieutenant  flays  her  (till, 

Until  he  further  know  his  mafter’s  will  * 
Antigonus  now  had  a  wolf  by  th*  ears, 

To  hold  her  ftill,  or  let  her  go  he  fears. 
Refolves  at  laft  the  princes  (hould  be  flain. 

So  hinders  him  of  her,  he  could  not  gain  ; 

Her  women  are  appointed  for  this  deed. 

They  for  their  great  reward  no  better  fpeed  : 
For  by  command,  they  (freight  were  put  to  dea 
As  vile  confpirators  that  ftopt  her  breath. 

And  now  he  hopes,  he’s  order’d  all  fo  well. 
The  world  muft  needs  believe  what  he  doth  tell 
Thus  Philip’s  houfe  was  quite  extinguifhed. 
Except  Caflander’s  wife  who  yet  not  dead. 

And  by  their  means  who  thought  of  nothing  lef 
Than  vengeance  juft,  againft  them  to  exprefs ; 
Now  blood  was  paid  with  blood  for  what  was  dc 
By  cruel  father,  mother,  cruel  fon  .• 
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ns  may  we  hear,  and  fear  and  ever  fay, 

,ic  hand  is  righteous  ftill  which  doth  repay. 

■ie  captains  now  the  (tile  of  kings  do  take, 
to  their  crowns  there’s  none  can  title  make  5 
Tietrius  firft  the  royal  ft  tie  affum’d, 
his  example  all  the  reft  prefum’d, 
tigonus  himfelf  to  ingratiate, 

:h  promife  liberty  to  Athens  ftate  ; 
th-arms  and  with  provifion  ftores  them  well* 
p  better  ’gainft  Callander  to  rebel, 
netrius*  thither  goes,  is  entertain’d 
jt  like  a  king  but  like  fome  God  they  feign’d  ; 
>ft  grofty  bafe  was  their  great  adulation, 

)0  incenfe  burnr,  and  offered  oblation  : 
bfe  kings  afrefh  fall  to  their  wars  again, 
netrius  of  Ptolemy  doth  gain, 
you  Id  be  an  endlefs  ftory  to  relate 
-ir  feveral  battles  and  their  fcveral  fate, 
dr  fights  by  lea,  their  vi&ories  by  land, 
w  fome  when  down,  foon  got  the  upper  hand, 
tigonus  and  Seleucus  then  fight 
jarEphefus,  each  bringing  all  his  might, 
d  he  that  conqueror  (hall  now  remain, 
t  lordfhip  of  all  Afia  fhall  retain  ; 
is  day  ’twixt  thefe  two  kings  ends  all  the  ftrife 
•here  Antigonusloft  rule  and  life: 
r  to  his  fon,  did  e’re  one  foot  remain 
thofe  vaft  kingdoms,  he  did  fometimes  gain, 
imetrius  with  his  troops  to  Athens  flies, 
jtpes  to  find  fuccours  in  his  miferies  j 
.  they  adoring  in  profperity, 

>w  fhut  their  gates  in  his  adverfity ; 
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He  forely  griev’d  at  this  his  defperate  ft  ate 
Tries  foes,  fith  friends  will  not  compafiionate. 
His  peace  he  then  with  oldSeleucus  makes,, 
Who  his  fair  daughter  Tratonica  takes, 
Antiocus,  Seleucus’  dear  lov’d  fon 
Is  for  this  frefh  young  lady  quite  undone  ; 
Falls  fo  exrreamly  Tick,  all  fear’d  his  life. 

Yet  durft  not  fay  he  lov’d  his  father’s  wife, 
When  hisdifcafe  the  skill’d  phyfician  founds 
His  father’s  mind  he  wittily  did  found. 

Who  did  no  fooner  underftand  the  fame, 

But  willingly  refign’d  the  beauteous  dame  ; 
Caftander  now  muft  dye,  his  race  is  run, 

And  leaves  the  ill-got  kingdoms  he  had  won. 
Two  ions  he  left,  born  of  king  Philip’s  daughte 
Who  had  an  end  put  to  their  days  by  {laughter ; 
Which  Ihould  fucceed  at  variance  they  fell*. 
The  mother  would,  the  youngeft  might  excel  .* 
The  eld’ll  inrag’d  did  play  the  viper’s  part. 
And  with  his  fword  did  run  her  through  the  hea 
Rather  than  Philip’s  race  ftiould  longer  live. 

He  whom  fhe  gave  his  life  her  death  fhail  give. 
This  by  Lyfimachus  was  after  {lain, 

Whofe  daughter  he  not  long  before  had  ta’ii  ; 
Demetrius  is  call’d  in  by  th’'  youngeft  fon*. 
Againll  Lyfimachus  who  from  him  won. 

But  he  a  kingdom  more  than’s  friend  dr d  eye 
Seiz’d  upon  that  and  flew  him  traitroufly. 

Thus  Philip’s  and  Caflander’s  race  both  gone. 
And  fo  falls  out  to  be  extindt  in  one, 

And  though  Callander  died  in  his  bed, 

His  feed  to  be  extirpt,  wasFdeftined'  v 
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lr  blood  which  was  decree’d  that  he  Ihould  fpili, 
c  mull  his  children  pay  for  fathers  ill  j 
iiu  in  killing  Ahab’s  houfe  did  well, 
t  be  aveng’d  mud  blood  of  Jezerel. 
imetrius  thus  Callander’s  kindoms  gains, 
d  now  in  Macedon  as  king  he  reigns  ; 
ough  men  and  money  both  he  hath  at  will,  . 
ineither  finds  content  if  he  fits  dill : 
at  Seleucus  holds  Afia  grieves  him  fore, 
ofe  countries  large  his  father  got  before, 
efe  to  recover,  muders  all  his  might, 
d  with  his  fon  in  Jaw  will  needs  go  fight ; 
mighty  navy  rig’d,  an  army  (lout, 
ith  thefe  he  hopes  to  run  the  world  about : 
laving  Antigonus  his  elded  fon, 
his  long  abfence  to  rule  Macedon. 
metrius  with  fa  many  troubles  met, 
heaven  and  earth  againft  him  had  been  fet  5 
fader  on  difader  him  purfue, 
s  dory  feemsa  fable  more  than  true, 
lad  he’s  taken  and  imprifoned 
Jithin  an  ifie  that  was  with  pleafure  fed, 
foy’d  whatever  befeem’d  his  royalty, 
ily  redrained  of  his  liberty  : 

| ter  three  years  he  died,  left  what  he’d  won, 
Greece  unto  Antigonus  his  fon. 

Iir  his  poderity  unto  this  day, 
jd  ne’re  regain  one  foot  in  Afia  ; 
is  body  Seleucus  fends  to  his  fon, 
hofe  obfequies  with  wond’rous  pomp  was  done# 
|ext  di’d  the  brave  and  noble  Ptolemy, 

:nown’d  for  bounty,  valour,  clemency, 
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Rich  Egypt  left,  and  what  el  fe  he  had  won  ^ 
To  Philadelphia  his  more  worthy  fon.  i 

Of  the  old  Heroes,  now  buttvvo  remain,  '  i 
Seleucus  and  Lyfimachus  thefe  twain,  2 

Mu  ft  needs  go  try  their  fortune  and  their  might 
And  fo  Lyfimachus  was  (lain  in  fight.  i 

*Twas  no  fmatl  joy  unto  Seleucus’  breaft,  ! 
That  now  he  had. out-lived  all  the  reft  '  1 

Poflcflion  of  Europe  thinks  to  take,  ^ 

And  fo  himfelf  the  only  monarch  make  ; 
Whilft  with  thefe  hopes  in  Greece  hedidremai; 
He  was  by  Ptolemy  Ceraunus  ftain. 

The  fecond  fon  of  the  firft  Ptolemy,  E 

Who  for  rebellion  unto  him  did  fly. 

Seleucus  was  a.  father  and  a  friend. 

Yet  by  him  had  this  moft  unworthy  end. 

Thus  with  thefe.  kingly  captains  have  we  done* 
A  little  now  how  the  fucceflion  run, 

Antigonus,  Seleucus  and  Caflfander,  I1 

With  Ptolemy,  reign’d  after  Alexander; 


Cafiander’s  Tons  foon  after’s  death  were  flain^ 


So  three  fucceflors  only  did  remain. : 
Antigonus  his  kingdoms  loft,  and  life. 

Unto  Seleucus,  author  of  that  ft  rife. 

His  fon  Demetrius,  all  Callander’s  gains. 
And  his  pofterity,  the  fame  retains  ; 
Demetrius  Ion  was  call’d  Antigonus, 

And  his  again  was  nam’d  Demetrius, 
i  mufl  let  pafs  thofe  many  battles  fought 
Betwixt  thofe  kings,  and  noble  Pyrrhus  flout. 
And  his  fon  Alexander  of  Epire 
Whereby  immortal  honour  they  acquire  ; 
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•metrius  had  Philip  to  his  Ton, 
arc  of  whofe  kingdoms- Titus  Qaintius  won,); 
ilip  had  Perfeus  who  was  made  a  thrale 
Emilius  the  Roman  general  ; 
im  with  his  fans  in  triumph  lead  did  he,, 
ch  riches  too  as  Rome  did  never  fee: 
lis  of  Antigonus,  his  ieed’s the  fate,. 
rhofe  empire  was  fubdu’d  to  th*  Roman  flate*. 
onger  Seleucus  held  the  royalty,. 

Syria  by  his  pofterity  w 
ntiochus  Soter  his  fon  was  nam’d,. . 
o  whom  the  old  Berofus  flo  much  ram  d,) 
is  book  of  Aflus  monarehs  dedicates, 
tils  of  their  names*  their  wars,  their  riches,  Fates 
at  this  is  perifhed  with  many  more, 

1  hich  oft  we  wiffi  was  extant  as  before. 
ntiochus  Theos  was  Soter’s  fon, 

/ho  a  long  war  with  Egypt’s  king  begun  5 
he  affinities  and  wars  Daniel  fets  forth, 
nd  calls  them  there  the  kings  of  fouth  &  north 
his  Theos  murther’d  was  by  his  lewd  wife, 
sleuCus  reign’d,  when  he  had  loft  his  life, 

.  third  Seleucus  next  fits  on  the  feat,, 
md  then  Antiochus  firnam’d  the  great, 

Vhofe  large  dominions  after  were  made  fmal), 
•y.Scipio  the  Roman  general  : 
durth  Seleucus  Antiochus  fucceeds, 

Vnd  next  Epiphanes. whofe  wicked  deeds, 
iorridma  fiacres,  murthers,  cruelties, 
imonsft  the  Jews  we  read  in  Machabees* 
ilntiochus  Eupater  was  the  next, 

5y  rebels  and  impoftors  daily  vext. 
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So  many  princes  (till  were  murthered, 

The  royal  blood  was  nigh  extinguifhed  ; 

Then  Tygranes  the  great  Armenian  king*,  || i 
To  take  the  government  was  called  in, 
Lucullus,  him,  (the  Roman  general)  ,,  ^ 

Vanquifh’d  in  fight,  and  took  .thole  kingdoms  a! 
Of  Greece  and  Syria  thus  the  rule  did  end. 

In  Egpyt.next  a  little.  Time,  weTl  fp.end.  ?l 
Firft,.  Ptolemy  being  dead,  his  famous  Ton, 
Call’dThiladelphus,.  did  poffefs  the  throne  ;  ' 
At- Alexandria  a  library  did  build, 

And  with  feven  hundred  thoufand  volumes  fill,; 
The  feventy-two  interpreters  did  feek, 

,  They  might  tranftate  the  bible  into  Greek. 

*  His  Ton  was  Evergetes  the  laft  prince,  ‘ 

That  valour  fhew’d,  virtue  or  excellence* 
Philopater  was  Evergetes  fon,  .  ' 

After.  Epiphanes  fate  on  the  throne  ; 
Philometor,  Evergetes  again,  ‘ 

And  after  him  did  falfe  Lathurus  reign 
Then  Alexander  in  Lathurus  ftead. 

Next  Auletes,  who  cut  off  Pompey’s  head. 

To  all  thefe  names,  we  Ptolemy  muff  add,  1 
For  fince  the  firft,  they  ftill  that  title  had,. 

Fair  Cleopatra  next,  laft  of  that  race, 

"Whom  Julius  Caefar  fet  in  royal  place,,. 

She  with  her  paramour,  Mark  Anthony  1 

Held  for  a  time,  the  Egyptian  monarchy. 

Till  great  Auguftus  had  with  him  a  fight 
At  Adium,  where  his  navy’s  put  to  flight  5 
He  feeing  his  honour  loft,  his  kingdom  end,  1 
Did  by  his  fword  his  life  foon  after  fend. 
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3  brave  Virago  Afpes  fets  to  her  arms,, 
fake  her  life,  and  quit  her  from  ail  harms  : 
»Lwas  not  death  nor  danger  die  did  dread,. 

:  fome  difgrace  in  triumph  to  be  led. 
re  ends  at  lad  the  Grecian  monarchy, 
hich  by  the  Romans  had  its  deftiny. 
us  kings  &  kingdoms  have  their  times  &  dates, 
jeir  (landings,  overturnings,  bounds,  and  fates : 
iw  up,  now  down,  now  chief,  &  then  brotuoder  ; 
e  heaven’s  thus  rule  to  fill  the  world  with  wonder 
e  Afiyrian  monarchy  long  time  did  (land, 

■  yet  the  Peifian  got  the  upper  hand  j 
e  Grecian  them  did  utterly  lubdue^. 
d  millions  were  fubjefted  unto  few  : 
e  Grecian  longer  than  the  Perfian  Hood, 
en  came  the  Roman  like  a  raging  flood  , 
d  with  the  torrent  of  his  rapid  courfe,. 
eir  crowns,  their  titles,  riches  bears  by  force# 
e  fir  ft  was  likened  to  a  head  of  gold, 

>jc  arms  and  bread  of  filver  to  behold, 
e  third,  belly  and  thighs  of  brafs  in  fight,, 
id*  laft  was  iron,  which  breaketh  all  with  might  -, 
e  (lone  out  of  the  mountain  then  did  rife, 
td  fmote  thofe  feet,  thofc  legs,  thofe  arms  and 
,en  gold, filver, brafs,  iron  &  all  the  (lore, [thighs; 
came  like  chaff  upon  the  threfhing  floor, 
le  fir  ft  a  lion,  fecond  was  a  bear, 
le  third  a  leopard  which  four  wings  did  rear  » 
ie  laft  more  ftrong  aud  dreadful  than  the  reft*, 
hofe  iron  teeth  devoured  every  beaftr 
id  when  he  had  no  appetite  to  cat, 
rc  refid  ue  he  damped  unoer  feet  j 
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Yetfhall  this  lion,  bear,  this  leopard,  ram,  „ 
All  trembling  (land  before  the  powerful  lamb, 
“With  thefe  three  monarchies  now  have  I  done,, 
But  how  the  fourth,  their  kingdoms  from  thee. 
And  how  from  fmall  beginnings  it  did  grow,  (wj 
To  fill  the  world  with  terror  and  with  woe$  . 
My  tired  brain  leaves  fome  better  pen  ;  . 

This  tafk  befits  not  woman  like  to  men.  ] 

For  what  is  part,  Lblufh,  excufe  to  make, 

But  humbly  (land,  fome  grave  reproof  to  take  $r 
Pardon  to  crave  for  errors,  is  but  vain.  ■' 

The  fubjed  was  too  high  beyond  my  ftrain*  . 
To  frame  apology  for  fome  offence,  I 

Converts  our  boldnefs  into  impudence:  ^ 

This  my  prefumption  fome  now  to  requite*  -  Ij 
lie  futcr, ultra*  crepidam/m&y  write.' 

i The  End  of  the  Grecian  Monarchy > 

. ,  r  i  •••« 

After  fome  days  offeft,  my  reftlefs  heart  ,  | 

To  finifh  what’s:  begun,  new  thoughts  impart, 
And  maugre  all  refolve,  my  fancy  wrought 
This  fourth  to  th’  other  three  now  might  be  br: 
Shorcnefs  of  time,  and  inability, 

"Will, force  me  to  a  confus’d  brevity. 

Yet  in  this  chaos,  one  fhall  eafily  fpy  , 

The  vaft  limbs  of  a  mighty  monarchy. 

What  e’re  is  found  amifs  take  in  good  part,  . . 
As  faults  proceeding  from  my  head,  not  heart.  , 


e  Roman  Monarchy ,  (being  the 

>urth  andlaft)  beginning  Anno  Mundi  3213. 
Tout  Romulus,  Rome’s  founder  and  firft  king. 
Whom  veftal  Rhea  to  the  world  did  bring  j 
father  was  not  Mars  as  fome  devis'd, 
iEmulus  in  armour  alldifguiz'd  : 
is  he  deceiv’d  his  neice,  (he  might  not  know 
double  injury  he  then  did  do. 
ere  fhepberds  once  had  coats  &  (beep  their  fold* 
ere  fwains  &  ruftick  peafants  kept  their  holds, 
nty  fair  did  Romulus  eredt, 

•  milt  refs  of  the  world, in  each  refpedl, 
brother  Rhemus  there  by  him  was  (lain, 
leaping  o’re  the  wall  with  fomedifdain. 

:  (tones  at  firft  were  cemented  with  blood, 

1  bloody  hath  it  prov’d,  fince  firft  it  flood, 
scity  built  and  facrifiees  done, 
brm  of  government,  he  next  begun  ; 
undred  fenators  he  likewife  chofe, 

J  with  the  (tile  of  Patres,  honoured  thbfc* 
city  to  replenifh,  menhe  wants, 
at  privileges  then  to  all  he  grants ; 
it  will  within  thofe  ftrong  built  walls  refide* 

1  this  new  gentle  govenment  abide, 
wives  there  was  fo  great  a  fcarcity, 

7  to  their  neighbours  fue  for  a  fupply  3 
all  difdain  alliance,  then  to  make, 

Romulus  was  forc'd  this  courfe  to  take ; 
cat  (hews  he  makes  at  tilt  and  turnament, 
fee  thefe  fports,  the  Sabins  all  are  bent, 
eir  daughters  by  ihe  Romans  then  were  caught* 
recover  them  a  field  was  fought ; 
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The  Romans  now  more  potent  ’gin  to  grow, 
And  Fedinatcs  they  wholly  overthrow. 

But  Romulus  then  comes  unto  his  end. 

Some  feigning  to  the  gods  he  did  afcend  x 
Others  the  fevjen  and  thirtieth  of  his  reign. 
Affirm,  that i>y  the  fenate  he  was  (lain. 

Fhima  Pompilius. 

Numa  Pompilius  next  chofe  they  king. 

Held  for  his  piety  fome  facred  thing. 

To  Janus  he  that  famous  temple  built  .• 

Kept  fhut  in  peace,  fee  ope  when  blood  was  fpi 
Religious  Rites  and  cuftoms  inftituted, 

And  priefts.and  Flamines  likew.ife  he  depnted. 
Their  augurs  ftrange  their  geftures  and  attire, 
And  veflal  maids  to  keep  the  holy  fire. 

The  nymph  iEgeria  this  to  him  told, 

Soto  delude  the  people  he  was  bold  : 

Forty  three  years  he  rul’d  with  general  praife. 
Accounted  for  a  god  in  after  days. 

CjUllius  Hoftilius  was  third  Roman  king, 

-  .  Who  martial  difcipline  in  ufe  did  bring  % 
War  with  theantient  Albans  .he  did  wage. 

This  ftrife  to  end  fix  brothers  did  ingage.  : 
Three  call’d  Horatison  the  Romans  fide.,  i 
And  Curjatii  three  Albans  provide. 

The  Romans  conquer,  th9  other  yield  the  day, 
Yet  in  their  compaft  after  falie  they  play. 

The  Romans  fore  incens’d  the  general  fUya 
And  from  oldAlba  fetch  the  wealth  away  ; 

Of  Latin  kings  this  was  long  fmee  the  feat. 

But  now  demolifhed  to  make  Rome  great. 
Thirty-two  years  did  Tullius  reign  then  dye,. 

I  eft  Rome  in  wealth  and  power  {till  growing  hi£ 
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:t  Ancus  Marti  us  fits  upon  the  throne, 
i)hew  unto  Pompilius  dead  and  gone  ; 
ne  he  inlarg’d,  new  built  again  the  wall, 
ch  ftronger,  and  more  beautiful  withal  ; 
|:ately  Bridge  he  over  Tyber  made. 

Boats  and  Oars  no  more  they  need  the  aid. 
*  Oftia  he  built  this  town,  it  flood 
jfe  by  the  mouth  of  famous  Tyber  flood, 
i'enty-four  years  time  of  his  royal  race, 
en  unto  death  unwillingly  gives  place. 


Tarquinius  Prifcus, 

rquin  a  Greek  at  Corinth  born  and  bred, 
io  from  his  country  for  fedition  fled, 
entertain’d  at  Rome,  and  in  fhort  time 
wealth  and  favour  doth  to  honour  climb  ; 
after  Martius  death  the  kingdom  had, 
hundred  fenators  he  more  did  add. 
irs  with  the  Latins  he  again  renews, 
id  nations  twelve  of  Tufcany  fubdues, 
fuch  rude  triumphs  as  young  Rome  then  had 
ne  ftate  and  fplendor  did  this  Prifcus  add  : 
irty  eight  years  (this  ftronger  born)  did  reign, 
d  after  all,  by  Ancus  fons  was  flain. 

Servius  "Tullius. 

Ixt  Scrvius  Tullius  gets  into  the  throne, 
pends  not  up  by  merits  of  his  own, 
t  by  the  favour  and  the  fpecial  grace 
Tanquil  late  queen,  obtains  the  place 
ranks  the  people  into  each  degree 
wealth  had  made  them  of  ability 
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Of  the  Four  Monarchies 

A  general  mu  tier  takes,  which  by  account. 

To  eighty  thoufund  fouls  then  did  amount. 
Forty  four  years  did  Servius  Tullius  reign, 

And  then  by  Tarquin  Prifcus  fon  was  flain. 

‘Tarqulnlm  Superbus  the  lajl  King  of  the  Romans . 

Tar-quin  the  proud,  from  manners  called  fo, 

Sat  on  the  throne  when  he  had  .{lain  his  foe. 
■Sextus  his  fon  did  mofl  unworthily 
•Lucrctia  force,  mirrour  of  chart  ky  : 

She  loathed  fo  the  facSl,  fine  loath’d  her  life. 

And  filed  her  guiltlefs  blood  with  guilty  knife.. 
Her  hufband  fore  incens’d  to  quite  this  wrong. 
With  Junius  Brutus  rofe,  and  being  ftrong, 

'  s 'he  Tarquins  they  from  Rome  by  force  expel. 
In  bamlhment  perpetual  to  dwell  ; 

The  government  they  change,  a  new  one  bring. 
And  people  fwear  ne’er  to  accept  of  king. 

An  Apology, 

To  rtnirti  what’s  begun  was  my  intent. 

My  thoughts  and  my  endeavours  thereto  bent  ; 
jEffays.I  many  made  but  rtill  gave  out. 

The  more  I  mus’d,  the  more  I  was  in  doubt  : 
The  fubjeci  large  my  mind  and  body  weak, 
'With  many  more  difcouragements  did  fpeak. 

All  thoughts  of  further  progrefs  laid  afide, 
Though  oft  perfuaded,  I  as  oft  deny’d, 

At  length  refolv’d,  when  many  years  had  part. 
To  profecute  my  ftory  to  the  laid  ; 

And  for  the  fame,  I  hours  not  few  did  fpend, 
And  weary  lines  (tho’  lank)  I  many  pen’d  : 

*fore  I  could  accomplilh  my  delire. 


OBI 


mtv 


Of  the  WORLD. 

capers  fell  a  prey  to  th’  raging  fire, 
ithus  my  pains  (with  better  things)  I  loft, 
ch  none  had  caufe  to  wail,  nor  I  to  boaft 
Tiore  I’ll  do  fince  I  have  fuffer’d  wreck, 
t>ugh  my  Monarchies  their  legs  do  lack 
matter  is*t  this  laft,  the  world  now  fees? 
many  ages  been  upon  his  knees* 


A  Dialogue 
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A  L  O  G  U  J 
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Between 


Old-Enpland  and  New 


Concerning  their  prefint  Troubles ,  Anno  i6t 


New-  England, 


j\  LAS  dear  Mother  faired:  Queen  and  beft, 

J~~\.  With  honour,  wealth,  and  peace,  happy  and  b 
What  ails  thee  hang  thy  head,  and  crofs  thine  arms  i 
And  fit  i’  th*  duft,  to  ilgh  thefe  fad  alarms  ? 

What  deluge  of  new  woes  thus  over* whelm 
The  glories  of  thy  ever  famous  realm  ? 

What  means  this  wailing  tone,  this  mournful  guife 
Ah,  ,  tell  thy  daughter,  fire  may  fympathize. 


Old-  England . 


Art  Ignorant  indeed  of  thefe  my  woes  ? 

Or  mud  my  forced  tongue  thefe  griefs  aifclofe  ? 
And  mud:  rnyfelf  difiedt  my  tatter’d  {fate. 

Which  ’mazed  Chriftendom  {lands  wondering  at? 


A  Dialogue,  &c.. 

d  thou  a  child,  a  limb,  and  doft  not  feel 
fainting  weakned  body  now  to  reel  ? 
lis  phyfick  purging  potion,  I  have  taken, 
ill  bring  confumption,  or  an  ague  quaking, 

Ids  fome  cordial,  thou  fetch  from  high, 
hich  prefent  help  may  eafe  my  malady. 
l:  deceafe,  doft  think  thou  fhalt  furvive  ? 
by  my  wafting  ftate  doft  think  to  thrive  ? 
ten  weigh  our  cafe,  if  t  be  not  juftly  fad  j 
X  me  lament  alone,  while  thou  art  glad. 

New- England. 

d  thus  (alas)  your  ftate  you  much  deplore 
general  terms,  but  will  not  fay  wherefore  : 
hat  medicine  {hall  I  feek  to  cure  this  woe, 
h’  wound  fo  dangerous  I  may  not  know, 
t  you,  perhaps,  would  have  me  guefs  it  out  t 
hat,  hath  fome  Hengift  like  that  Saxon  ftout 
fraud  or  force  ufurp’d  thy  flowring  crown, 
by  tempeftuous  wars  thy  fields  trod  down  i 
hath  Canutus,  that  brave  valiant  Dane, 
le  regal  peaceful  feeptre  from  thee  ta’en  ? 
is’t  a  Norman,  whofe  victorious  hand 
ith  Englifh  blood  bedews  thy  conquered  land  ? 
is’t  inteftine  wars  that  thus  offend  ? 

>  Maud  and  Stephen  for  the  crown  contend  ? 

>  barons  rife  and  fide  againft  their  king, 
id  call  in  foreign  aid  to  help  the  thing  ? 
u ft  Edward  be  depos’d  ?  or  is’t  the  hour 

lat  fecond  Richard  muft  be  clapt  i’  th’  tower  t 
is’t  the  fatal  jarr,  again  begun 
lat  from  the  red  white  pricking  rofes  fprung  ? 
aft  Richmond’s  aid,  the  nobles  now  implore  ? 
|)  come  and  break  the  tufhes  of  the  boar, 
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If  none  of  thefc  dear  mother,  what’s  your  woe  ? 

Fray  do  you  fear  Spain’s  bragging  Armado  ? 

Doth  your  ally,  fair  France  confpire  your  wreck* 

Or  do  the  Bcots  play  falfe,  behind  your  back  ? 

Doth  Holland  quite  you  ill  for  all  your  love  ? 

Whence  is  the  lform  from  Earth  or  Heaven  above  ? 

Is’t  drought,  is’t  famine,  or  is’t  peflilence  ? 

Dofi  feel  tlfe  fmart,  or  fear  the  confequence  ? 

Your  humble  child  intreats  you,  (hew  your  grief. 
Though  arms,  nor  purfe  fhe  hath  for  your  relief. 

Such  is  her  poverty  :  yet  fhall  be  found 
A  fuppliant  for  your  help,  as  fhe  is  bound. 

Old- England. 

I  mud  confefe  fome  of  thofe  fores  you  name. 

My  beauteous  body  at  this  prefent  maim  ; 

But  foreign  foe,  nor  feigned  friend  I  fear, 

Tor  they  have  work  enough  (thou  knowefl)  elfewhere3 
Nor  is  it  Aides  fon,  nor  Henry’s  daughter  ; 

Wbofe  proud  contention  caufe  this  (laughter, 

Nor  nobles  Tiding,  to  make  John  no  king,  u 

French  Jews  unjuftly  to  the  crown  to  bring; 

No  Edward,  Richard,  to  lofe  rule  and  life. 

Nor  no  Lancaftrians  to  renew  old  flrife  : 

No  duke  of  York,  nor  earl  of  March  to  foile  M 

Their  hands  in  kindreds  blood  whom  they  did  foil  iK 
No  crafty  tyrant  now  ufurps  the  Seat, 

Who  Nephews  (lew  that  fo  he  might  be  great ;  s’ 
No  need  of  Tudor,  rofes  to  unite,  3 

None  knows  which  is  the  red,  or  which  the  white  $  i 
Spain’s  braving  fleet  a  fecond  time  is  funk, 

France  knows  how  eft  my  fury  fhe  hath  drunk  .• 


■  Il 
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By  Edward  third  and  Henry  fifth  of  fame. 
Her  lillies  in  my  arms  avouch  the  fame. 

My  fitter  Scotland  hurts  me  now  no  more, 
hough  fhe  hath  been  injurious  heretofore  ; 
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it  Holland  is  I  am  in  Tome  fufpence, 
cruft  not  much  unto  his  excellence. 

Wants,  fare  Tome  I  feel,  but  more  I  fear, 
for  the  peftilence,  who  knows  how  near  % 
line  and  plague,  two  fillers  of  the  fword, 
jru&ion  to  a  land,  doth  foon  afford  : 
jy're  for  my  punifhment  ordain’d  on  high, 
tfs  our  tears  prevent  it  fpeedily. 
yet  I  anfwer  not  what  you  demand, 
fhew  the  grievance  of  my  troubled  land  ; 
jre  I  tell  th’  effect,  I’ll  (hew  the  caufe 
ich  are  my  fins  the  breach  of  facred  laws, 
jitry  fupplanter  of  a  nation, 
ih  foolifh  fuperftitious  adoration, 
lik’d  and  countenanc’d  by  men  of  might, 

;  gofpel  troden  down  and  hath  no  right  i 
rch  offices  were  fold  and  bought  for  gain, 
it  pope  had  hope  to  find,  Rome  here  again, 
i  oaths  and  blafphemies,  did  ever  ear 
m  Bel  zebu  b  himfelf  fuch  language  bear  ; 

?at  fcorning  of  the  faints  of  the  moft  high  ? 
jiat  injuries  did  daily  on  them  lie  ? 
iat  falfe  reports,  what  nick-names  did  they  take 
t  for  their  own,  but  for  their  Matter  s  lake  ? 

!  thou  poor  foul,  wert  jeer’d  among  the  reft, 
y  flying  for  the  truth  was  made  a  jeft. 
fabbath-breaking,and  for  drunkennefs, 

1  ever  land  profanefs  more  exprefs  ? 
im.  crying  blood  yet  cleanfed  am  not  I, 
rtyrs  and  others,  dying  caufelefly. 
w  many  princely  heads  on  blocks  laid  down 
•  nought  but  title  to  a  fading  crown  ? 
pngft  all  the  cruelties  by  great  ones  done 
sEdwards  youths,  and  Clarence  haplefs  fon3 
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A  Dialogub  between.’ 


O  Jane  why  didft  thou  die  in  flowring  prime  ! 
Becaufe  of  royal  item,  that  was  thy  crime. 

For  bribery  adultery  and  lyes* 

Where  is  the  nation,  I  can’t  parallize. 

With  ufury,  extortion  and  oppreflion,  , 

Thefe  be  the  Hydras  of  my  flout  tranfgreflion. 

Thefe  be  the  bitter  fountains,  heads  and  roots,  ,5 
Whence  flow’d  the  fource,the  fprigs,  the  boughs  and  ft 
Of  more  than  thou  canft  hear  or  1  relate. 

That  with  high  hand  I  ftill  did  perpetrate  :  ,:r 

For  thefe  were  threatned  the  wofuil  day, 

I  mockt  the  preachers,  put  it  far  away  j 

The  fermons  yet  upon  record  do  ftand 

That  cry’d  deftru£tion  to  my  wicked  land  :  $[ 

I  then  believ’d  not,  now  1  feel  and  fee, 

The  plague  of  ftubborn  incredulity. 

Some  loft  their  livings,  fome  in  prifon  pent,  < 

Some  fin’d,  from  houfe  and  friends  to  exile  went.  . 
Their  filent  tongues  to  heaven  did  vengeance  cry,  f] 
Who  faw  their  wrongs,  and  hath  judg’d  righteoufly 


And  will  repay  it  feven-fold  in  my  lap : 

This  is  fore-runner  of  my  afterclap. 

Nor  took  I  warning  by  my  neighbour’s  falls, 

I  faw  fad  Germany’s  difmantled  walls, 

I  faw  her  people  famifh’d,  nobles  (lain. 

Her  fruitful  land,  a  barren  heath  remain. 

I  faw,  unmov’d,  her  armies  foil’d  and  fled. 
Wives  forc’d,  babes  tofs’d,  her  houfes  calcined, 
I  faw  ftrong  Rochel  yielded  to  her  foe, 
Thoufands  of  ftarved  Chriftians  there  alfo. 

I  faw  poor  Ireland  bleeding  out  her  laft. 

Such  cruelties  as  all  reports  have  paft  ; 

Mine  heart  obdurate  flood  not  yet  aghaft. 
Now  fip  I  of  that  cup,  and  juft’t  may  be 
T^e  bottom  dregs  referved  are  for  me. 
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Old-England  and  New, 

New- England. 

all  you’ve  faid,  fad  Mother  I  affent, 
ur  fearful  fins  great  caufe  there’s  to  lament, 

■  guilty  hands  in  part,  hold  up  with  you, 
harer  in  your  punifhment’s  my  due. 

:  all  you  fay  amounts  to  this  effedt, 
t  what  you  feel,  but  what  you  do  expedl, 
jy,  in  plain  terms,  what  is  your  prefent  grief  ? 
»en  let’s  join  heads  and  hearts  lor  your  relief. 

Old-  England. 


jell  to  the  matter  then,  there’s  grown  of  late 
wixt  king  and  peers  a  queflion  of  (late, 
hich  is  the  chief,  the  law,  or  elfe  the  king  : 
le  faid,  it’s  he,  the  other  no  luch  thing, 
is  faid,  my  better  part  in  parliament 
D  eafe  my  groaning  land,  fhew’d  their  intent, 

>  crufh  the  proud,  and  right  to  each  man  deal. 

)  help  the  church,  and  flay  the  common- weai. 
many  obflacles  came  in  their  way, 
puts  me  to  a  {land  what  I  (hould  fay  ; 
d  cuftoms,  new  prerogatives  flood  on, 
nd  they  not  held  law  fall  all  had  been  gone  : 
hich  by  their  prudence  flood  them  in  mch  (lead 
bey  took  high  Strafford  lower  by  the  head, 
nd  to  their  Laud  be’t  fpoke,  they  held  i  th  tower 
iil  England’s  metropolitane  that  hour ; 
his  done,  an  act  they  would  have  paffed  fain, 
o  prelate  {hould  his  bifhoprick  retain  ; 
tere  tugg’d  they  hard  (indeed)  for  all  men  faw 
his  muft  be  done  by  gofpel  not  by  law. 
ext  the  militia  they  urged  fore, 


A  Dialogue  between 


The  king  difpleas’d  at  York  himfelf  abfents, 

They  humbly  beg  return,  (hew  their  intents  ; 

They  writing,  printing  polling  too  and  fro. 

Shews  all  was  done.  I’ll  therefore  let  it  go. 

But  now  I  come  to  fpeak  of  my  difafter, 

Contentioh  grown,  ’twixt  fubje&s  and  their  matter  ; 
They  worded  it  fo  long,  they  fell  to  blows, 

That  thoufands  lay  on  heaps,  here  bleeds  my  woes* 
I  that  no  wars  fo  many  years  have  known. 

Am  now  deftroy’d  and  flaughter’d  by  mine  own  i 
But  could  the  field  alone  this  ftrife  decide  ? 

One  battle,  two  or  three  I  might  abide  : 

But  thefe  may  be  beginnings  of  more  woe  y 
Who  knows  but  this  may  be  my  overthrow. 

O  pity  me  in  this  fad  perturbation, 

My  plundred  Towns,  my  houfes  devaluation. 

My  weeping  virgins  'and  my  young  men  flain 
My  wealthy  trading  fall’n,  my  dearth  of  grain. 
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The  feed -time’s  come,  but  ploughman  hath  no  hope 


Becaufe  he  knows  not  who  fball  inn  his  crop  . 
The  poor  they  want  their  pay,  their  children  bread. 
Their  woful  mothers  tears  unpitied. 

If  any  pity  in  thy  heart  remain. 

Or  any  child -like  love  thou  doft  retain. 

For  my  relief,  do  what  there  lies  in  thee. 

And  recompence  that  good  Pve  done  to  thee. 


fv; 


New- England, 


Dear  Mother  ceafe  complaints  and  wipe  your  eyes*. 
Shake  off  your  duff,  chear  up,  and  now  arife  ; 
You  are  my  mother  nurfe,  and  I  your  flefh. 

Your  funken  bowels  gladly  would  refrefh  : 

Your  griefs  I  pity,  but  foon  hope  to  fee. 

Out  of  your  troubles  much  good  fruit  to  be  $ 


* 
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Old-England  and  New. 


>  fee  thofe  latter  days  of  hop’d-for  good, 
hough  now  beclouded  all  with  tears  and  blood  ; 

;er  dark  Popery  the  day  did  clear, 

t  now  the  Sun  in’s  brightnefs  (hall  appear. 

|;ii  be  the  nobles  of  thy  noble  land, 

ith  ventur’d  lives  for  truth’s  defence  that  {land. 

dl  be  thy  Commons,  who  for  common  good, 

■id  thy  infringed  laws  have  boldly  flood, 
hft  be  thy  counties,  who  did  aid  thee  ft  ill, 
ith  hearts  and  dates  to  teftify  their  will, 
fed  be  thy  preachers,  who  do  cheer  thee  on, 
cry  the  Sword  of  God  and  Gideon  ; 
nd  fhall  I  not  on  them  wiih  Mero’s  curfe, 
sat  help  thee  not  with  prayers,  arms  and  purfe  ? 
id  for  myfelf  let  miferies  abound, 
mindlefs  of  thy  date  I  e’er  be  found. 

Jiefe  are  the  days  the  churches  foes  to  crufh, 
d  root  out  Popelings  head,  tail,  branch  and  rufh  j 
t’s  bring  Baal’s  vedments  forth  to  make  a  drc, 
leir  mitres,  furplices,  and  all  their  tire, 

>pes,  rotchets,  crodiers,  and  fuch  empty  trafh, 
id  let  their  names  confume,  but  let  the  flafh 
ght  Chridendom,  and  all  the  world  to  fee 
e  hate  Rome’s  whore,  with  all  her  trumpery. 

3  on  brave  Edex  with  a  loyal  heart, 

Dt  falfe  to  king,  nor  to  the  better  part  ; 
it  thofe  that  hurt  his  people  and  his  crown, 

>  duty  binds,  expel  and  tread  them  down, 
id  ye  brave  nobles  chafe  away  all  fear, 
id  to  this  hopeful  caufe  clofely  adhere  ; 

mother  can  you  weep,  and  have  fuch  peers, 
rhen  they  are  gone,  then  drown  yourfelf  in  tears, 
now  you  weep  fo  much,  that  then  no  more 
he  briny  ocean  will  o’erflow  your  fhore. 
hefe,  thefe  are  they  I  trud,  with  Charles  our  King, 
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j86  A  Dialogue  between 

Out  of  all  mifts  fuch  glorious  days  {hall  bring. 

That  dazled  eyes  beholding  much  fhould  wonder 
At  that  thy  fettled  peace,  thy  wealth  and  fplendor.  > 
Thy  church  and  weal  eftablifh’d  in  fuch  manner,  J 
That  all  fhall  joy,  that  thou  difplay’dft  thy  banner  ;  ' 
And  difcipline  ere&ed  fo  I  truft,  J 

That  nurfing  kings  (hall  come  and  lick  thy  duft  :  & 

Then  juftice  fhall  in  all  thy  courts  take  place,  J 
Without  refpe<St  of  perfon  or  of  cafe  ;  f, 

Then  bribes  fhall  ceafe,  and  fuits  fhall  not  flick  long 
Patience  and  purfe  of  clients  oft  to  wrong  : 

Then  high  commiffions  fhall  fall  to  decay. 

And  purfivants,  and  catchpoles  want  their  pay. 

So  fhall  thy  happy  nation  ever  flourifh, 

When  truth  and  righteoufnefs  they  thus  fhall  nourifh 
When  thus  in  peace,  thine  armies  brave  fend  out, 
To  fack  proud  Rome,  and  all  her  vafFals  rout  ; 
There  let  thy  name,  thy  fame,  and  glory  fhine. 

As  did  thine  anceftors  in  Palefline  ; 

And  let  her  fpoils  full  pay,  with  intereft  be,' 

Of  what  unjuftly.once  fhe  poll’d  from  thee. 

Of  all  the  woes  thou  canft,  let  her  be  fped. 

And  on  her  pour  the  vengeance  threatned  ; 

Bring  forth  the  beaft  that  rul’d  the  world  with’s  beci 
And  tear  his  flefb,  and  fet  your  feet  on’s  neck  •> 

And  make  his  filthy  den  fo  defolate. 

To  th’  ’ftonifhment  of  all  that  knew  his  ftate  : 

This  done  with  brandifh’d  Swords  to  Turky  go. 

For  then  what  is’t,  but  Englifh  blades  dare  do. 

And  lay  her  wafte  for  fo’s  the  facred  doom, 

And  do  to  Gog  as  thou  haft  done  to  Rome. 

O  Abraham’s  feed  lift  up  your  heads  on  high. 

For  fure  the  day  of  your  Redemption’s  nigh  ; 

The  fcales  fhall  fall  from  your  long  blinded  eyes, 
And  him  you  fhall  adore  who  now  defpife  * 


T 
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Old-Bngland  and  New. 

n  fulnefs  of  the  nations  in  {hall  flow, 

Jew  and  Gentile  to  one  woifhip  go  ; 
n  follows  days  of  happinefs  and  reft, 
ofe  lot  doth  fall  to  live  therein  is  bleft  : 
Canaanite  {hall  then  be  found  i’  th’  land, 
holinefs  on  horfes  bells  (hall  {land, 
jhis  make  way  thereto,  then  figh  no  more, 
if  at  all,  thou  didft  not  fee’t  before  ; 
swell,  dear  mother,  rightefl  caufe  prevail, 
l  in  a  while,  you’ll  tell  another  tale. 
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An  ELEGY 

.  „  .  -  •'  iBf 

"Upon  that  honourable  and  renowned  Knigi 

Sir  Philip  Sidney ,  f ! 


Who  was  untimely  ilain  at  theSiege  of  Zutphen^  Anno  15‘j 
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W 'TIE NT  England  did  enjoy  her  halcyon  days, 

Her  noble  Sidney  wore  the  crown  of  bayze 
As  well  an  honour  to  our  Britifh  land. 

As  fhe  that  fway’d  the  feepter  with  her  hand  ; 

IMars  and  Minerva  did  in  one  agree, 

Of  arms  and  art  he  fhould  a  pattern  be, 

^Calliope  with  Terphchore  did  ling, 

Of  Poefie,  and  of  m ufick,  he  was  King  4 
His  rhetoric  flrucle  Polimina  dead, 

His  eloquence  made  Mercury  wax  red  ; 

.His  Logic  from  Euterpe  won  the  crown, 

.More  worth  was  his  then  Giro  could  fet  down. 

Phalia  .and  Melpomene  fay  truth, 
fW.itnefs  Arcadia  penned  in  his  youth,) 

Are  not  his  tragic  comedies  fo  added, 

As  if  your  ninefold  wit  had  been  compacted. 

To  fhew  .the  world,  they  never  faw  before, 

That  this  one  volume  fhould  exfva-uft  your  fore ; 

His  wifer  days  condemn’d  his  witty  works. 

Who  knows  the  fpels  that  in  his  rhetoric  lurks. 

Hut  forae  infatuate  fools  foon  caught  therein, 

Toni  cupid’s  dame  had  never  fuch  a  gin, 

Which  makes  feverer  eyes  but  flight  that  (lory. 

And  men  of  morofe  minds  envy  his  glory  : 

Hut  he’s  a  beetle-head  that  can’t  defery 
A  world  of  wealth  within  that  rubbifh  lie. 
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nd  doth  his  name,  his  work  his  honour  wrong, 

| he  brave  refiner  of  our  Britilh  tongue, 
hat  fees  not  learning,  valour  and  morality, 
iiifice,  friend  blip,  and  kind  hofpitality, 
lea  and  divinity  within  his  book, 
tch  were  prejudicate,  and  did  not  look* 

.  all  records  his  name  I  ever  lee 
lit  with  an  epithet  of  dignity, 

^ hich  fhews  his  worth  was  great,  his  honour  fuchj* 

;he  love  his  country  ow'd  him,  was  as  much. 

(hen  let  none  difallow  of  thefe  my  drains 
/hi! ft  Englifti  blood  yet  runs  within  my  veins, 

•  brave  Achilles,  I  wifh  fome  Homer  would 
ingrave  in  marble,  with  characters  of  gold 
'he  valiant  feats  thou  d idlt  on  Flanders  ccaft, 
jehich  at  this  day  fair  Belgia  may  boaft, 

'he  more  I  fay,  the  more  thy  worth  I  ftain, 

"hy  fame  and  praife  is  far  beyond  my  {train. 

>  Zutphen,  Zutphcn  that  moft  fatal  city 
lade  famous  by  thy  death,  much  more  the  pity  : 
k  !  in  his  blooming  prime  death  pluckt  this  rofe 
’re  he  was  ripe,  his  .thread  cut  Atropos, 
hus  man  is  born  to  die,  and  dead  is  he, 
jrave  HeCfor,  by  the  walls  of  Troy  we  fee. 

|)  who  was  near  thee  but  did  fore  repine 
lie  refeued  not  with  life  that  life  of  thine  1 
jut  yet  impartial  fates  this  boon  did  give, 

Tough  Sidney  dy’d  his  valiant  name  fhould  live  : 

[nd  live  it  doth  in  fpight  of  death  through  fame 
Tus  being  overcome,  he  overcame. 

Vhere  is  Jthat  envious  tongue,  but  can  afford 
l)f  this  our  noble  Scipio  fome  good  word, 
ireat  Bart-as  this  unto  thy  praife  adds  motet, 
it  fad  fweet  verfe,  thou  dtdft  his  death  deplore, 

Lnd  Phcenix  Spencer  doth  unto  his  life. 


n 


19°  Elegies  and  Epitaphs . 

His  death  prefent  in  fable  to  his  wife. 

Stella  the  fair,  whofe  dreams  conduit  fell 
For  the  fad  lo£>  of  her  dear  Aftrophel. 

F^ain  would  I  fhew  how  he  fame’s  paths  did  tread. 
But  now  into  fuch  lab’rinths  I  am  lead, 

With  endlefs  turns,  the  way  I  find  not  out,  I 

How  to  perfift  my  mufe  is  more  in  doubt ; 

Which  makes  me  now  with  Siivefter  confefs, 

±>ut  Sidney’s  mufe  can  ling  his  worthiness. 

The  mufes  aid  I  crav’d,  they  had  no  will 
To  give  to  their  detra&or  any  quill. 

With  high  dildain,  they  faid  they  gave  no  more. 

Since  Sidney  had  exhaufted  all  their  (lore. 

They  took  from  me  the  fcribling  pen  I  had,  J 

(I  to  be  eas’d  of  fuch  a  talk  was  glad)  [ 

I  hen  to  revenge  this  wrong,  themfelves  engage,  i 
And  drave  me  from  ParnafTus  in  a  rage. 

Fhen  wonder  not  it  I  no  better  fpeed. 

Since  I  the  mufes  thus  have  injured.  4; 

I  penfwe  for  my  fault  fat  down,  and  then  t 

Errata  through  their  leave,  threw  me  my  pen,  ? 
My  poem  to  conclue,  two  lines  they  deign  3. 

Which  writ,  fhe  bail  return’t  to  them  again  |  li 
So  Sidney’s  fame  I  leave  in  England’s  rolls, 

His  bones  do  lie  interr’d  in  (lately  Pauls. 

His  Epitaph, 

Here  lies  in  fame  under  this  (lone, 

Philip  and  Alexander  both  in  one  ; 

Heir  to  the  mules,  the  fon  of  Mars  in  truth,  ?|L 

Learning  valour,  wifdom,  all  in  virtuous  youth, 

His  praife  is  much,  this  (hall  fuffice  my  pen, 

*'  Sidney  dy  d  ’moiid  mod  renown’d  of  men. 


n  honour  of  Du  Bartas  y  1641 


kMONG  the  happy  wits  this  age  hath  {hewn, 

Great,  dear,  fweet  Bartas  thou  art  mat  chiefs 
known  ; 

[v.  ravifh’d  Eyes  and  heart  with  faltering  tongue, 
humble  wife  have  vow’d  their  fervice  long, 
it  knowing  th’  talk  fo  great,  and  ftrength  but  final!, 
ave  o’er  the  work,  before  begun  withal, 
y  dazled  fight  of  late  review’d  thy  lines, 

'here  art,  and  more  than  art,  in  nature  {bines*, 
fle&ion  from  their  beaming  altitude, 
id  thaw  my  frozen  heart’s  ingratitude  ; 
fhich  rays  darting  upon  fome  richer  ground^ 
ad  caufed  flow’rs  and  fruits  foon  to  abound 
it  barren  I  my  daffey  here  do  bring, 
homely  flow’r  in  this  my  later  fpring, 
fumrner,  or  my  autumn  age  do  yield, 
ow’rs,  fruits  in  garden,  orchard,  or  in  fields 
bey  {hall  be  coafecrated  in  my  verfe, 
id  proftrate  offered  at  great  Bartas  herfe  ; 
y  mufe  unto,  a  child  I  may  compare, 
ho  fees  the  riches  of  fome  famous  fair, 
feeds  his  eyes,  but  undemanding  lacks, 

0  comprehend  the  worth  of  all  thofe  knacks': 
he  glittering  plate  and  jewels  he  admires, 

She  hats  and  fans,  the  plumes  and  ladies  tires, 
lad  fhoufand  times  his  mazed  mind  doth  wifh 
ine  part  {at  leaf!)  of  that  brave  wealth  was  hts, 
lit  feeming  empty  wifhes  nought  obtain, 

:  night  turns  to  his  mother’s  cot  again. 

Lid  tells  her  tales,  (his  full  heart  over-glad) 

If  all  the  glorious  fights  his  eyes  have  had  : 

y  Hut 
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Tut  finds  too  foon  his  want  of  eloquence. 
The  filly  pratler  fpeaks  no  word  of  fenfe  ; 
But  feeing  utterance  fail  his  great  defires. 
Sits  down  in  filence,  deeply  he  admires : 
Thus  weak  brain’d  I,  reading  thy  lofty  {life 


j, 
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I  hy  profound  learning,  viewing  other  while  j 
Thy  art  in  natural  philofophy, 

1  hy  faint  like  mind  in  grave  divinity ; 

Thy  piercing  {kill  in -high  agronomy. 

And  curious  infight  in  anatomy: 

Thy  phyfick,  mufick  and  flate  policy. 

Valour  in  war,  in  peace  good  hufbandry. 

Sure  lib’ral  nature  did  with  art  not  fmall 
In  all  the  arts  make  thee  moll  liberal. 

A  thoufand  thoufand  times  my  fenflefs  fences 
Movelefs  fland  charm’d  by  thy  fweet  influences  % 
More  fenflefs  than  the  ftones  to  Amphion’s  lute. 
Mine  eyes  are  fightlefs,  and  my  tongue  is  mute. 
My  full  aftonifh’d  heart  doth  pant  to  break. 
Through  grief  it  wants  a  faculty  to  fpeak  : 

Vollies  of  praifes  could  l  eccho  then. 

Had  I  an  angel’s  voice,  or  Bartas  pen  : 

But  wifhes  can’t  accomplifti  my  defire. 

Pardon  if  I  adore,  when  I  admire, 

O  France  thou  did’fl:  in  him  more  glory  gain 
Then  in  thy  Martel,  Pipin,  Charlemain, 

Than  in  St.  Lewis,  or  thy  laft  Henry  great, 

Who  tam’d  his  foes  in  wars,  in  blood  and  fweat. 
Thy  fame  is  fpread  as  far,  I  dare  be  bold. 

In  all  the  zones,  the  temp’rate,  hot  and  cold. 

Their  trophies  were  but  heaps  of  wounded  flain. 
Thine,  the  quinteflence  of  an  heroic  brain  : 

The  oaken  garland  ought  to  deck  their  brows, 
Immortal  bayes  to  thee  all  men.  allows. 

Who  in  thy  triumphs  never  won  by  wrongs* 
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|  ad’ft  millions  chain’d  by  eyes,  by  ears,  by  tongues. 

Ft  have  I  wondei’d  at  the  hand  of  heaven, 
giving  one  what  would  have  ferved  feven. 
e'er  this  golden  gift  was  fhowr’d  on  any, 
by  double  portion  would  have  ferved  many, 
ito  each  man  his  riches  is  afiign’d 
If  name,  of  ftate,  of  body  and  of  mind : 

!hou  hadft  thy  part  of  all,  but  of  the  laft, 
pregnant  brain,  O  comprehenfion  vaft  : 
by  haughty  {file,  and  rapid  wit  fubhme 
|l  ages  wondering  at,  {hall  never  climb, 
hy  (acred  works  are  not  for  imitation* 

(it  monuments  to  future  admiration, 
hus  Bartas  fame  (hall  laft  while  ftars  do  (land, 
id  whilft  there’s  air  or  fire,  or  fea  or  land, 
it  leaft  mine  ignorance  fhould  do  thee  wrong, 
o  celebrate  thy  merits  in  my  fong. 

1 1  leave  thy  praife  to  thofe  {hall  do  thee  right, 
iood-wil!>  not  (kill,  did  caufe  me  bring  my  mite, 

I  His  Epitaph . 
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[ere  lies  the  pearl  of  France ,  Parnaffus  glory  ; 

'he  world  rejoicd  at's  birth ,  at's  death  was  ferry, 
rt  and  nature  join'd ,  by  heaven's  high  decree 
fow  Jhew'd  what  once  they  ought ,  humanity  : 

\nd  nature's  law ,  had  it  been  revocable $ 

0  refeue  him  from  deaths  art  had  been  able, 
ut  Nature  vanquijh'd  art ,  fo  Bartas  did , 
ut  Fame  out-living  both%  he  is  reviv'd • 
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In  Honour  of  that  High  and  Mighty  Prim 

Queen  Elizabeth 


/! 
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OF  HAPPY  MEMORY, 


i 


The  Proem . 

ALTHO*  great  queen  thou  now  in  filence  li 
Yet  thy  loud  herald  Fame  doth  to  the  fky 
Thy  wondrous  worth  proclaim  in  every  clime' 
And  To  hath  vow’d  while  there  is  world  or  time. 

So  great’s  thy  glory  and  thine  excellence. 

The  found  thereof  wraps  every  human  fenfe. 

That  men  account  it  no  impiety. 

To  fay  thou  wert  a  flefhly  deity  : 

Thousands  bring  offerings  (tho’  out  of  date) 

Thy  world  of  honours  to  accumulate  : 

?Monft  hundred  hecatombs  of  roaring  verfe. 

Mine  bleating  ftands  before  thy  royal  herfe. 

Thou  never  didft  nor  canft  thou  now  difdain 
T*  accept  the  tribute  of  a  loyal  brain. 

Thy  clemency  did  juft  efteem  as  much 
The  acclamations  of  the  poor  as  rich, 

Which  makes  me  deem  my  rudenefs  is  no  wrong. 
Though  I  refound  my  praifes  briongft  the  throng. 

The  Poem. 

No  Phoenix  pen,  nor  Spencers  poetry. 

No  Speeds  nor  Cambdens  learned  hiftory, 

Eliza’s  works,  wars,  praife,  can  e’er  compa£f  z 
The  world’s  the  theatre  where  fee  did  a£t. 

No  memories  nor  volumns  can  contain 
The  ’1  even  olympiads  of  her  happy  reign  ; 
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ho  was  fo  good,  fo  juft,  fo  learn’ d  fo  wife  ? 
om  all  the  kings  on  earth  (he  won  the  prize, 
br  fay  I  more  than  duly  is  her  due, 
illions  will  teftify  that  this  is  true, 
e  hath  wip’d  off  th’  afperfion  of  her  fex, 
i at  women  wifdom  lack  to  play  the  rex. 
ain’s  monarch  fays  not  fo,  nor  yet  his  hoft  : 
p  taught  them  better  manners,  to  their  coft. 
lie  Salique  law  in  force  now  had  not  been, 
France  had  ever  hop’d  for  fuch  a  queen, 
it  can  you  doctors  now  this  point  difpute  ? 
e’s  argument  enough  to  make  you  mute, 
ice  firft  the  fun  did  run  his  near- run  race, 
id  earth  had  once  a  year  a  new  old  face  ; 
ice  time  was  time,  and  man  unmanly  man, 
ime  {hew  me  fuch  a  Phoenix  if  you  can  ? 
as  ever  people  better  rul’d  than  hers  ? 
as  ever  land  more  happy,  freed  from  ftirs  l 
d  ever  wealth  in  England  more  abound  ? 
ix  victories  in  foreign  coafts  refound, 
ips  more  invincible  than  Spain’s,  her  foe, 
e  wreck’d,  (he  fack’d,  (he  funk  his  armado  : 
ix  {lately  troops  advanc’d  to  Lifbon’s  wall 
pn  Anthony  in’s  right  there  to  inftall. 
e  frankly  help’d  Franks  brave  diftreffed  king, 
he  States  united  now  her  fame  do  fing  j 
lie  their  prote&rix  was,  they  well  do  know 
snto  their  dread  Vigo,  what  they  owe. 
ler  nobles  facrific’d  their  noble  blood, 
or  men  nor  coin  {he  fpar’d  to  do  them  good, 
he  rude  untamed  Irifta  fhe  did  quell, 
bfore  her  picture  the  proud  Tyrons  fell, 
ad  ever  prince  fuch  counfellors  as  fhe  ? 
ier  felf  Minerva  caus’d  them  fo  to  be. 

’.ch  captains  and  fuc}i  foldiers  never  feen, 
were  the  fubje&s  of  our  Pallas  queen* 
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Her  Teamen  through  all  (freights  the  world  did  round  ( 
Terra  incognito  might  know  the  found. 

Her  Drake  came  laden  home  with  Spanifh  gold  :  j|ui 
Her  EfTex  took  Cadiz,  their  Herculean  hold  :  fu 

But  time  would  fail  me.  To  my  tongue  would  too, 
To  tell  of  half  fhe  did,  or  fhe  could  do. 

Semiramis  to  her  is  but  obfcure, 

More  infamy  than  fame  file  did  procure. 

She  built  her  glory  but  on  Babel’s  walls,  Sr] 

World’s  wonder  for  a  while,  but  yet  it  fails. 

Fierce  Tomris,  (Cyrus  head’s-man)  Scythians  queer 
Had  put  her  harnefs  off,  had  fhe  but  Teen 
Our  Amazon  in  th*  Camp  of  Tilbury, 

Judging  all  valour  and  all  majefty 
Within  that  princefs  to  have  refidence. 

And  proftrate  yielded  to  her  excellence. 

Dido  firft  foundrefs  of  proud  Carthage  walls, 

(Who  living  confummates  her  funerals) 

A  great  Eliza,  but  compar’d  with  ours. 

How  vanifheth  her  glory,  wealth  and  powers, 

Profufe,  proud  Cleopatra,  whofe  wrong  name, 

Inflead  of  glory,  prov’d  her  country’s  fhame  ; 

Of  her  what  worth  in  (lory’s  to  be  feen. 

But  that  fhe  was  a  rich  ^Egyptian  queen. 

Zenobia,  potent  emprefs  of  the  eaff, 

And  of  all  thefe  without  compare  the  beff. 

Whom  none  but  great  Aurelius  could  quell  ; 

Yet  for  our  queen  is  no  fit  parallel. 

She  was  a  Phoenix  queen,  To  (hall  fhe  be. 

Her  afhes  not  reviv’d,  more  Phoenix  fhe. 

Her  perfonal  perfections  who  would  tell  ■< 

Muff  dip  his  pen  in  th’  Heleconian  well. 

Which  I  may  not,  my  pride  doth  but  afpire 
To  read  what  others  write,  and  fo  admire. 

£b)vv  fay,  have  women  worth  ?  oi  have  they  none  ? 
had  they  Tome,  but  with  our  queen  is’t  gone  ?  iN 
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,  mafeulines,  you  have  thus  tax’d  us  long, 

(he,  though  dead,  will  vindicate  our  wrong, 
i'ach  as  fay  our  fex  is  void  ot  reafon, 
kw  ’tis  a  Hander  now,  but  once  was  treafon  : 
happy  England  which  had  fuch  a  queen  ; 

,  happy,  happy  had  thofe  days  ftili  been  ,  , 
happinefs  lies  in  a  higher  fphere, 

;n  wonder  not  Eliza  moves  not  here, 
fraught  with  honour,  riches  and  with  days* 
fet,  ftie  fet,  like  Titan  in  his  rays, 
more  fhall  rife  or  fet  fo  glorious  fun 
il  the  heavens  great  revolution  ; 
jen  new  things  "their  old  torms  fhall  retain^ 

,a  fhall  rule  Albion  once  again. 

Her  EPITAPH. 

■e  jleefs  THE  queen,  this  is  the  royal  heel, 
tb'  damafk  rofe, .  fprung  from  the  white,  and  ret  , 
cfe  jwcet  perfume  fils  the  all-filing  air  . 

\  rofe  is  wither  d,  once  fo  lovely  fair, 
neither  tree  did  grow  fuch  roje  before , 
greater  was  our  gain ,  our  lofs  the  more . 

Another. 

\e  lies  the  pride  of  queens ,  pattern  of  kings  y 
daze  it>  Fame ,  here  s  feathers  for  thy  wings. 

• e  lies  the  envy  d^  yet  unparallel  d  prince , 
ofe  living  virtues  fpeak ,  (though  dead  Jong  face) 
many  worlds ,  as  that  fantajlick  fram  dy 
every  one  be  her  great  glory  famd . 

Davids 


u. 


David’*  Lamentation 


."V 


FOR 


Saul  and  Jonathan, 


2  Sam.  i.  ig. 

ALAS  I  flain  is  the  head  of  Ifrael, 

Illuftrious  Saul  whofe  beauty  did  excel? 
Upon  thy  places  mountainous  and  high, 

How  did  the  mighty  fall,  and  falling  die  ? 

In  Gath  let  not  this  thing  be  fpoken  on. 

Nor  publilhed  in  ftreets  of  Afkelon, 

Left  daughters  of  the  Philiftines  rejoice. 

Left  the  uncircumcis’d  lift  up  their  voice. 

O  Gilbo  mounts,  let  never  pearled  dew, 

Nor  fruitful  fhow’rs  your  barren  tops  beftrew? 
Nor  fields  of  ofF’rings  ever  on  you  grow. 

Nor  any  pleafant  thing  e’er  may  you  fhow  ; 
For  there  the  mighty  ones  did  Toon  decay, 

The  fhield  of  Saul  was  vilely  caft  away  3 
There  had  his  dignity  fo  fore  a  foil. 

As  if  his  head  ne’er  felt  the  facred  oyl. 
Sometimes  from  crimfon  blood  of  ghaftly  flain. 
The  bow  of  Jonathan  ne’er  turn’d  in  vain  : 
Nor  from  the  fat  and  fpoils  of  mighty  men 
With  bloodlefs  fword  did  Saul  turn  back  again. 
Pleafant  and  lovely  were  they  both  in  life, 

And  in  their  death  were  found  no  parting  ftrifc. 
Swifter  than  fwifteft  eagles  fo  were  they, 
Stronger  than  lions  ramping  for  their  prey. 

O  Ifrael’s  dames,  o’erflow  your  beauteous  eyes 
For  valiant  Saul,  who  on  mount  Gilbo  lies. 
Who  cloathed  ydu  in  cloth  of  richeft  dye. 

And  choice  delights,  full  of  variety. 


Mi 


A 
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your  array  put  ornaments  of  gold, 
hich  made  you  yet  more  beauteous  to  behold, 
!  h6w  in  Battle  did  the  mighty  fall 
midft  of  ftrength,  not  fuccoured  at  all. 
lovely  Jonathan  !  how  waft  thou  flain  ? 
places  high,  full  low  thou  didft  remain, 
drefs’d  for  thee  I  am,  dear  Jonathan, 

\y  love  was  wonderful,  furpafling  man, 
jceeding  all  the  love  that’s  feminine, 
pleafant  haft  thou  been,  dear  brother,  mine. 

W  are  the  mighty  fall’n  into  decay  ! 
d  warlike  weapons  peiiihed  away  ! 


the  Memory  of  my  dear  and  ever  honoured 


Father 


Thomas  Dudley,  Efqj 


Who  deceafed ,  July  31.  1653.  and  cf  his  Jge>  77, 

)Y  duty  bound,  and  not  by  cuftom  led 
)  To  celebrate  the  praifes  of  the  dead, 
t  mournful  mind,  fore  prefs’d,  in  trembling  verfe 
:fents  my  lamentations  at  his  herfc  ; 
ho  was  my  father,  guide,  inftrudfor  too, 
p  whom  I  ought  whatever  I  could  do  : 
r  is’t  relation  near  my  hand  (hall  tie  ; 
r  who  more  caufe  to  boaft  his  worth  than  I  ? 
iho  heard  or  faw,  obferv’d  or  knew  him  better  ? 
who  alive  than  I  a  greater  debtor  ? 


i  malice  bite,  and  envy  knaw  its  fill, 
was  my  father  and  I’ll  praife  him  ftill. 
ir  was  his  name  or  life  led  fo  obfcure. 


tat  pity  might  fome  trumpeters  procure 
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',1 

*<•••  <•$( 

■  § 
1 


Who  after  death  might  make  him  falfly  feem 
Such  as  in  life  no  man  could  juftly  deem. 

Well  known  and  lov’d,  where’er  he  liv’d,  by  moft. 
Both  in  his  native  and  in  foreign  coaft  ; 

Thefe  to  the  world  his  merits  could  make  known* 

So  needs  no  teftimonial  from  his  own  ; 

But  now  or  never  I  muft  pay  my  Sum  ; 

While  others  tell  his  worth.  I’ll  not  be  dumb: 

One  of  thy  founders,  him  New- England  know. 

Who  (laid  thy  feeble  Tides  when  thou  waft  low. 

Who  fpent  his  ft  ate*  his  ftrength,  and  years  with  cart 
‘That  after-comers  in  them  might  have  (hare. 

'True  patriot  of  this  little  commonweal, 

Who  is’t  can  tax  thee  ought,  but  for  thy  zeal  ? 

T  ruths  friend  thou  wert,  to  errors  If  ill  a  foe, 

Which  caus’d  apoftates  to  maligne  fo, 

Thy  love  to  true  religion  e’er  fball  fhine, 

Tvly  father’s  God,  be  God  of  me  and  mine. 

Upon  the  earth  he  did  not  build  his  neft. 

But  as  a  pilgrim,  what  he  had,  poiTeft. 

High  thoughts  he  gave  no  harbour  in  his  heart, 

Nor  honours  puff’d  him  up,  when  he  had  part : 
Thefe  titles  loath’d,  which  fome  too  much  do  love 
For  truly  his  ambition  Jay  above, 

His  humble  mind  fo  lov’d  humility, 

He  left  it  to  his  race  for  iegacy  : 

And  oft  and  oft  with  fpeeches,  mild  and  wife, 

Gave  his  in  charge,  that  jewel  rich  to  prize, 

No  often  ration  feen  in  ail  his  ways. 

As  in  the  mean  ones,  of  our  foolifh  days. 

Which  all  they  have,  and  more  ftill  fet  to  view, 
Their  greatnefs  may  be  judg’d  by  what  they  (hew  : 
His  thoughts  were  more  fublimc,  his  aflions  wife, 
Such. vanities  he  juftly  did  difpife. 

Nor  wonder  ’twas,  low'  things  ne’er  much  did  move, 
For  he  a  Manfion  had,  prepar’d  above. 


■  : 
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r  which  he  ftgh’d  and  pray’d  and  long’d  full  fore 
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■  might  be  cloath’d  upon,  for  evermoie. 
t  fpake  of  death,  and  with  a  finding  chear, 

:  did  exult  his  end  was  drawing  near, 

*w  fully  ripe,  as  fhock  of  wheat  that’s  grown,  • 
path  as  a  fickle  hath  him  timely  mown, 

Id  in  cceleftial  barn  hath  hous’d  him  high, 
here  ftorms,  or  fhow’rs,  nor  ought  can  damnify  t 
5  generation  fetv’d  his  labours  ceafe  ; 
d  to  his  fathers  gathered  in  peace. 

[happy  foul,  ’mongft  faints  and  angels  bleft, 
ho  after  all  his  toil  is  now  at  reft  : 
h  hoary  head  in  righteoufnefs  was  found  : 
joy  in  heaven  or  earth  let  praile  refound 
rgotten  never  be  his  memory, 
s  blefting  reft  on  his  pollerity  : 
h  pious  footfteps  followed  by  his  race, 
hA  will  bring  us  to  that  happy  place 
[here  we  with  joy  each  others  lace  ftiall  fee* 

|d  parted  more  by  death  (hall  never  be.» 


His  Epitaph . 


Within  this  tomb  a  patriot  lies 
Eh  at  was  both  pious ,  juft  and  wife , 

Eo  truth  a  field ,  to  right  a  wally 
Eo  fe id aries  a  whip  and  maul  : 

A  magazine  of  bijhry, 

A  Prixer  of  good  Company . 

Jn  manners  pleajant  and  fever e  : 

Ehe  Good  him  bv  f  the  bad  did  feary 
And  vjhen  his  time  with  years  was  j'pe  n1y 
If  fame  rejoy  c dy  more  did  lament* 


# 


' 


An  EPITAPH 

On  my  dear  and  ever  honoured  Mother 

Mrs.  Dorothy  Dudley, 

...  '  -  t 

*  '  ‘  SB*, 

Who  deceafed  Decern .  27.  1643.  and  of  h 

age,  61. 


Here  lyes. 

Worthy  matron  of  unfpoited  lift, 

_  A  loving  mother  and  oh e diem  wife , 

A  friendly  neighbour,  pitiful  to  poor, 

Whom  oft  Jhe  fed,  and  cloathed  with  her  Jl ore  | 
To  Servants  wifely  aw  fid,  but  yet  kind , 

And  as  they  did ,  Jo  they  reward  did  fnd  : 

A  true  injiruflor  of  her  family , 

The  which  Jhe  ordered  wi  tb  dexterity , 

2  he  public  meetings  ever  did frequent , 

And  in  her  clofet  con  plant  hours  foe  fpent  j 
Religious  in  all  her  words  and  ways , 

Preparing  Jl  ill  for  death ,  till  end  of  days  .• 

Of  all  her  Children ,  Children ,  ZzW  *0 
^  hen  dying ,  /y?  *7  bleJJ'ed  memory. 


••  *  * 
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'lOME  time  now  paft:  in  the  autumnal  tide, 

DWhen  Phcebus  wanted  but  one  hour  to  bed. 
The  trees  all  richly  clad,  yet  void  of  pride. 
Were  guiided  o'er  by  his  rich  golden  head, 
neir  leaves  and  fruits  feem’d  painted,  but  was  true 
green,  of  red,  of  yellow,  mixed  hew, 
rapt  were  my  fences,  at  this  deledable  view* 


i 


Ivift  not  what  to  wifh,  yet  fu re  thought  I, 

If  fo  much  excellence  abide  below  ; 
aw  excellent  is  he  that  dwells  on  high  ? 

Whole  power  and  beauty  by  his  works  we  know* 
e  he  is  goodnefs,  wifdom,  glory*  light, 
bat  hath  this  under  world  fo  richly  dlght ; 
ore  heaven  than  earth  was  here,  no  winter  and  no  nighi 


■sen  on  a  {lately  oak.  I  caft  mine  eye, 

Whofe  ruffling  top  the  clouds  fecm'd  to  afpire  i 
>w  long  fince  thou  waft  in  thy  Infancy  ? 

Thy  ftrength,  and  (latere,  more  thy  years  admire, 
ith  hundred  winters  paft  ft  nee  thou  waft  bom  ? 

thoufand  fince  thou  braked  thy  fhpll  ot  horn,, 
fo,  ail  thefe  as  nought,  eternity,  doth  (corn. 


pen  higher  on  the  glittering^ fun  I  gaz’d, 
Whofe  beams  was  (haded  by  the  leavy  tree, 
be  more  I  look’d,  the  more  I  grew  a  naz  d. 
And  foftly  i\id,  what  glory’s  like  to  thee  • 


* 
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Soul  of  this  world,  this  unlverfe’s  eye. 

No  wonder,  fome  made  thee  a  deity  :  3T 

Had  I  not  better  known,  (alas)  the  fame  had  X 

5 

'Thao  as  a  bridegroom  from  thy  chamber  rufhes, 

And  as  a  ftrong  man,  joys  to  run  a  race. 

The  morn  doth  ufher  thee,  with  fmiles  and  blufheSa  J 
The  earth  refleffs  her  glances  in  thy  face.  s 

Birds,  infedls,  animals  with  vegative,  *IJ 

Thy  heart  from  death  and  dulnefs  doth  revive  : 

And  in  the  darkfome  womb  of  fruitful  nature  dive* 

6 

Thy  fwift  annual,  and  diurnal  courfe,  '  if 

Thy  daily  {freight,  and  yearly  oblique  path, 

Thy  pleating  fervor,  and  thy  fcorching  force,  it 

All  mortals  here  the  feeling  knowledge  hath.  i 
Thy  prefence  makes  it  day,  thy  abfence  night,  i 

Quaternal  feafons  caufed  by  thy  might  : 
liaii  creature,  full  of  fweetnefs,  beauty,  and  delight* 


7 

Art  thou  fo  full  of  glory,  that  no  eye  -|rj 

Hath  ftrength,  thy  Ihining  rays  once  to  behold  ?  :! 

And  is  thy  fplendid  Throne  ere*5t  fo  high  ?  ,Jft| 

As  to  approach  it,  can  no  earthly  mould.  ] 

How  full  of  glory,  then  muft  thy  creator  be  ?  ui 


Who  gave  this  bright  light  luftre  unto  thee :  ) 

Admir’d,  ador’d  for  ever,  be  that  Majefty,  Jr 

8 

Silent  alone,  where  none  or  faw,  or  heard,  w 

In  pathful  paths  I  led  my  wandering  feetj, 
fVIy  humble  eyes  to  lofty  ikies  I  rear’d 
To  £ng  fome  fong,  my  mazed  mufe  tho’t  meet*  M j 
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If  great  creator  I  would  magnify, 

I  at  nature  had,  thus  decked  liberally  : 

I;  ah,  and  ah,  again  my  imbecility ! 


I  card  the  merry  gtafhopper  then  fihg, 

IFhe  black  clad  Cricket,  bear  a  fecond  part, 
ley  kept  one  tune,  and  play’d  on  the  fame  firing, 
Seeming  to  glory  in  their  little  art. 

Ill  creatures  abje&,  thus  their  voices  raife  ? 

Id  in  their  kind  refound  their  maker’s  praife  ; 
hilft  I  as  mute,  can  warble  forth  no  higher  layes* 

10 

Ihen  prefent  times  look  back  to  ages  paft, 

|And  men  in  being  fancy  thofe  are  dead, 

|nakes  things  gone  perpetually  to  laft, 

Und  calls  hack  months  and  years  that  long  fince  fled  3 

makes  a  man  more  aged  in  conceit, 

lien  was  Methufelah,  oris  grand-fire  great : 

Ihile  of  their  perfons  and  their  afts  his  mind  doth  treat, 

11 

inetimes  in  Eden  fair,  he  feems  to  be, 
pees  glorious  Adam  there  made  lord  of  all, 

Incy’s  the  apple,  dangle  on  the  tree, 

(That  turn’d  his  fove  reign  to  a  naked  thral. 

Iho  like  a  mifcreant’s  driven  from  that  place, 

I  get  his  bread  with  pain,  and  fweat  of  face  1 
(penalty  impos’d  on  his  backfliding  race. 

12 

re  fits  our  Grand ame  in  retired  place. 

And  in  her  lap,  her  bloody  Cain  new-born, 
ie  weeping  imp  oft  looks  her  in  the  face. 

Bewails  his  -unknown  hap,  and  fate  forlorn  3 


2o6  contemplations. 


His  mother  fighs,  to  think  of  Farad  ife. 

And  how  fhe  loft  her  blifs,  to  be  more  wife. 
Believing  him  that  was,  and  isr  father  of  lyes.  J 

v  *3 

Here  Cain  and  Abel  come  to  facrifice,  J 

Fruits  of  the  earth,  and  fadings  each  do  bring,  . 
On  Abel's  gift  the  fire  defcends  from  fkies. 

But  no  fuch  fign  on  faife  Cain’s  offering  j 
With  fallen  hateful  looks  he  goes  his  ways. 

Hath  thousand  thoughts  to  end  his  brother's  days,  1 
Upon  whofe  blood  his  future  good  he  hopes  to  raife. 

14 

There  Abel  keeps  his  (beep,  no  ill  he  thinks,  ‘J 

His  brother  comes,  then  a&s  his  fratricide. 

The  virgin  Earth  of  blood  her  firft  draught  drinks. 

But  fince  that  time  fhe  often  hath  been  cloy’d  ; 

The  wretch  with  ghaftly  face  and  dreadful  mind,  v 
Thinks  each  he  fees  will  ferve  him  in  his  kind,  l‘ 
Though  none  on  earth  but  kindred  near,, then  could  he  fin; 

*5  • 

Who  fancies  not  his  looks  now  at  the  bar. 

His  face  like  death,  his  heart  with  horror  fraught,  * 
Nor  Malefactor  ever  felt  like  war, 

When  deep  defpair,  with  wifh  of  life  hath  fought, 
Branded  with  guilt,  and  croifh’d  with  treble  woes, 

A  vagabond  to  land  of  Nod  he»goes, 

A  city  builds,  that  walls  might  him  fecure  from  foes.  1 

16 

Who  thinks  not  oft  upon  the  father’s  ages. 

Their  long  defcent  how  nephews  fons  they  fa w. 

The  ftarry  obfervations  of  thofe  Sages, 

And  how  -their  precepts  to  their  ions  were  law. 


y* . :■  fi 
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iw  Adam  figh’d  to  fee  his  progeny, 
bath’d  all  in  his  black  finful  livery, 
ho  neither  guilt,  or  yet  the  punifhment  could  fly, 

*  J7 

ir  life  compare  we  with  th«ir  length  of  days 
Who  to  the  tenth  of  theirs  doth  now  arrive  ? 
id  though  thus  fhort,  (he  (horten  many  ways. 

Living  fo  little  while  we  are  alive ; 
eating,  drinking,  fleeping,  vain  delight 
unawares  comes  on  perpetual  night, 
id  puts  all  pleafures  vain  unto  eternal  flight, 

18 

'hen  I  behold  the  heavens  as  in  their  prime. 

And  then  the  earth  (though  old)  ftill  clad  ill  greets, 
he  ftones  and  trees,  infenfible  of  time. 

Nor  age  nor  wrinkle  on  their  front  are  feen  | 
winter  come,  and  greennefs  then  do  fade, 
fpring  returns,  and  they  more  youthful  made  ;  ^ 
it  man  grows  old,lies  down,  remains  where  once  he  s  laid* 
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r  birth  more  noble  then  thofe  cretures  all. 

Yet  feems  by  nature  and  by  cuftom  curs’d, 
p  fooner  born,  but  grief  and  care  make  fall 
That  ftate  obliterate  he  had  at  firft : 
or  youth,  nor  {Length,  nor  wifdom  fpring  again 
or  habitations  long  their  names  retain, 
it  in  oblivion  to  the  final  day  remain, 
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all  I  then  praife  the  heaverv  the  trees,  the  earth 
Becaufe  their  beauty  and  their  (Length  lail  longer 
all  I  wifh  there,  or  never  to  had  birth, 

Becaufe  they’re  bigger  and  their  bodies  {Longer  l  Nay 
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'  y  ,  • 
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Nay,  they  {hall  darken,  periih,  fade  and  die. 

And  when  unmade,  fo  ever  {hall  they  lie. 

But  naan  was  made  forendlefs  immortality*  1 
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Under  the  cooling  fhadow  of  a  {lately  elm 
Clofe  fat  I  by  a  gpodly  river’s  fide. 

Were  gliding  dreams  the  rocks  did  overwhelm  3 
A  lonely  place,  with  pleafures  dignify’d.  .1 

I  once  that  lov’d  the  fhady  woods  fo  well. 

Now  thought  the  rivers  did  the  trees  excel. 

And  if  the  fun  would  ever  ihine,  there  would  I  dwell* 

Jit 
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While  on  the  dealing  dream  I  fix’d  mine  eye. 

Which  to  the  long’d -for  ocean  held  it’s  courfe, 

I  mark’d,  nor  crooks,  nor  rubs  that  there  did  lie 
Could  hinder  ought,  but  fnii  augment  its  fg res  3 
O  happy  flood,  quoth  I?  that  holds  thy  race 
*Til  thou  arrive  at  thy  beloved  place, 

Hor  is  it  rocks  or  fhoals  that  can  obdruft  thy  pace  ; 
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Nor  is’t  enough  that  thou  alone  may'ft  Aide  ; 

But  hundred  brooks  in  thy  clear  waves  do  meet. 

So  hand  in  hand  along  with  thee  they  glide 

To  Thetis  houfe,  where  all  embrace  and  greet : 
Thou  emblem  true,  of  what  I  count  the  bed, 

O  could  I  Lead  my  rivolets  to  red, 

So  may  we  prefs  to  that  vaft  manfion,  ever  blefs’tL 

24 

Ye  Fifh  which  in  this  liquid  region  *bide. 

That  for  each  feafon  have  your  habitation. 

Now  fait,  nov;  frelh  where  you  think  bed  to 
To  unknown  coafts  to  give  a  vifitation  5 
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lakes  ana  ponds  you  leave  your  num’rous  fry, 
nature  taught  and  yet  you  know  not  why, 

,u  wat’ry  folk  that  know  not  your  felicity. 

ok  how  the  wantons  frifk  to  tafte  the  air. 

Then  to  the  colder  bottom  ftrait  they  dive, 
jd  foon  to  Neptune’s  glafTy  Hall  repair 
To  fee  what  trade  the  great  ones  there  do  drive  5 
jho  forage  o’er  the  fpacious  fea-green  field, 
id  take  the  trembling  prey  before  it  yield, 
jhofe  armour  is  their  fcales, their  fpreading  fins  their  fhield, 
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bile  mufing  thus  with  contemplation  fed, 

And  thoufand  fancies  buzzing  in  my  brain, 
ie  fweet-tongu’d  Philemol  perch’d  o’er  m,y  head 
And  chanted  forth  a  moft  melodious  ftrain  ; 
hich  wrap’d  me  fo  with  wonder  and  delight, 
idg’d  my  hearing  better  than  my  fight, 
vvifh’d  me  wings  with  her  a  while  to  take  my  fight* 
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merry  bird  !  (faid  I)  that  fears  no  fnares. 

That  neither  toils  nor  hoards  up  in  thy  barn, 
pis  no  fad  thoughts  nor  cruciating  cares 
To  gain  more  good,  or  (hun  what  might  thee  harm  \ 
ly  cloaths  ne’er  wear,  thy  meat  is  ev’ry  where, 
jiy  bed  a  bough  thy  drink  the  water  clear, 
minds  not  what  is  paft,  nor  what’s  to  come  doft  fear* 
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ie  dawning  morn  with  fongs  thou  dofl  prevent. 

Bets  hundred  notes  unto  thy  feather’d  crew  } 
each  one  tunes  his  pretty  inftrument, 

^nd  warbling  out  the  old  begin  anew.  And 
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And\husrthey  pafs  their  youth  in  fummer  feafon. 


)! 
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Then  follow  thee  into  a  better  region. 

Where  winter’s  never  felt  by  that  fweet  airy  legion 
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Man  at  the  beft  a  creature  frail  and  vain. 

In  knowledge  ignorant,  in  ftrength  but  weak, 
Subject  to  forrows,  Ioffes,  ficknefs,  pain. 

Each  florm  his  ftate,  his  mind,  his  body  break. 

From  fome  of  thefe  he  never  finds  ceflation. 

But  day  or  night,  within,  without  vexation. 

Troubles  from  foes,  from  friends,  from  dearefl,  nea 
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And  yet  this  finful  creature,  frail  and  vain. 

This  lump  of  wretchednefs,  of  fin  and  forrow. 

This  weather  beaten  veffel  wreck’d  with  pain, 

Joys  not  in  hope  of  an  eternal  morrow. 

Nor  all  his  Ioffes,  croffes  and  vexation. 

In  weight,  infrequency  and  long  duration 
Can  make  him  deeply  groan  for  that  divine  tranflation 
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The  mariner  that  on  fmooth  waves  doth  glide. 

Sings  merrily,  and  fleers  his  barque  with  eafe. 

As  if  he  had  command  of  wind  and  tide. 

And  now  become  great  mafler  of  the  feas ; 

But  fuddenly  a  florm  fpoils  all  the  fport, 

And  makes  him  long  for  a  more  quiet  port, 

Which  ’gainft  all  adverfe  winds  may  ferve  for  fort* 

S2: 

So  he  that  faileth  in  this  world  of  pleafure. 

Feeding  on  fweets,  that  never  bit  of  th’  fowre,  £ 
That’s  full  of  friends,  of  honour  and  of  treafure, 

*  l  Fond  fool,  he  takes  this  earth  ev’n  for  heav’ns  bower 
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fad  affliction  comes  and  makes  him  fee 
ire’s  neither  honour,  wealth,  nor  fafety  j 
]y  above  is  found  all  with  fecurity. 

33 

time  the  fatal  wreck  of  mortal  things, 

iat  draws  oblivion’s  curtains  over  kings, 

eir  fumptuous  monuments,  men  know  them  not, 

eir  names  without  a  record  are  forgot  : 

eir  parts,  their  ports,  their  pomp’s  all  laid  in  th’  dufr, 

Ir  wit  nor  gold,  nor  buildings  fcape  times  ruft  ; 

t  he  whofe  name  is  grav’d  in  the  white  (lone 

ill  laft  and  fhine  when  all  of  thefe  are  gone. 


The  Flefh  and  the  Spirit . 

M  fecret  place  where  once  I  flood 
Clofe  by  the  banks  of  lacrim  flood 
eard  two  fillers  reafon  on 
hngs  that  are  pad,  and  things  to  come, 
ie  flefh  was  call’d,  who  had  her  eye 
worldly  wealth  and  vanity  ; 
ie  other  fpirit,  who  did  rear 
r  thoughts  unto  a  higher  fphere  : 
er,  quoth  flefh,  what  liv’d:  thou  on 
tithing  but  meditation  ? 

•th  contemplation  feed  thee  fo 
^ardlefly  to  let  earth’  go  ? 
n  fpeculation  fatisfy 
lition  without  reality  ? 

dream  of  things  beyond  the  moon 
d  doft  thou  hope  to  dwell  there  foon  ? 
ft  treafures  there  laid  up  in  ftore 
jat  all  in  th’  world  thou  counted:  but  poor  ? 

fancy  ficlc  or  turn’d  a  fot 
\>  catch  at  fhadows  which  are  not  ? 
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7b  e  Flejh  and  the  Spirit » 

Come,  come,  1*11  fhew  unto  thy  fence, 
Induftry  hath  its  recompense. 

What  canft  defire,  but  thou  may*d  fee 
True  fubdance  in  variety  ? 

Dod  honour  like  ?  acquire  the  fame. 

As  forne  to  their  immortal  fame  : 

And  trophies  to  thy  name  eredi 
Which  wearing  time  fhall  ne’er  dejedh 
l;or  riches  dod  thou  long  full  fore  ? 

Behold  enough  of  precious  dore. 

(Earth  hath  more  diver,  pearls  and  gold. 
Than  eyes  can  fee,  or  hands  can  hold. 
Aftecf’s  thou  pleafure  ?  take  thy  fill, 

Earth  hath  enough  of  what  you  will. 

Then  let  not  go  what  thou  may’ft  find 
For  things  unknown,  only  in  mind. 

Apir.  Be  hill  thou  unregen’rate  part, 
liifturb  no  more  my  fettled  heart. 

For  I  have  vow’d,  (and  fo  will  do) 

Thee  as  a  foe,  fiilJ  to  purfue. 

And  combat  with  thee  will  and  mud. 

Until  I  fee  thee  laid  in  th’  dud. 

Aiders  we  are,  yea,  twins  vie  be, 

Vet  deadly  feud  ’twixt  thee' and  me  ; 

For  from  one  father  are  we  not. 

Thou  by  old  Adam  wad  begot  ; 

But  my  arife  is  from  above. 

Whence  my  dear  father  I  do  love. 

Thou  fpeak’d  me  fair,  hut  hat’d  me  fore* 
Thy  datt’ring  fhews  I’ll  trud  no  more. 

How  oft  thy  Have  had  thou  me  made. 
When  I  believ’d  what  thou  had  faid, 

And  never  had  more  caufe  of  woe 
Than  when  I  did  what  thou  bad’d  do. 
i’ll  flop  mine  ears  at  thefe  thy  charms. 
And  count  them  for  my  deadly  harms. 
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The  Flejh  and  the  Spirit „ 

^finful  pleafures  I  do  hate, 

1/  riches  are  to  me  no  bate, 
ne  honours  do,  nor  will  I  love  ; 
my  ambition  lies  above, 
greateft  honour  it  {hall  be 
en  I  am  vi&or  over  thee, 

•  triumph  (hall,  with  laurel  head* 
en  thou  my  captive  (halt  be  led  ; 

|v  I  do  live  thou  reed’ll  not  fcolF, 

I  have  meat  thou  know’ll  not  of  5 
i  hidden  manna  I  do  eat, 

\  word  of  life  it  is  my  meat, 
thoughts  do  yield  me  more  content 
in  can  thy  horns  in  pleafure  fpent. 
are  they  fhadovvs  which  I  catch, 
fancies  vain  at  which  I  fnatch, 
reach  at  thins;*  that  are  fo  high, 
and  thy  dull  capacity  ; 
na!  fubflance  I  do  fee, 
h  which  inriched  I  would  be  : 
e  eye  doth  pierce  the  heavens,  and  fee 
|at  is  invifible  to  thee, 
garments  are  not  fiik  nor  gold, 
fuch-iike  trafh  which  earth  doth  hold, 
royal  robes  I  {hall  have  on, 
e  glorious  than  the  glift’ning  fun  ; 
crown  not  diamonds,  pearls  and  gold-, 
fuch  as  angels  heads  infold, 
f  city  where  I  hope  to  dwell, 
re’s  none  on  earth  can  parallel  5 
{lately  walls,  both  high  and  frrong, 
made  of  precious  Jafper  {lone  5 
gates  of  pearl,  both  rich  and  clear, 
angels  are  for  porters  there  ; 
ftreets  thereof  tranfparent  gold, 

1  as  no  eye  did  e’er  behold  * 
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A  chriflial  river  there  doth  run, 

Which  doth  proceed  from  the  lamb’s  throne : 
Of  life,  there  are  the  waters  fure, 

"Which  fhall  remain  for  ever  pure. 

Nor  fun,  nor  moon,  they  have  no  need. 

For  glory  doth  from  God  proceed  : 

No  candle  there,  nor  yet  torch  light. 

For  there  fhall  be  no  clarkfome  night. 

From  ficknefs  and  infirmity, 

For  evermore  there  fhall  be  free, 

Nor  withering  age  fhal!  e’er  come  there. 

But  beauty  fhall  be  bright  and  clear  j 
This  city  pure  is  not  for  thee, 

For  things  unclean  there  fhall  not  be  5- 
If  f  of  heaven  may  have  my  hi). 

Take  thou  the  world,  and  all  that  will. 
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S  he  faid  vanity,  fo  vain  faid  I, 

.O  !  vainty,  O  vain  all  under  fky  ; 

Where  is  the  man  can  fay,  lo  I  have  found 
On  brittle  earth  a  confolation  found  ? 

What  is’t  in  honour  to  be  fet  on  high  ? 

No,  they  like  bcafls  and  Tons  of  men  fhall  die  : 

And  whii’ft  they  live,  how  oft  doth  turn  their  fates 
He’s  now  a  captive,  that  was  king  of  late. 

What  is’t  in  wealth,  great  treafure  to  obtain  ? 

No,  that’s  but  labour,  anxious  care  and  pain. 

He  heaps  up  riches,  and  he  heaps  up  forrow. 

It’s  bis  to  day,  -but  who’s  his  heir  to  morrow  ? 
What  then  ?  content  in  pleafures  canft  thou  find; 


More  vain  than  all,  that’s  but  to  grafp  the  wind. 
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Le  fenfua)  fenfes  for  a  time  they  pleafe. 
jean  while  the  confcience  rage,  who  fhall  appeafe  ? 
that  is’t  in  beauty  ?  no  that’s  but  a  fnare, 
hey’re  foul  enough  to  clay,  that  once  were  fair,, 

'hat  is’t  in  flowring  youth,  or  manly  age  ? 
he  firft  is  prone  to  vice,  the  laft  to  rage. 

'here  is  it  then,  in  wifdom  learning  arts  ? 
re  if  on  earth,  it  muft  be  in  thofe  parts  ? 
et  thefe  the  wifeft  man  of  men  did  find 
lit  vanity,  vexation  of  mind, 
nd  he  that  knows  the  moft,  doth  ftill  bemoan* 

^  knows  not  all  that  here  is  to  be  known, 

'hat  is  it  then,  to  do  as  Stoicks  tell, 
hr  laugh,  nor  weep,  let  things  go  ill  or  well, 
ich  Stoicks  are  but  Stocks  fuch  teaching  vain, 
rhile  man  is  man,  he  fhall  have  eafe  or  pain, 
not  in- honour  beauty,  age  nor  trealure, 
or  yet  in-  learning,  wifdom,  youth  nor  pleafure, 
fhere  fhall  I  climb,  found,  leek  fearch  or  find 
hat  Sufomum  Bonum  which  may  flay  my  mind? 
here  is  a  path,  no  vultures  eye  hath  feen, 

Fhere  lion  fierce,  nor  lions  whelps  have  been, 

7hich  leads  unto  that  living  criftial  fouht, 

To  drinks  thereof,  the  world  doth  nought  account, 
he  depth  and'fea  have  faid  tis  not  in  me, 

7ith  pearl  and  gold,  it  fhall  not  valued  be. 
br  fap'nire,  onix,  topaz,  who  would  change  : 
r,  hid  from  eyes  of  men,  they  count  it  ftrange, 
leath ,and  .  deftru&ion  the  fame  hath  heard, 
bt  where  and  what  it  is,  from  heaven’s  declar’d,, 
brings  to  honour,  which  fhall  ne’re  decay, 
ft  ores  with  wealth -which  time  can’t  wear  away, 
yieldeth  pleafures  far  beyond  conceit, 
ud  truly  beautifies  without  deceit, 
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Nor  .ftrength,  nor  wifdom  nor  frefh  youth  (hall  fade 
Nor  death  (hall  fee,  but  are  immortal  made. 

This  pearl  of  price,  this  tree  of  life,  this  fpring 
Who  rs  p'oftefted  of,  (hall  reign  a  King. 

Nor  change  of  (late  nor  cares  (hall  ever  fee. 

But  wear  his  crown  unto  eternity  : 

T  his  fatiates  the  foul,  this  (lays  the  mind, 

And  all  the  reft,  but  vanity  we  find. 

FINIS. 


7 he  Author  to  her  Book. 

HOU  ill-form’d  offspring  of  my  feeble  brainy 
Who  after  birth  did’ft  by  my  fide  remain, 

'T  ill  fnatcht  from  thence  by  friends,  lefs  wife  than  true 
Who  thee  abroad,  expos’d  to  publick  view,  ' 

Made  thee  in  rags,  halting  to  th*  prefs  to  trudge,  -o 

Where  errors  were  not  leffened  (all  may  judge) 

At  thy  return  my  blu(hing  was  not  final),  ' 

My  trembling  brat  (in  print)  fhould  mother  call, 

I  caft  thee  by  as  one  unfit  for  light, 

Thy  vifage  was  fo  irkfome  in  my  fight ; 

Yet  being  mine  own,  at  length  affection  would 
Thy  blemifhes  amend  if  fo  I  could  : 

I  wafh’d  thy  face,  but  more  defects  I  faw. 

And  rubbing  off"  a  fpot,  ftill  made  a  flaw7, 

I  (tretch’d  thy  joints  to  make  thee  even  feet. 

Yet  ftill  thou  run’ft  more  hobling  then  is  meet  j 
In  better  drefs  to  trim  thee  was  my  mind, 

But  nought  fave  homefpun  cloth  i’  th’  houfe  I  find. 

In  this  array,  ’mongft  vulgars  may’ft  thou  roam, 

In  criticks  hands,  beware  thou  doft  not  come  ; 

And  take  thy  way  where  yet  thou  art  not  known. 

If  for  thy  father  ask’d,  fay,  thou  hadft  none  : 

And  for  thy  mother,  fhe  alas  is  poor  ; 

Which  caus’d  her  thus  to  fend  thee  out  of  door* 
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Several  other  POEMS 


fide  by  the  author  upon  diver fe  occaftons ,  were  found  among 
her  papers  after  her  death ,  which  Jhe  never  meant  Jhould 
some  to  public  view  ;  amongjl  which ,  thefe  following  {at 
the  defire  of  fame  friends  that  knew  her  well)  are  here 
inferted. 


^pon  a  fit  of  Sicknefs,  Anno  1632.  JEtatis  fucs3  19 

r-^WICE  ten  years  old,  not  fully  told. 

Since  nature  gave  me  breath. 

My  race  is  run,  my  thread  is  fpun, 

3o  here  is  fatal  death. 

1  men  muft  die,  and  fo  mud  I 
this  cannot  be  revok’d 
r  Adam’s  fake,  this  word  God  fpake 
when  he  fo  high  provok’d. 

H  live  I  (hall,  this  life’s  but  fmall, 
in  place  of  higheft  blifs, 

"here  I  (hall  have  all  I  can  crave, 
no  life  is  like  to  this. 

>r  what’s  this  life,  but  care  and  ft  rife  ? 
fince  firft:  we  came  from  womb, 
ar  ftrength  doth  wafte,  our  time  doth  hafte5 
and  then  we  go  to  th’  tomb, 
bubble  blaft,  how  long  can’ft:  laft  ? 
that  always  art  a  breaking, 

X  fooner  blown,  but  dead  and  gone, 
ev’n  as  word  that’s  fpeaking. 
whii’ft  I  live  this  grace  me  give, 

I  doing  good  may  be 
ben  death’s  arreft  I  (hall  count  beft 
becaufe  it’s  thy  decree  , 
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Upon  a  fit  of  Sicknefs, 

Bellow  much  coft  there’s  nothing  loft, 
to  make  falvation  hire. 

O  great’s  the  gain,  though  got  with  paina 
.  comes  by  profeflion  pure. 

The  race  is  run,  the  field  is  won,. 

the  vi£ory’s  mine  I  fee. 

For  ever  know,  thou  envious  foe, 
the  foil  belongs  to  thee. 


Upon  fome  dijlemper  of  body  \ 


In  anguifh  of  my  heart  repleat  with  woes 
And  wafting  pains,  which  beft  my  body  knows 
In  tofling  flumbers  on  my  wakeful  bed, 

Bedrencht  with  tears  that  flow’d  from  mournful  head. 
Till  nature  had  exhaufted  all  her  ftor£. 

Then  eyes  lay  dry,  difabled  to  weep  more  ; 

And  looking  up  unto  his  throne  on  high. 

Who  fendeth  help  to  thofe  in  mifery  j 
He  chac’d  away  thofe  clouds,  and  let  me  fee 
My  anchor  caft  i*  th’  vale  with  fafety, 

He  eas’d  my  foul  of  woe,  my  flelh  of  pain, 

And  brought  me  to  the  Ihore  from  troubled  main ; 


Before  the  Birth  of  one  of  her  Children . 


All  things  within  this  fading  world  hath  end, 
Adverfity  doth  ftill  our  joys  attend  j 
No  tyes  fo  ftrong,  no  friends  fo  dear  and  fweet, 
But  with  death’s  parting  blow  is  fure  to  meet. 
The  fentence  paftis  moft  irrevocable 
A  common  thing,  yet  oh  inevitable  ; 

How  foon,  my  Dear,  death  may  my  fteps  attends 
How  foon’t  may  be  thy  lot  to  lofe  thy  fnend. 

We  both  are  ignorant,  yet  love  bids  me 
Thdb  farewell  lines  to  recommend  to  thee, 


'i 


T hi 
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"hat-  when  that  knot’s-  unty’d  that  made  us  one, 
may  feem  thine,  who  in  effedt  am  none. 

Ind  if  I  fee  not  half  my  days  that’s  due, 
y/hat  nature  woul’d,  God  grant  to  yours  and  you; 
hie  maqy  faults  that  well  you  know  I  have, 

^et  be  interr’d  in  my  olivions  grave  ; 
f  any  worth  or  virtue  were  in  me, 

Let  that  live  frefhly  in  thy  memory, 

\nd  when  thou  feel’ft  no  grief,  as  I  no  harms, 
jfet  love  thy  dead,  who  long  lay  in  thine  arms : 

|\nd  when  thy  lofs  (hall  be  repaid  with  gains 
hook  to  my  little  babes  my  dear  remains. 
f\nd  if  thou  love  thyfelf,  or  lov’ft  me 
riiefe  O  protect  from  ftep  Dames  injury. 

^nd  if  chance  to  thine  eyes  fhall  bring  this  verfe. 

With  fome  fad  fighs  honour  my  abfent  herfe  ; 

And  kifs  this  paper  for  thy  loves  dear  hike. 

Who  with  fait  tears  this  laft  farewel  did  take. 

A.  B, 


To  my  dear  and  loving  Husband . 

IF  ever  two  were  one,  then  furely  we 

If  ever  man  were  lov’d  by  wife,  then  thee  i 
If  ever  wife  was  happy  in  a  man, 

Compare  with  me  ye  women  if  you  can, 

1  prize  thy  love  more  then  whole  mines  of  gold. 
Or  all  the  riches  that  the  eaft  doth  hold. 

My  love  is  fuch  that  rivers  cannot  quench, 

Nor  ought  but  love  from  thee,  give  recompence0 
Thy  love  is  fuch  I  can  no  way  repay, 

The  heavens  reward  thee  manifold  I  pray. 

Then  while  we  live,  in  love  lets  fo  perfever. 

That  when  we  live  no  more,  we  may  live  ever* 
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A  Letter  to  her  husband ,  abfent  upon  public 

employment .  I 

ri  ... 

MY  head,  my  heart,  mine  eyes,  my  life,  nay  more* 
My  joy,  my  magazine  of  earthly  {fore,  '] 

If  two  be  one,  as  furely  thou  and  I,  i< 

How  ffayeft  thou  here,  whilft  I  at  Ipfwich  lie  ? 

So  many  ffeps,  head  from  the  heart  to  fever 
If  but  a  neck,  foon  fhould  we  be  together  :  c 

I  like  the  earth  this  feafon,  mourn  in  black,  1 

My  fun  is  gone  fo  far  in’s  zodiack. 

Whom,  wnillf  I  joy’d,  nor  {forms  nor  froffs  I  felt*  } 
His  warmth  fuch  frigid  colds  did  caufe  to  melt.  ij 

My  chilled  limbs  now  ’numbed  lie  forlorn  ;  ! 

Return,  return  fweet  Sol  from  Capricorn  :  J 

In  this  dead  time,  alas,  what  can  I  more 
Than  view  thofe  fruits  which  through  thy  heat  I  bore  ?  ' 

"Which  fweet  contentment  yield  me  fqra  fpace. 

True  living  pidlures  of  their  fathers  face.  ■ 

O  ftrange  effe&  j  now  thou  art  fouthward  gone, 

I  weary  grow,  the  tedious  day  fo  long  ; 

But  when  thou  northward  to  me  (halt  return, 

I  wifh  my  fun  may  never  fet,  but  burn  1 

Within  the  cancer  of  my  glowing  breaft. 

The  welcome  houfe  of  him  my  deareft  gueft. 

Where  ever,  ever  {fay,  and  go  not  thence,  i 

Till  natures  fad  decree  fhall  call  thee  hence  ; 

Flelh  of  .  thy  flefli,  bone  of  thy  bone, 

I  here,  thou  there,  yet  both  but  one. 

"  A  r  O 


Another* 

^HGEBUS  make  hafte,  the  day’s  too  long,  be  gone* 

^  The  filent  night’s  the  fitteft  time  for  moan  j 
But  {fay  this  once,  unto  my  fuit  give  ear, 

Mud  tell  my  griefs  in  either  hemifphere  :  (  And 
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j(  And  if  the  whirling  of  my  wheels  don’t  drown’d  ) 
The  woful  accents  of  my  doleful  found, 

3cf  in  thy  fwift  carrier  thou  canft  make  flay, 

I  crave  this  boon,  this  errand  by  the  way, 

Commend  me  to  the  man  more  lov’d  than  life, 
Shew  him  the  forrows  of  his  widdowed  wife  ; 

My  dumpilh  thoughts,  my  groans,  my  brakifh  tears 
My  fobs,  my  longing  hopes,  my  doubting  fears. 

And  if  he  love,  how  can  he  there  abide  ? 

My  intereft’s  more  than  all  the  world  befide. 

He  that  can  tell  the  ftars  or  ocean  fand. 

Or  all  the  grafs  that  in  the  meads  do  ftand, 

The  leaves  in  th’  woods,  the  hails  or  drops  of  rain, 
Or  in  a  corn-field  number  every  grain, 

Or  every  mote  that  in  ihe  fun-fhine  hops. 

May  count  my  fighs,  and  number  ail  my  drops : 

Tell  him,  the  countlefs  fteps  that  thou  doft  trace, 
That  once  a  day,  thy  Spoufe  thou  mayft  imbrace  ; 
And  when  thou  canft  not  treat  by  loving  mouth. 
Thy  rays  afar,  falute  her  from  the  fouth. 

But  for  one  month  I  fee  no  day  (  poor  foul  } 

Like  thofe  far  fcituate  under  the  pole. 

Which  day  by  day  long  wait  for  thy  arife, 

O  how  they  joy  when  thou  doft:  light  the  fkies. 

O  Phoebus,  ha^ft  thou  but  thus  long  from  thine 
Reftrain’d  the  beams  of  thy  beloved  fhine. 

At  thy  return,  if  fo  thou  could’ ft:  or  durft 
Behold  a  chaos  blacker  then  the  firft. 

Tell  him  here's  worfe  then  a  confufed  matter. 

His  little  world’s  a  fathom  under  water, 

Nought  but  the  fervour  of  his  ardent  beams 
Hath  power  to  dry  the  torrent  of  thefe  ftreams. 

Tell  him  I  would  fay  more,  but  cannot  well, 
Oppreffed  minds,  abrupteft  tales  do  tell. 

Now  poft  with  double  fpeed,  mark  what  I  fay, 

By  all  our  loves  conjure  him  not  to  ftay. 


Another 
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Another. 

AS  loving  hind  that  (hartlefs)  wants  her  deer. 

Scuds  thro’  the  woods  and  fern  with  harkning  ea 
Perplext,  in  every  bufh  and  nook  doth  pry, 

Her  deareft  deer,  might  anfwer  ear  or  eye ; 

So  doth  my  anxious  foul,  which  now  doth  mifs, 

A  dearer  dear  (far  dearer  heart)  then  this. 

Still  wait  with  doubts,  and  hopes,  and  failing  eye, 

His  voice  to  hear,  or  perfon  to  difcry. 

Or  as  the  penfive  dove  doth  all  alone 
(On  withered  bough)  molt  uncouthly  bemoan 
The  abfence  of  her  love,  and  loving  mate, 

Whofe  lofs  hath  made  her  fo  unfortunate : 

Ev’ri  thus  do  I,  with  many  a  deep  fad  groan 
Bewail  my  turtle  true,  who  now  is  gone. 

His  prefence  and  his  fafe  return,  ftill  woos. 

With  thoufand  dolefull  fighs  and  mournfull  coos* 

Or  as  the  loving  mullet,  that  true  fifh, 

Her  fellow  loft,  nor  joy  nor  life  do  wifh, 

But  lanches  on  that  fhore,  there  for  to  die, 

"Where  fhe  her  captive  husband  doth  efpy. 

Mine  being  gone,  I  lead  a  joylefs  life, 

]  have  a  loving  phere,  yet  feem  no  wife : 

But  worft  of  all,  to  him  can’t  fteer  my  courfe, 

1  here,  he  there,  alas,  both  kept  by  force : 

Return  my  dear,  my  joy,  my  only  love, 

Untofcthy  hind,  thy  mullet  and  thy  Dove, 

Who  neither  joyes  in  pafture,  houfe  nor  ftreams. 

The  fubftance  gone,  O  me,  thefe  are  but  dreams* 
Together  at  one  tree,  oh  let  us  brouze. 

And  like  two  turtles  rooft  within  one  houfe. 

And  like  the  mullets  in  one  river  glide, 

Let’s  ftill  remain  but  one,  till  death  divide. 

Thy  loving  love  and  dearejl  dear , 

At  homey  abroad ,  and  every  where. 


'  t  4  • 
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yrOST  truly  honoured,  and  as  truly  dear, 
t  X  If  worth  in  me,  or  ought  I  do  appear, 
ho  can  of  right  better  demand  the  fame  ? 
len  may  your  worthy  felf  from  whom  it  came? 
nie  principle  might  yield  a  greater  fum, 
t  handled  ill,  amounts  but  to  this  crum ; 
y  (lock’s  fo  fmall,  I  know  not  how  to  pay, 

V  bond  remains  in  force  unto  this  day  ; 
it  for  part  payment  take  this  Ample  mite, 
here  nothing’s  to  be  had  kings  lofe  their  right, 
ch  is  my  debt,  I  may  not  fay  forgive, 
it  as  I  can.  111  pay  it  while  I  live  : 
ch  is  my  bond,  none  can  difcharge  but  I, 
st  paying  is  not  pay’d  until  I  die. 

A .  B . 

2  reference  to  her  Children*  23.  funs*  1656, 

Had  eight  birds  hatcht  in  one  neft. 

Four  cocks  there  were,  and  hens  the  reft, 

^iurft  them  up  with  pain  and  care, 
f>r  coft,  nor  1  about  did  I  fpare, 
ill  at  the  laft  they  felt  their  wing, 
lounted  the  trees,  and  learn ’d  to  fing  j 
bief  of  the  Brood  then  took  his  flight, 
o  regions  far  and  left  me  quite  ,* 

'y  mournful  chirps  I  after  fend, 
ill  he  return,  or  I  do  end, 

?ave  not  my  neft,  thy  dam  and  (hire, 
y  back  and  fing  amidft  this  quire, 
ly  fecond  bird  did  take  her  flight, 
nd  with  her  mate  flew  out  of  fight  t 

B  b  *  Southward 


J2  24  Concerning  her  Children . 

Southward  they  both  their  courfe  did  bend. 
And  feafons  twain  they  there  did  fpend  : 

Till  after  blown  by  fouthern  gales, 

They  northward  fleer’d  with  filled  fails. 

A  prettier  bird  was  no  where  feen. 

Along  the  beach  among  the  treen, 

I  have  a  third  of  colour  white, 

On  whom  I  plac'd  no  finall  delight  $ 

Coupled  with  mate  loving  and  true. 

Hath  alfo  bid  her  dam  adieu  : 

And  where  Aurora  firft  appears, 

She  now  hath  percht,  to  fpend  her  years  3 
One  to  the  academy  flew 
To  chat  among  the  learned  crew  : 

Ambition  moves  flill  in  his  breaft 
There  he  might  chant  above  the  reft, 

Striving  for  more  than  to  do  well. 

That  nightingales  he  might  excell. 

My  fifth,  whofe  down  is  yet  fcarce  gone 
Is  ’mongft  the  fhrubs  and  bufhes  flown, 

And  as  his  wings  increafe  in  ftrength. 

On  higher  boughs  he’l  pearch  at  length. 

My  other  three,  flill  with  me  neft. 

Until  l  they’r  grown,  then  as  the  reft. 

Or  here  or  there,  they’l  take  their  flight. 

As  is  ordain’d,  fo  fnail  they  light. 

If  birds  could  weep,  then  would  my  tears 
Let  others  know  what  are  my  fears. 

Left  this  my  brood  fome  harm  fhould  catch 
And  be  furpriz’d  for  want  of  watch, 

Whilft  pecking  corn,  and  void  of  care 
They  fall  un’  wares  in  Fowlers  fnare  : 

Or  whilft  on  trees  they  fit  and  fing. 

Some  untoward  boy  at  them  do  fling  5 
Or  whilft  allur’d  with  bell  and  glafs. 

The  net  be  fpread,  and  caught,  alas« 


Concerning  her  Children . 

lead  by  lime-twigs  they  be  foil’d 
by  fome  greedy  hawks  be  fpoil’d. 
would  my  young,  ye  faw  my  bread. 
Id  knew  what  thoughts  there  fadly  red, 
eat  was  my  pain  when  I  you  bred, 
eat  was  my  care,  when  I  you  fed, 
tag  did  I  keep  you  fQft  and  warm, 
d  with  my  wings  kept  off  ail  harm  ; 
l  cares  are  more,  and  fears  than  ever, 

I  throbs  fuch  now,  as  ’fore  were  never : 
is  my  birds,  you  wifdom  want, 

perils  you  are  ignorant. 

It  times  in  grafs,  on  trees,  in  flight, 
e  accidents  on  you  may  light, 
to  your  fafety  have  an  eye, 
happy  may  you  live  and  die  : 

|ean  while  my  days  in  tunes  I’ll  fpend, 

II  my  weak  lays  with  me  (hall  end. 
lhady  woods  PI!  fit  and  fing, 

I  d  things  that  pad,  to  mind  I’ll  bring, 
ice  young  and  pleafant,  as  are  you, 
t  former  toys  (no  joys)  adieu. 

|y  age  I  .will  not  once  lament, 
t  fing,  my  time  fo  near  is  (pent, 
lid  from  the  top  bough  take  my  flight, 
to  a  country  beyond  light, 

I'here  old  qnes,  inftantiy  grow  young, 
id  there  with  feraphims  fet  fong: 

}  feafons  cold,  nor  ftorms  they  fee* 
it  fpriijg  lads  to  eternity, 
hen  each  of  you  (hall  in  your  nefl: 
hong  your  young  ones  take  your  reff, 
j  chirping  language,  oft  them  tell, 
pu  had  a  dam  that  lov’d  you  well, 
hat  did  what  could  be  done  for  youngs 
id  n.urfl:  you  up  till  you  were  ffrong* 


s 


Concerning  her  Children* 


And  ’fore  {he  once  would  let  you  fly. 

She  flhew’d  you  joy  and  mifery  ; 

-Taught  what  was  good,  and  what  was  ill, 
'What  would  favelife,  and  what  would  kill? 
Thus  gone,  amojigft  you  I  may  live. 

And  dead,  yet  fpeak,  and  counfei  give  : 
Faicwel  my  birds,  farewel  adieu, 

I  happy  am,  if  well  with  you, 


m 


In  memory  of  my  dear  grand-child  Elizabeth 
Bradftreet,  who  deceafed  Auguit,  166  ! 
being  a  year  and  half  old .  \ 


FAREWEL  dear  bahe,  my  hearts  too  much  contei 
farewel  fweet  babe,  the  pleafure  of  mine  eye, 
Farewel  fair  flower  that  for  a  fpace  was  lent. 

Then  ta’en  away  unto  eternity. 

Bleft  babe  why  ihould  I  once  bewail  thy  fate. 

Or  figh  the  days  fo  foon  were  terminate ; 

Since  thou  art  fettled  in  an  evei lading  ftate. 

2. 

By  nature  Trees  do  rot  when  they  are  grown. 

And  plumes  and  apples  throughly  ripe  do  fall. 

And  corn  and  grafs  are  in  their  feafon  mown. 

And  time  brings  down  what  is  both  ftrong  and  tall 
But  plants  new  fet  to  be  eradicate. 

And  buds  new  blown,  to  have  fo  fhort  a  date, 
is  by  his  hand  alone  that  guides  nature  and  fate* 


"  •  V*  •'  •••-' 
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In  memory  of  my  doer  grand- child 

Anne  Braaftreet. 

Fho  deccafed  June  20,  1669.  being  three  years  and  f evert 

montlis  old. 


WITH  troubled  heart  an$!  trembling  hand  I  write. 
The  heavens  have  chang’d  to  foirow  my  delight* 
low.  oft  with  difappointment  have  I  met, 

Vhen  I  on  fading  things  my  hopes  have  fet  . 

[Experience  might  ’fore  this  have  made  me  wife, 
o  value  things  according  to  their  price  ; 

Vas  ever  liable  joy  yet  found  below  ? 

[)r  perfect  blifs  without  mixture  of  woe, 
knew  the  was  but  as  a  withering  flow  r. 

That’s  here  to  day,  perhaps  gone  in  an  hour  § 
ike  as  a  bubble,  or  the  brittle  glafs. 


)r  like  a  fhadow  turning  as  it  was. 
idore  fool  then  I  to  look  on  what  was  lent, 

\s  if  mine  own,  when  thus  impermanent, 
arewel  dear  babe,  thou  ne’er  fh.all  come  to  mes, 
h't  yet  a  while,  and  !  fhall  go  to  thee  ; 

[lean  time  my  throbbing  heart’s  cheat’d  up  with  this 
Thou  with  thy  faviour  art  in  endlefs  b.ns. 


bb 


L 


j Vo  my  dear  Grand-Chi ld> 


Simon  Bradftreet 


Who  died  on  the  1 6th  of  November ,  1669,  being  but  & 
Month  and  one  Day  old , 


fooner  come,  but  gone,  and  fal’n  afieep. 


Acquaintance  fhort,  yet  parting  caus’d  us  weep. 
Three  flow’rs,  two  fcaroely  blown,  the  laft  i’  th’  budt 
Crept  by  th*  almighty’s  hand  ;  yet  is  he  good, 

With  dreadful  awe  before  him  let’s  be  mute. 

Such  was  his  will,  but  why,  let’s  not  dilute. 

With  humble  hearts  and  mouths  put  in  the  duftj 
Let’s  fay  he’s  merciful,  as  well  as  juft. 

He  will  return,  and  make  up  all  our  lofles, 

And  fmile  again,  after  our  bitter  croftes. 

Go  pretty  babe,  go  reft  with  fifters  twain. 

Among  the  bleft  in  endiefs  joys  remain. 


1 


j 
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r 7  the  Memory  of  my  dear  Daughter -in-Law , 

Mrs.  Mercy  Bradftreet, 

bt  dueafed  September  6,  1669,  in  the  28 tb  Year  of 

her  Age* 

V  ND  live  I  ft  ill  to  fee  relations  gone, 

^  And  yet  furvive  to  found  this  wailing  tone  l 
,,  wo  is  me,  to  write  thy  funeral  fong, 
ho  might  in  reafon  yet  have  lived  long, 

’aw  the  branches  lopt,  the  tree  now  fall, 
bod  fo  nigh,  it  crulh’d  me  down  withal  5 
y  bruifed  heart  lies  fobbing  at  the  root, 
nat  thou  dear  fon  hath  loft  both  tree  and  fruits 
hou  then  on  feas  failing  to  foreign  coaft  , 
as  ignorant  what  riches  thou  hadft  loft, 
it  ah  too  foon  thofe  heavy  tidings  fly, 
d  ftrike  thee  with  amazing  mifery  ; 
h  how  I  fimpathize  with  thy  fad  heart, 
nd  in  thy  griefs  ftill  bear  a  fecond  part  ^ 
lloft  a  daughter  dear,  but  thou  a  wife, 

^ho  lov’d  thee  more  (it  feem’d)  than  her  own  life* 
hou  being  gone,  (he  longer  could  not  be, 
bcaufe  her  foul  (he’d  fent  along  with  thee  ; 
ne  week  (he  only  paft  in  pain  and  woe, 
nd  then  her  forrows  all  at  once  did  go  $ 
babe  (he  left,  before  (he  foafM  above, 
he  fifth  and  laft  pledge  of  her  dying  lovc5 
he  nature  would,  it  hither  did  arrive3 
0  wonder  it  no  longer  did  furyivet  r 


■  \ 


Funeral  E  L  E  G  I  E  S* 


So,  with  her  Children  four,  {he’s  now  at  reft* 

AH  freed  from  grief  (I  truft)  among  the  bleft  $ 
She  one  hath  left,  a  joy  to  thee  and  me. 

The  heavens  vouchfafe  £he  may  fo  ever  be. 

Chear  up,  (dear  fon)  thy  fainting  bleeding  heart. 
In  him  alone,  that  caufed  all  this  fmart  ; 

What  though  thy  ftrokes  full  fad  and  grievous  be. 
He  knows  it  is  the  beft  for  thee  and  me. 


A.  I 


'  ’ -7 
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A  Funeral  Elegy. 


A 

Upon  that  Pattern  and  Patron  of  Virtue ,  the  truely  plou { 
peerlefs  and  matcblefs  Gentlewoman  '  ,g 


Mrs.  Anne  Bradftreet, 


right  Panarets,  i 

Mirror  of  her  Age*,  Glory  of  her  Sex*,  whofe  Heaven-horn 


ASK  not  why  hearts  turn  magazines  of  paflions,  1 
And  why  that  grief  is  clad  in  fev’ral  fafhions  j 
Why  {he  on  progrefs  goes,  and  doth  not  borrow 
The  fmalleft  refpite  from  th’  extreams  of  furrow* 

Her  mifery  is  got  to  fuch  an  height, 

As  makes  the  earth  groan  to  fupport  its  weight. 

Such  ftorms  of  woe,  fo  ftrongly  have  befet  her. 


Sb^hath  no  place  for  worfe,  nor  hope  for  better  \ 


He 
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er  comfort  is,  if  any  for  her  be, 
hat  none  can  (hew  more  caufe  of  grief  than  the. 
isk  not  why  fome  in  mournful  black  are  clad  » 

The  fun  is  fet,  there  needs  rauft  be  a  (hade. 

^sk  not  why  every  face  a  fadnefs  (hrowds ; 

The  fetting  fun  o’er-caft  us  hath  with  clouds* 

Vsk  not  why  the  great  glory  of  the  skie 
That  gilds  the  ftars  with  heavenly  alchamy, 

Which  all  the  world  doth  lighten  with  his  rays, 

The  Perfian  god,  the  monarch  of  the  days  s 
^sk  not  the  reafon  of  his  extafy, 

Palenefs  of  late,  in  midnoon  majefty. 

Why  that  the  pakfac’d  emprefs  of  the  night 
DifrohM  her  brother  of  his  glorious  light. 

Did  not  the  language  of  the  ftars  foretell  .  . 

A  mournful  feene  when  they  with  tears  did  (well  t 
Did  not  the  glorious  people  of  the  skie 
Seem  fenfible  of  future  mifery  ? 

Did  not  the  low  ring  heavens  feem  to  exprels 
The  world’s  great  lofs,  and  their  unhappmeis  . 
Behold  how  tears  flow  from  the  learned  hill. 

How  the  bereaved  nine  do  daily  fill 
The  bofom  of  the  fleeting  air  with  groans. 

And  woful  accents,  which  witnefs  their  moans. 
How  do  the  goddefies  of  veife,  the  learned  quire 
Lament  their  rival  quill,  which  all  admiie  . 

Could  Maro’s  mufe  but  hear  her  lively  ftram. 

He  would  condemn  his  works  to  fire  again. 
Methinks  I  hear  the  patron  of  the  fpring. 

The  uafhorn  deity  abruptly  fing. 

Some  do  for  anguifh  weep,  for  anger  I, 

That  ignorance  fhoiild  live,  and  art  fhould  dic» 
Black,  fatal,  difmal,  inaufpicious  day, 

Unbleft  foe  ever  by  Sol’s  precious  ray, 
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Be  it  the  firft  of  miferies  to  all ; 

Or  laftof  life,  defam’d  for  funeral. 

When  this  day  yearly  comes,  let  every  one, 

Caft  in  their  urn,  the  hlack  and  difmal  ft  one. 
Succeeding  years  as  they  their  circuit  go. 

Leap  o’er  .this  day,  as  a  fad  time  of  woe. 

Farewell,  my  mufe,  fince  thou  haft  left  thy  ihrine9 
I  am  unbleft  in  one,  but  bleft  in  nine. 

Fair  Thelpian  ladies,  light  your  torches  all. 

Attend  your  glory  to  its  funeral. 

To  court  her  alhes  with  a  learned  tear, 

A  briny  faCrifice,  let  not  a  fmile  appear. 

Grave  matron,  whofo  feeks  to  blazon  thee. 

Needs  not  make  ufe  of  wits  falfe  heraldry  ; 

Whofo  fhould  give  thee  all  thy  worth  would  fwell 
So  high,  as  ’twould  turn  the  world  infidel. 

Had  he  great  Maro’s  mufe,  or  Tully’s  tongue. 

Or  raping  numbers  like  the  Thracian  fong. 

In  crowing  of  her  merits  he  wfould  be 
Sumptuouuy  poor,  low  in  hjperbole. 

To  write  is  eafy  but  to  write  on  thee. 

Truth  would  be  thought  to  forfeit  modefty. 

He’ll  feem  a  poet  that  lhall  fpeak  but  true  ; 
Hyberbole’s  in  others,  are  thy  due. 

Like  a  moft  fervile  flatterer  he  will  fhow 
Though  he  write  truth,  and  make  the  fubjeCfc,  you* 
Virtue  ne’er  dies,  time  will  a  poet  raife 
Born  under  better  ftars,  fhall  flng  thy  praife. 

Praife  her  who  lift,  yet  he  (hall  be  a  debtor 
For  art  ne’er  feign’d,  nor  nature  fram’d  a  better;, 
Her  virtues  were  fo  great,  that  they  do  raife 
A  work  to  trouble  fame,  aftonilh  praife. 

When  as  her  name  doth  but  falute  the  ear. 

Men  think  that  they  perfections  abftraCi  hear. 
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fer  breaft  was  a  brave  pal  lace,  a  Broad-ftreeto 
Where  all  heroic  ample  thoughts  did  meet, 

Where  nature  fuch  a  tenement  had  tane, 
fhat  others  fouls,  to  hers,  dwelt  in  a  lane, 
beneath  her  feet,  pale  envy  bites  her  chain, 

\nd  poifon  malice  whets  her  fting  in  vain, 

^et  every  laurel,  every  myrtle  bough 
}3e  ftript  for  leaves  t#  adorn  and  load  her  brow, 
^i&orious  wreaths,  which  *caufe  they  never  fade 
Wife  elder  times  for  kings  and  poets  made. 

Let  not  her  happy  memory  e’re  lack 
Its  worth  in  fames  eternal  almanack. 

Which  none  fhall  read,  but  ftrait  their  lofs  deplore, 
\nd  blame  their  fates  they  were  not  born  before  : 
Jo  not  old  men  rejoice  their  fates  did  laft, 

\nd  infants  too,  that  theirs  did  make  fuch  hafte, 
n  fuch  a  welcome  time  to  bring  them  forth. 

That  they  might  be  a  witnefs  to  her  worth. 

Who  undertakes  this  fubje£t  to  commend 
Ihall  nothing  find  fo  hard  as  how  to  end. 
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FINIS  &  NON. 


John  Norton . 


^mnla  Romance  ftleant  miracufo  gentls • 
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